NMMM 


Court at-KeNnsI1NGTON, | 


December 3. 1696. 


PRESENT 


The King's Moſt Excellent Najelty | 
in COUNCIL, 


the Humble Petition of Nicholas Brady 
Nahum Tate, this Day read at th 
: Board, ſetting forth, that the Petitioners | 
ru, with their utmoſt Care and Induſiry, com- 
leared A New Verfion of the Plalms of David, 
lim Metre fitted for Publick Uſe , and 
ing His Majeſty's Royal Allowa nee | 
id Ver fron may be uſed in ſuch Congre- 
arion as ſhall think fit to receive it. 
His Majefly taking the ſame inte his 
ation, is pleaſed to Order in Connci 
the ſaid New Verſion of the Palms in Englih 
Metre be, and the ſame js bereby Allowed and 
| fo be wſed in all ſuch Churches, Chap- 
ge and Congregations, 4s ſhall think fit 10 re- 
eeruetce ſame · 
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| IS Majeſty having Allowed 
| and Permitted the Uſe of 


| 4 New Verſion of | the- 


Plalms of David, by Dr. Brady 
and Mr, Tate, in aff Churches, 


Succeſs to this Royal Indulgence - 
Fer I find it a Work done with > 
much judgment and Ingenuity , 
that I am perſwaded, it may tate 
off that unhappy Objcaion, which 
i has hitherto lain 3 71 the Sing- 


Devotion. And I do heartily re- 
commend the Uſe of this Verſion 
to-all my Brethren within my Dio- 


| ceſs, | 
| 


Chappels and Conpregations; 1 
cannot do leſs thaw wiſh a good | 


e that part 
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An Alphabetical Tas x, | 
ſhewing where to find each Pſalm | 


| 
| 
| 
by its beginning. 
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' DIRECTIONS. 


. ABOUT TRE 


TUNES and MEASURES. 


mies fc Stanza, and eight 


AS Pſalms of this Verſion in the 
Common Meaſure of Eights and 
Sixes; (that is, where the firſt and 
third lines of the ſingle Stanza conſiſt 
of eight Syllables each, rhe ſecond 
and fourth Lines of fix Syllables each) 
may be ſung to any of the moſt uſual | 
Tunes; viz, Tor- tune, Vina ſor- tune, 
St. Davids, Litchfield, Canterbury, | 
;Martyrs, Southwell, St. Mary's, alias 
{Hackney Tune, Cc. 
4s the Old 25 Pſalm, may be ſung | 
the New 35, 3x, 07, 2130. | 
As the Old 113, the 37,46, 50, 63, 
76, 01, 110, 113, 120. 
| APN #38; the 136, 148... | 
A the os eg the 14. 

Ane F lalms in chis Verfion of four 


— hte. eta _— 


Shades in each Line (if Pſalms of 
| ratte or Chearfulneſs) may proper 
Ty be ſung as the Old 100 Pal. or 
to the Tune of the Old 125 Plal. Se- 
cond Metre, 

The penitential, or Mournful Pf. in 
the ſame Meaſure,may be ſung as the | 
{Old 531 Pſal. Which Tunes, with all 
the forementioned, are printed in 


3 ears New Verſion. | 
A New. 


— 
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New Per ſion cf the Plalms; G { 
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Pſalm I. 


O bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
H by ill Advice to walk; 


Nor ſtands in Sinners ways, nor ſits 
where Men MESSY talk. 
2 But makes the perfect Law of God 
his Buſtneſs and Delight | 
| Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
and meduates by Night. 


: 
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3 Like ſome fair Tree which fed by Streams, 
| with timely Fruits does bend, 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 
all his Deſigns attend. | 
4 Ungodly Men and their Attempts» ' 
no laſting Root thall find; 
Untimely blaſted and di ſpers'd, 
like Chaff beſore the Wind. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
5 Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the wicked dumb 
| before the Judge's Face : 
| 
| 
| 
| 


No formal Hypocrite ſhall then | 


| amoneFſt the Saints have place. 
6 For God approves the juſt Man's ways, 


to Happineſs they tend: 1 
But Sinners and the Paths they uead 3 

thall both in Ruin end. | 

| Pſalm ii. | 


5 th reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage, 
W why do the 8 ; wn 
Why in ſuch raſh Attempts engage, | 

as they can ne'er perform? R 

2 The great in Counſel and in Might, 

the ir various Forces bring, 

| Againtt the Lord, they all wute, 

| and his anointed King. 


$3 Muſt we ſubmit to their Commands, 
| pre ſumptuouſly they ſay ? 
| No, let us break their Navith Bands, 
and caſt their Chains away. | 
4 But God who ſits enthron'd on high, 
and ſees how they combiue, 
| Does their conſpiriug Strengti defy, 1 
and mocks their vain Deſign. „ 
F Thick Clouds of Wrath divine ſhall} breaſc } 
ou Ulis rebellious Foes; | 1 © 
| | 45 anꝰ 


| | 9 | 
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xs SPSALM III. 
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| And thus will he in thunder ſpeak, 
do al! that dare oppoſe. 

£ © Tho* madly you diſpute my Will, 

; <© the King that 1 ordain, 

| « Whoſe Throne is fix d on Sion's Hill, 

| 4c ſhall there ſecurely reign. 


þ Arend, O Earth, whilſt I declare 


God's uncontroul'd Decree ; 


Thon aft my Son, this Day my Heir, 


% have I begorren thee. 
Ask, and receive thy full Demands, 
dc rhine ſhall the Heathen be, 
The utmoſt Limits of the Lands 
| 4 ſhall be poſſeſs d by thee. 


5 Thy chreat'ning Scepter thou ſhalt ſhake, 
and cruſh them ev'ry where; 
4 As Maſly Bars of Iron break, 
the Potters brittle Ware. 
ho Learn then ye Princes, and give Ear 
E es of the Earth ? 
1 Woribip the Lord with hcly Fear, 


1ejoyce with awtul Mirth. 


2 Appeaſe the Son with due reſpect, 
your timely Homage pay, 
Left he revenge the bold Neglect, 
incens' d by your delay. 
13 If but in Part his Anger rife, 
; who can endure the Flame? 
Then bleſt are they whoſe Hope relies 


on his moſt Holy Name. 
Pſalm iii. 
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| I O W many, Lord, of late are grown 


the Troublers of my Peace ! 
And as their Numbers hourly riſe, 
, _ gt e 1 
= Infulnng they upbrai 
| and im 8 3 z | 
The God in hom he cruſts, ſay they, 
ſhall reſcue him no more. 


5 But thou, O Lord, art my Deſence, 
on thee my Hopes rely; * 

| Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt yer, 

! lit up my Head on bigh. 

Since, whenſoe'er in like Diſtreſs 


Be heard me fiem his Holy Hill, 
hy loud Luow. ceſpair ? 
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| my ſweet Repole to take; 
For I chrough him ſecurely fleep, 


1 through him in ſatety wake. 


6 No Force nor Fury of wy Foes, 

| my Conrage thall confound ; 
Where they as many Hoſts as Men, 
| that have beſet me round. 


7 Ariſe, and fave me, Ony God, 
| who oft has own'd my Cauſe, 
And ſcatter'd oft theſe Foes to me, 
ad to thy righteous Laws. 
d Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
he only can defend : 
His Bleſſing he extends to all 

that on his Pow'r depend. 


| Plalm iv. 


10 Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 
, to my Complunt give Ear 
Thou {till redeem'ſt me from Diſtreſs, 
| have mercy, Lord, and hear. 
2 How long will ye, O Sons of Men, 
to blot my Fame deviſe ? 

How long your yain Deſigns purſue, 

and ſpread malicious Lies? 


3 Conſider that che righteous Man 

| in God's peculiar Choice ; | 
And when to him I make my Pray'r, 
he ſ always hears my Voice. 

4 Then ſtand in Awe of his Commands, 

! flee ev'ry thing that's il}; 

| Commune in private with oy hearts, 
; and bend them to his will. 


5 The Plice of other Sactifige 
ter Righteouineſs ſupply ; 
| And let your Hope Pigs the fixr, 
on God alone rely. 
6 While worldly Minds impatient grow 
more proſp'rcuis Times to ſee; 
Sc ill let the Glories of thy Face 
mine brightly, Lord, on me. 


- So ſhall my Heart o'erflow with Joy, 
mare laſting and more true 

. — oat, _ > 2 
heu down in Peace ay ad, 

| and take wy vert Ne, | 
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Than theirs whole Stores of Corn and Wine 


No 
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"= PSALM V. _ 


7 o other Guard, O Lord, I craye, 
ot thy Detence poſſeſt. 
Palm v. 

f . Ord, hear the Voice of my Complaint, | 

accept my ſecret Pray'r ; | 
, To thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will I tor Help repair. | 
3 Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhalt hear, 
and with the dawning Day, 
To thee devoutly I'll look up, 
| to thee devoutly pray. 


A For thou the Wrongs that I ſuſtain | 
canſt never, Lord, approve; | 
Who trom thy ſacred Dwelling- place | 
all evil doſt remove. 
Not long thall ſtubborn Fools remain, 
unpunifh'd in thy view : 
| All ſuch as act — — Things 
thy Vengeance ſhall purſue. 


The ſland' ring Tongue, O God of Truth, | 
dy che- ſhall be deſtroy d; | 
Wo hat ſt alike the Man in Blood, ' 
7 and in Deceĩt employ'd. 


— — 2 — 2 


But when thy boundlets Grace ſhall me 
to thy lov'd Courts reſtore, 

On thee I'll fix my longing Eyes, 
and humbly thee adore. | 


Conduct me by thy righteous Laws, 
| For watchtul is my Foe, 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way 
wherein I ought to go. | | 
5 Their Mouth vents nothing but Deceit | 
their Heart is ſet on Wrong, 
Their Throat is a devouring Grave, ' 
they flatter wich their Tongue. x | 


' 

10 By their own Counſels Jet them fall | 

oppreſs'd with Loads ot Sius; | 

For they againſt thy righteous Laws 

have harden'd Rebels been. | 

11 But ler all thoſe who truſt in thee, | 

with Shouts their Joy proclaim ; * 5 
Let them rejoyce whom thou preſerv'ſt, | 

and all that Love thy Name. "Hh | 


{nz To 1 2 Men, the righteous Lord, 
| his Blefling will extend; 

And with his Favour; all his Saints, E 5; 
as wich a Shield, detend. | 


pſalm | 
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| Pſalm vi. ; 
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H Y dreadful Anger, Lord, reſtrain. | 
t FT and ſpare a Wretch forlorn: * 
Correct me not in thy fierce Wrath, _ | 
too heavy to be born. 
2 Have Mercy, Lord, for I grow faint, 
| unable to endure 
- | The Anguith of my aking Bones, 
\ which thou alone — cure. 


3 My tortur'd Fleſh diſtracts my Mind, 

| and fills my Soul with Griet; 

But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay 

| to grant me thy Relief 

g Thy wonted Goodneſs, Lord, repeat, 

g and eaſe my troubled Soul; | 

| Lord, for thy wond'rous Mercy's ſake, 
vouchſate to make me whole. 


For after Death no more can I 
| thy glonous Acts proclaim ; 
No Pris'ners of che ſilent Grave 
| can magnity thy Name. - - 
'6 Quite tir'd with Pain, with groaning faint, 
| no hope of Eaſe I ſee ; 
| The Night, that quiers common Griefs, 
| is ſpent in Tears by me. 


7 My Beauty fades, my Sight grows dim, 
| my Eyes with Weakneſs cloſe; 
Old Age o eitakes me, whilſt I think 
| on my inſulting Foes, 
8 Depart, ye Wicked; in my Wrongs 
| ye !tall no more 1ejoyce : 
For God, I find, accepts my Tears, 
and liſtens ro my Voice. 


9, 10 He hears, and grants my humble Pray'r 3 
and they that with my ſall, "19 
Shall bluth and rage, to fee tnat God 
protects me trom them all. L | 
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| | Pſalm vii. 

h O Lord, my God, ſince I have plac'd | 
my Truſt alone in thee ; | 

| From all my perſecutors Rage, 

| do thou deliver me. 

| 


2 To ſave me from my threatning Foe, 

Lord, unterpole thy Pow 'r: N. 
Leſt like a Savage Lion, he | 
my helplels Soul ceyour. A 
1 
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"3, 4 TfT am puilty, or did er 
| ainſt his Peace combine ; 
' Nay, if I have not ſpar'd his Life, 
who ſought unjuſtly mise; 
; Let then to perſecuting Foes, 
my Soul become a Prey ; 
Let them to Earth tread down my Life, 
in Duſt my Honour lay. 


s Ariſe, and let thine Anger, Lord, 
in my Defence e gage; 
Exalt thy ſelf above my ee 
and their inſuking R 
Awake, awake, in my ehalf, 
rhe Judgment to diſpenſe, 
Whict thou haſt righreouſly ordain'd 
for injur'd Innocence. 


7 So to _ TS; adori 3 
ſhall tor Juſtice 

O there{ore for Toe Sakes reſume, 
| thy Judgment-Seat on high. 

1 | „ Judge of all the World, 

| I truſt my Cauſe to thee ; 

, * ny juſt — 

j ſo let thy Sentence be 


9 Let wicked Arts, and wicked Men, 
ether be o'erthrown ; 3 
| Bac guard the juſt, thou God, to whom 
tts Hearts of both are kvown. 
10, 11 God me protects, not only me, 
/ bur all of upright Heart; 
| And daily lays up Wrath for thoſe 
who from his Laws depart. 


12 If perſiſt, he whets his Sword, 

his Bow ſtands ready bent; 

13 Ev*n now with ſwift De 

his youneed Shafrs are ſent. 

14 The Plots are Fruitleſs which my Foe 
unjuſtly did conceive ; 

The Pir he digg'd for me, has prov'd 
his own untimely Grave. 


On his own Head his ſpire returns, 
whilſt I from — 
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On him the Violence is fall'n, 
which he defign'd for me. 
2 Therefore will 1 the righteous Ways 
(> 8 proclaim y 


ſtruction wing'd 


: 


and celebrate his Name. 

| Pſalm viii. 

. O Thon to whom all Creatures bov⸗ 

| within this earthly Frame, | 

Thro? all the World how great art Thou, 
how glorious is thy Name. 


I: Heaven thy wondrous Acts are ſung, 
nor Folly reckon'd there, | 


1 


| 
| 
| 


2 And yer thou mak*ſt the Infant Tongue 


4 What's Man (fay 1) chat, Lord, thou lovꝰſt 


ia T O celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 


thy boundleſs Praife declare. 


| 
Thro* thee the Weak confound the Stron 8 
| and cruſh their N Foes; | 
And ſo thou quell'ſt the wicked 8, 
that thee and thine oppoſe. | 
3 When Heav'n, thy beaur'ous work on high, 
' employs my wond'ring Sight; * 
The Mogn that nightly rules the Sky, 


£ 


with Stars of teebler Light. 


; 


/ 


do keep him in thy Mind? ; J 
Or what his Off- ring, that thou provꝰſt 
' to him ſo — us kivd? - 

7 Him next in Pow'r thou didſt create 

to thy Celeſtial Train; 

5 Ordain'd with Deny and State, 
; overall thy Works to reigh. 


'7 They jointly own his powerful 8 

4 che Beaſts char prey — Sraze: 5 

The Bird that wings its airy way; 

\ the Fiſh that cuts the Seas. 

O thou to whom all Creatures bow 

Within this earthly Frame, 2 
Thro' all the World how great art thou? 


E how glonous is thy Name | 
Pſalm &. 
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I will my Heart prepare : _ 
| To alt the living World cy Works, 

thy wond'zous Works declare. 
2 The thought of them ihall ro my Soul 
; _ exaked pleaſure bring, \ 
| Whilſt to thy Name, O thou molt High, 
triumphant Praiſe 1 fing. 


Thou mad'ſt my haughry Foes to turn 
3 their backs in mameful flight: 


22 — — — 


* 
we 


: 

| | 
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My ſ right aſſerting from thy Throne, 
2 Truth and Juſtice reign; ; 


5 The Inſolence of Heathen Prids 
thou haſt reduc*d to ſame, 


6 Miſtaken Foes T0008 haughty Threats 
are to a Period come: 
Our City ſtands which you defign'd 
to make our common Tomb. * 


75 8 The Lord for ever lives, who ha$ 


his righreous Throne p 'd> - 
 Impanrtial Juſtice to diſpenſe, 
| ro puniſh or reward. 
God is a conſtant ſure Defence 
ayainſt oppreſſing Rage: 
i AS Troubles riſe has neediul Aids, 
in our behalf engage. A 


Will in his Truth confide; 
Whoſe Mercy ne'er ſorſook the Man 
that on his Help rely'd. 
21 Sing Praiſes therefore to the Lord 
from Sion his abode, . | 
Proclaim his Deeds, til all the World 
conſeſs ro other God. 


PART: Is 


12 When he enquiry makes for Blood, 

| he calls the Poor to mind; 

The injur'd humble Man's Complaing 
relict from him ſhall find: 

13 Take pity on my Troubles, Lord, 

which ſpiteful Foes create, 

Thou that haſt reſcued me ſo oft 

ſrom Death's devouring Gate. 


In Sion then I' fing thy Praiſe, 
to all that love thy Name 
And with loud Shouts of grateful Joy 
thy ſaving Pow*r proclaim. 
15 Deep inthe Pit chey ire tor me, 
F the Heathen Pride is laids 
| Their guilty Fee: 0 git own Snare, 
ate Reedleſly ber: 


| as 
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| 

f 

| 

| 

: 

1 

| Their wicked Off- ſpring quite deſtroy © 

|| and blotred out their Name. 
| 
| 


to All thoſe who have his Goodneſs proy*d;. 
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Struck wich thy Preſence down they felld?;n:: 
they periſh'd at thy fight, | 
4 Againſt inſuking Foes adyanc'd 
| thou didſt my Cauſe maintain, 
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| BE Thus by the juſt Returns he makes, | 

| 
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the mighty Lord 18 known ; 

While wicked Men by their own Plots 
; are ſhametully o'erthrown. 
' 77 No fingle Sinner ſhall eſcape 
by Privacy obſcur'd ; 
Nor Nation trom his jult revenge 
| by Numbers be ſecur'd. 
! 


18 His ſuffering Saints, when moſt diſtreſt, 
| he ne*er forgets to aid : 
Their Expectation ſhall be crowyn'd, 
t though tor a time delay'd. 
9 Ariſe, O Lord, aſſert thy Pow'r, 
and let not Man o'ercome ; 
| Deſcend to Judgment, and prenounce 
| the guilty Heathens Doom. 


| 
es Strike Terror thro? the Nations - round, | 
till by conſenting Fear | 
They to each, other and themſelves, | 
but mortal Men appear. | 

| 

| 

| 


| — Pfalm x. 


x T Hy Preſence why wichdraw'ſt thou, Loxd, 
8 why bid'ſt thou now thy Face; f 
When diſinal Times of deep Diltreſs | 
call tor thy wonted Grace ? | 

2 The wicked ſwell'd with lawleſs Pritle, 
| have made the Poor their Prey : 
Oler them fall by thoſe Deſigns, e 4 
| which they tor others lay. | 


3 For ſtraight they triumph if ſucceſs | 
their thriving Crimes attend; 

And ſordid Wrerches whom God hates, | 
perverſely they commend. | 

4 To own. a-Pow'r above themſelves, 

their haughty Pride diſdains * | 

And therefore in their ſtubborn Mind 

no thought of God remains. » : 


5 Oppreſſive Methods they purſue, - 

| = all their Foes they Ni ht: 

; Becauſe thy Judgments unobſerv'd 

are far above their Sight. 

8 They fondly think their proſp'rous State 

| ſhall unmoleſted be : E 

They think their vain Deſigns ſhall thrĩ ve, 
from all Misfortune tree. | 
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7 | 7 Vain and deceitful is their Speech, 
1 ' with Curſes fuld and Lies; y 
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r 
WO ich the Miſchief of their Hear: © = 
they ſtudy to —— 

$ Near publick Roads they lie conceal'd, 
| and all their Art employ ; | 
! The Innocent and Poor at once | 
' to rifle and deſtroy. 


| ' 
Not Lyons, couching in their Deng, ; 
ſurprize their heedleſs Prey | 
| With greater Cunning, or expreſs | > 
| more ſalvage Rage than they. 
v0 Sometimes they act the harmleſs Man, 
| and modeſt ks they wear, 


That ſo deceiv'd, the Poor may lefs 
their ſudden Onſet ſear. 


| PART II. 


32 For God, they think, no Notice takes 
of their unrighreous Deeds; 

He never minds the ſuff ring Poor, 1 

1 nor their Opprefhon heeds. | 
12 But thou, O Lord, at length ariſe, - 
firecch-forth thy mighty Arm; | 
| And by the Grearneſs of tny Power, | 


defend the Poor from harm. | 


23 No longer let the wicked vaunt, 
and proudly boafting ſay ; | 

* Tutf, ards not what we do, 

| *© he never Will repay» | 
24 But ſure thou ſeeft, and all rheir Deeds | 

| impartially doſt try: 
The Orphans theretore and the Poor i 


15 Defenceleſs let the wicked fall, 
of all their ſtrength beret: : | 
| Ceoofeund, O God, their dark Deſigns, FE 
till no remains are left. | | 
16 Aſſert thy juſt Dominion, Lord, 
— ſhall for ever — aud | | 
| who the Heathens | W-- 
from this thy choſen Land. . |. 


17 Thou hear'ft the humble Supplicants, | 
that to thy Throne repair; 9 
Thou firſt prepareſt their Hearts to pray, 

and then accept 'ſt their Pray'r. | 


*** 
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15 Thou in thy righteous Judgment weigh'ft 
the Fatheriels and Fock; | 
That ſo che Tyrants ot the 


may perſecuie no te. ram . 
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| Pſalm xi. 

8 Ince I have plac'd my Truſt in God, 
1 2 Reſuge always nigh; 

- Why ſhould I like a tim'rous Bird, 

to diſtant Mountains fly? 

'2 Behold the Wicked bend their Bow, 
Azad ready fix their Dart; 

Lurking in Ambuſh to deſtroy, 

the Man oſ upright Heart. 


3 When once the firm Aſſurance fails, 
which publick Faith imparts, 

Tis time for Innocence to fly 

| trom ſuch deceitful Arts. 

4 The Lord hath bo-h a Temple here, 
and righteous Throne above; 

Where he ſurveys the Son of Men, 

and how their Counſels move. 


: . 

5 If God, the righteous whom he loves, 
for trial does correct; 

What mult the Sons ot Violence, 

| whom he abhors, expect ? 

6 Snares, Fire and Brimſtone on their Heads 
i ſhall in one Tempeſt ſhow'r ; 

| 


þ 
1 


This dreadtul Mixture his Revenge 
into the ir Cups thall pour. 


5 The righteous Lord, with righteous Deeds 
ö wich ſignal Favour grace, ; 
And to the upright Man &diſcloſe 

' the Brightneſs of his Face. 

|  Pllm Xii. 
i Luce godly Men decay, O Lord, 
| 8 do thou my Cauſe defend; 
| For ſcarce theſe wretched Times afford 
dne jult and faithful Friend. 
2 One Neighbour now can ſcarce believe, 
wWuhat th' otherdoth impart; _ 
Wich flattering Lips che) all deceive, 
and wich a double Heart. : 
: 


3 But Lips that with Deceit abound, 
an never proſper long ; 

| GS; righreous Vengeance will confound 
| the proud blaſpheming Tongue. 

In vain thoſe toolith Boaſters ſay, 


7 


Our Tongues are Iare our own; With 
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| and be controul'd by none. 


; For God, who hears the ſuffering Poor 
and their Opprefhon knows, | 
Will ſoon ariſe and give them Reſt, 

in ſpire ot all their Foes. 
6 The Word of God ſhall itil] abide, | 
| and void of Falſehood be: i 
As is the Silver ſeven Times try d, * 
| from drofly Mixture free. 


7 The Promiſe of his aĩding Grace 


— 22 
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hall reach its sd End 
His Servants from Bis fairhfuf Race 

| he ever ſhall defend. 

! 8 Then ſhall the Wicked be perplex'd, 
| nor know which way to fly; 

{ When thoſe whom they deſpis'd and vex'd- ©: 
| thall be advanc'd on high, | 
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Pſalm Xiit- 


* O w long wilt thou forget me, Lord? 
H mult * ever — : 
| How long wilt thou witkdraw from me ? 
oh! never to return? 
2 How long ſhall auxious Thoughts my Soul. 
and Grief my Heart opprels ? 
How long my E emies inſult, 
and 1 have no Redreſs ? 


3 O hear, and to my longing Eyes 
| reſtore thy wonted Light; 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall ileep _ 
iin everlaſtiag Night. 

4 Reſtore me, leit they proudly boaſt. 
twas their own Strength o'ercame z 
Permit get them that vex my Soul 

to triumph in my Shame. 


| 

; . 
| Since I have always plac'd my Trult | 
| beneath. thy Mercy's wing, | 
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Thy fayingjHealth will come, and then 

my Heart with Joy thall ſpring. _ | 
6 Their ſhall my Song with Praiſe inſpir' d 
| to thee, m , aſcend | 
Who to thy 8 in Diſtreſs, | 
| | * ſuch bountydid'ſt extend. 1 
| | Pſalm iv. | | 3 | 
8 Vs, wicked Fools mult needs ſuppoſ®) | 
| her 


chat God is nothing but a Name, | 
| : Corrupg 
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PSALM XV. 2 


— ——— 


E een t and lewd their Practice grows, 7? 


| No Breaſt is warm'd with holy Flame. 
zu The Lord look'd down from Heav*ns high | 
3 and all the Sons of Men did view, (Tow, | 
| To ſee it any own'd his Pow'r, — 

it any Truth or Juſtice knew. 


| 5 Bur all he ſaw were gone aſide, 
all were degen'rate grown and baſe) 
None took Religion for their Guide, 

not one of. all the ſinful Race. 

4 But can theſe Workers of Deceĩt | 

| de all ſo dull aud ſenſeleſs grown 2 | 

That they, like Bread, my People ear, 

| and God's Almighty Pow'r difown 2 


when his juſt Wrath thall them o'ertake 5 | 

For to the righreous, God is near 
| and never will their Cauſe forſake. | 
lll Men in vain with Scorn expoſe . 


| 
| 
| $ How will they tremble then for fear, 


thoſe Methods which the good purſues | 
Since God a Refuge is for thoſe | 
whom his juſt Eyes with Favour views | 


7 Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ, 
to break his People's ſervile Band; 
Then ſhouts of univerſal Jo 


| thould loudly echo thro” the Land, 
| 

i 

| 
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Pfalm xv. 


3 F Ord, who's the happy Man that m 
L to thy bleft Courts era, 
Not Stranger-like, to viſit the 
but to inhabit there? | 
z Tis he, whoſe ev'ry Thought and Deed 
by Rules of Virtue moves ; 
Whoſe gen'raus Tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
the thing his Heart diſproves. | 


3 Who never did a Slander forge, 
his Neighbour's Fame to wound, 
Nor. hearken to a falſe Report, 
by Malice whiſper'd zound. 
Who Vice in all its Foo and Pow's, 
can treat with juſt neglect : bi 
And Piety tho' cloath'd in Rags, 


religiouſly reſpect. | 
Who to his plighted Vows and Truſt 
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And tho? he promiſe to his Loſs, 
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Whom no Rewards can never bribe, 
the Guiltleſs to deſtroy, | 

"The Man who by his ſteady Courſe 
has Happinens enfur'd, 

When Earth's Foundation ſhakes, thali ſtand | 
by Providence ſecur'd. | 


Pſalm xvi. 


t Rote& me from my cruel F 
£ and Shield me, Lond, — 
Becauſe my Truſt I itil} repoſe 
on th 1 7 hry 2 * 
My io elp, bur thine ight, 
j 1 Gods but = difown ; | 
Yet can no Deeds of mine requite | 
the Goodneſ thou halt ihown. ; 


3 But thoſe that ſtriftly Virtuous are, 

and love the thing that's right; 

To tayour always and prefer » 

| thall be my chiet Delight. | 
; 4 How ihall their Sorrows be incieas'dy 
with other Gods adore ? . | 

Their bloody Off rings I dereſt, | 
| their very Names abhor. f 
| 
| | 
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5 My Lot is falbn in that bleſt Land, 
where God is truly known ; 
He fills my Cup wirh lib'ral Hand, 


| tis he ſupports my Throne. 
| 6 In Nature's moſt delightful Scene 1 
my happy Portion hes, : 
| The Place of my appointed Reign ; 
5 all ocher Lands out-vies. f 
7 Therefore my Soul ftall bleſs che Lot, 
' _ _ Whoſe Precepts give me Light, 
And private Counſel ſtiil affor 
in Sorrows diſmal Night. 
I ſtrive each Action to approve 
| . his — Tye : 

o Danger fhal! my Hopes remove 

f becauſe he fill ib nigh ” 

9 Therefore my Heart all Grief defies, 
my Glory does re joyce; 

! My fleſh all reſt in hope to riſe, 

; wak'd by his powertul Voice. 

to Thou, Lord, when 1 refign my Breath 
| my Soul irom Hell ſhalt free ; 
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' Not let thy holy one in Death | 
the leaft Corruption ſee. 


r Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay, 


— — — —_— 


Pr — 4 — 


that to thy Preſence lead; 
Where Pleaſures dwell without allay, 
and Joys that never fade. 

6 Pſalm xvit. | 
Tomy juſt Plea, and ſad Complain, 
= — Mr O righteous Lord, 28 

And to my Pray'r, as tis unteign'd, 
| a gracious Ear afford. | 

| > As in thy fight I am approv'd, 
ſo let my Sentence be; 
And with impartial Eyes, O Lord, 
my upright Dealing ee. 


— — 2 
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; 

3 For thou haſt ſearch'd my Heart b | 

, and viſited by Night 4 par. - 

And on the ſtricteſt Trial found | 
its ſecret Motions right. 

Nor thall thy Juſtice, Lord, alone g 
mv —_— — 5 : | 

For I have purpos'd that my Ton ' 
ſhall no 5 con | * 


$ I kro what wicked Men would do, | 
their Satety to maintain 2 
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But me thy juſt and mild Commands 
trom bloody Paths reſtrain. 
s That I may ſtill in ſpite of Wrongs, 
my Innocence ſecure : | 
© guide me in thy righteeus Ways, 
and make my Footſteps ſure. 


6 Since heretofore, I ne er in vain 
to thee my Prayer addreſt : 
O now my God 1acline thine Ear 
to this my juſt requeſt. 
7 The wonders of thy Truck and Love 
in my Defence engage, 
Thou, whoſe Right-hand preſerves thy Sainw 
from their Oppreſſors Ra ge. f 


PART II. 


835 O keep me in thy tendreſt Care, 
thy ſhelt'rin Wings ſtretch our 
To guard me lafe trum Salyage Foes, 
that compaſs me about. 
10 O'ergrown with Luxury, enclos'd 
in their own Fat they lies - 
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And with a proud blaſpheming Month” 
boch God and Man dely, 


x1 Well may they boaſt, for they have now 
Þ op Paths encompals'd round: 

Wick Eyes at watch, and Bodies bow'd, 
and couching on the Ground, ; 
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when greedy of his Prey : 
Or 5 Lion when he lurks - 
within a covert Way. 


13 Ariſe, O Lord, deteat their Plots, 
their ſwelling Rage controul ; 
From wicked Men, who are thy Sword; 
deliver thou my Soul. 
14 From worldly Men, thy ſharpeſt Scourge; 
 __ whoſe Portions here below ; 
© Who fill'd with earthly Stores, deſire 
no other Bliſs to know. 


| 
- 
| 
| 
| x5 Their Race is num tous that partake 
their Subſtance while they hve : 
| Their Heirs ſurvive to whom they max 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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' __ the vaſt Remaindergive. 
2S Bur I in Uprightneſs chy Face 
ſhall view 2 — 
And wakin its Image find 
reflected 4 my Soul. 


Pſalm wyidi, 


E 2N O Change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
: my firm Affection, Lord, to thee z | 
For thou haſt always been my = 
| 2 Fortreſs and Defence to me. | 
Thou my Deliv'rer at, my God, | 
| my Truſt is in thy mighty Pow'r ; | 
Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad, | 
at Home my Safe-guard and my 'Tow';, 
| & To thee I will addreſs my Pray'r, | 
(to whom all Praiſe we 0 | 
So thallI, by thy watchful Care, | 
| be guarded from my treach'rous Foe. 
4, 5 By F loods of wicked Men diſtreſs'd, | 
with Seas of Sorrow compals'd roung, 
Wich dire internal Pangs oppreſs d, | 
in Death's unweildy Ferrers bound. 


6 To Heaven I made my mournful Pray'r, 
to God addreſs'd my humble Moan; 
Who graciouſly inclin'd his Ear, 


1 and heard me is lofty Throne. 
| — tre his lofty PART, 
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17, 12 Black wat'ry Miſts and Clouds conſpir'd, 


FART Ib 


When God aroſe my Part to take, | 
the conſcious Earth was ftruck with fear 
The Hills did at is Prefence ſtake, 
nor could his dteadtul Fury bear. 
3 Thick Clouds ot Smoke diſperſt abroad, 
Enſigus of Wrath betore him came; 
Devouring Fire around him glow'd, 
that Coals were kindled at its Flame. 


9 He left the beaureous Realms of Light 
whi.ſt Heav'n bow'd down its awtul head. 
Beneath his Feer ſubſtantial Night ad 
was, like a ſable Carper, ſpread. - 
to The Chariot of the King of Kings, 
which active Troops of Angels drew, 
On a wo Tempelt's rapid Wings, 
with molt amazing Swiſtneſs fleyy. 
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with thickeſt Shades his Face to veil z 4 


Bur ag his Brightneſs ſoon retir'd, 
and fell in thow'rs of Fire and Hail. 
! 3 Thro? Heav'ns wide Arch a thundring Peal, 
God's angry Voice did loudly roar ; 
While Earth's ſad Face with heaps of Hai 
aud Flakes of Fire was cover'd o'er. 


t4 His ſharp'ned Arrows round he threw, 
which made his ſcatrer'd Foes retreat; 
Like Darts his nimble Light'nings flew, 
and quickly finith'd their defeat. | 
'5 The deep its ſecret Stores diſclos'd, 
che World's 1 — * lay, 
By his avenging Wrath expos' 
which fiercely rag'd that dreadful Day. 


PART III. 


16 The Lord did on my fide engage, 

trom Heav*n (bis Throne) my cauſe upheld; 
And fnach'd me from the furious | 
Of thear'ning Waves that proudly ſwell'd, 
37 God his reſiſtleſs Pow'r employ d,. 
my itrongelt Foes attempts to break; |! 
Who elſe with Eaſe had ſoon deſtroy'd | 

the weak Defence that I could make. _ 


8 Their ſubtle Rage had near prevail'd, 
when I diſtreſs'd and iriengleſs lay > 
But ſtill when other Succours tail'd, 
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PSALM XVIII. 


eats 


19 From Dangers that enclos'd me round, 
he brought me torch and fer me free: 
For tome juſt Cauſe his Goodneſs ound, 
chat moy'd him to delight iy me. 


20 Becauſe in me no Guile remains, 
God does his gracious Help extend; 
My Hands are tree from bloody Stains, 
therefore the Lord is ſtill my friend. 


| 21, 22 For I his Judgments keep in Gght, 


in his juſt Paths I always trod; 
I never did his Statutes ſlight, 
nor loofly wander'd from my God. 
23, 24 But ſtill my Soul, ſincere and pure, 
id e er from darling Sins retrain ; 
His Favours therefore yet endure, 
_. becauſe my Heart and Hands are clean. 


PART 1v. 


25, 26 Thou ſuir'ſt, O Lord, thy righteous 
15 to various paths ot bon Dn (ways 


They who tor Mercy meric Praiſe, 
with thee thall wondrous Mercy and. 


Thou to the Juſt ill all Juſtice ſhew, 


the Pure thy Purity mall fee ; 


Such as perverſely cheoſe to go, 


ſhall meet with due returns from thee. 
27, 28 That he the humble Soul will ſave, 


and cruth the Haughty's doaited Mivphr, * 


In me the Lord an inſtance gave, 
whoſe Darkneſs he has turu'd to Light. 
29 On his um Succour I reiy'd, 
and did o'er numeious Foes prevai. ; 
Nor ſear d, Whilſt he was on my de, 
che beſt detended Walls to ſcale. 


o For God's Deſigns ſhall ſlill ſucceed 
3 his Word will bear the utmoſt Teft 


He's a ſtrong Shield to all that reed, 
and on his ſure Protection reſt. 
31 Who then deſerves to Le ador'd, 
but God, on whom my Hopes depend ? 
Or who, except the mi hty Lord 
can wich reſiſtle ſs Pow 'r de ? 


” PART V. 


"Tis God that girds my Armour on 

ah K* all my juſt * tultills; : 
Through him my Feet can ſwiitly run, 

and uimbly climb the ſteepeſt Hills. 


34 Leſſons 
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| 41 With loud Complaints all Friends they 
| us none was able to defend : (try'd, 


—_ PSALM XVII _ 
34 Leſſons of War from him I rake, 
| and manly Weapons learn to weild s 
Strong Bows of Steel with Eaſe I break, 
torc'd by my ſtronger Arm to yield. 


35 The Buckler of his ſaving Health 

_ © prore&ts me trom aſſaulting Foes ; 
Fis Hand ſuſtains me ſtil], my Wealth 

And Grearnels from his Bounty flows. 

36 My pgoirgs he enlarg'd abroad, 

| till then to narrow Paths confin'd ; 
And, when in flippy Ways I trod, 

| the Method ot my tteps deſign'd. 


37 Thro' him I num' rous Hoſts defeat, 

and flying Squadrons captive take: 
Nor from my fierce Purſuits treat, 

111] T a na Conqueſt make. 

| 32 Cover'd with Wounds in vain they try, 
their vanquith'd Heads again to fear, 

Sppite of their boaſted ſtrength they lie 

| beneath my Feet, and grovel there. 

| 


9 God, when treſh Armies take the Field, 


—— H. 


recruits my ſtrength, my courage warns ; | 


tie makes my ttrong Oppoſers yield, 
ſibdiud by my prevailing Arms. 


| 
| | 4 Through him the Necks of proſtrate Foes, 


my conqu'ring Feet in Triumph preis, 
Aided by him I root out thoſe, 
who hate and envy my Succeſs. 


At length to God tor help they cry'd, 
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but God would no Aſſiſtance lend. 
4 Like fiying Duſt which Winds purſue, 
their broken Troops I ſcatter'd roung - 
Their ilaughter'd Bodies forth I threw, 
ike loathſome Dirt that clogs the Gronne. 


PP ART VI. 


43 Our factious Tiibes at rite till now, 
by God's Appointment me obey ; 
The Heathen to my Scepter bow, 
aug toreign Nations own'd my Sway. 
44 Remqteſt Realms their Homage ſend, 
when my ſucceſstul Name they hear; 
Scrangers tor my Commands attend, 
charm'd with RefpeR, or aw'd with Fer. 
45 Al to my Summons tamely yield, 
& ſoon in Battle are diſmay d; 
B 2 Fo: 
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For ſtronger Holds they quit the F ield | 
| and ſtil! in ftrongeſt 1 olds atraid. * | 
65 Let the Eterral Lord be prais'd, 
the Rock on whoſe Deience I reſt : 
To higheſt Heav'ns bis Name be raiz'd 
wno me with his Sal vat ion bleſs'd. x 


* 


47 Tis God chat ſtill ſupports my Right 
his juſt Revenge my Tan 1 ; 

"Tis he that wick reſiitleſs Might, 

| nerce Natious to my Yoke ſubdves. 

48 My umverſal Saſe-guard, He, 

f trom whom my laſting Honours flow; 

He made me great, aud ſet me tree, 
trom my remoi ſeleſs bloody Foe. 


49 Therefore to celebrate his Fame, 
my grateful Voice to Heav'n Il} raiſe; 
And Nations, Strangers to his Name. 
ſhall thus be taught to ſing his Praiſe : 
50 ee God ro his Kivg Deliv rauce ſenas, 
« thews his anointed ſig na! Grace 
« His Mercy evermore extends, 
c to David and his promis'd Race. 


Pſalm XIX. | - 


HE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 
g FE which that alone can Ll ; 28 : | 
The Firmament and Stars expieis 
their great Creator's Skill. | 
a The Dawn ot each returning Day, ; 
treſh Beams of Knowledge brings; | 
And from the dark returus of Night 
divine Iuſtruction ſprings. 


13 Their wertul Language to no Realm, | 
| or Region is coutu'd ; | 
"Tis Nature's Voice, aud underſtood | 
alike by all Mankind, Sf 7-4 
Their Doctrine does its ſacred Senſ- 
through Earth's extent ciſplay ; | 
Whole brignt Contents the circling Sun 
coes round the Worid conyey. * | 
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5 No Bzidegroom on bis Nuptial- Day, 
525 1uch a cheaitul Face 
No Gian: doth like him rejoyce, 
to deim has glonous Race. 
(From Ealt to Welt, trom Weſt to Eaſt, 
* h15 ꝛeſtieſs Courle he goes, ; | 
, 'hrough his Progrets cheattul Light, 
20 vin. wanmk peltowe. | | 
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5 God's perfect Law converts the Soul, 
reclaims from talſe Detires : | 
With ſacred Wiſdem his ſure Word 
the Ig norant inſpires. | 
8 The Statutes of rhe Lord are juſt, 
and bring fincere Delight ; I 
His pure Commands in tearch o Trinh, 
aſlill the teebleſt Sigh:. 


5 His perfed Worihip here is fx d, 
M ſurc Foundations laid: 
His equal Laws are in the Scales 
ok Truth and Juſtice wéigh'd. 
10 Ot mote eſteem than Golden Mines, 
or Gold retin'd with Skill: 
More ſweet than Honey, or the drops, a 
that trom the Comb di. gil. 1 - 


11 My truſty Counſellors they are, 
ant friendly warnings give: 
. « 8 n L — 

Divine Rewards attend on oe, 
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who by thy Precepts live. Is ; 
12 But what frail Man obferres how oft {| 
he does from Virtue fall!? | 


O cleanſe me from my facred Faults, 
thou God that know it them a 


z3Le t no preſumptuous Sin, O Lord, 
dominion have o'er me- 


rr q W - 
* 
I. \ 


2 That, by thy Grate prefery'd, I may, 
the be Ah Trang akon flee. & | "i 
14 So ſhall my Prayer and Praiſes be, — 
| _ with thy acceptance bleſt: 2 & "= 
| And I ſecure on th Detence, Hl 
| my Strength and Saviour, reſt. 4 
| Pſalm xx. 4 Y 
| : Eo 
| . 7 
| 1 HE Lord to thy RequeE attend, [ 
and hear thee in Diſtreſs ; Y I? 
| The Name of Jacob's God defend, 4 
| und grant thy Arms ſucceſs, 1 
2 To aid thee from on high repair, b 1 
and ſtrength from Sion give : ; ws 
3 Remember all thy offerings chere: 2 
thy Sactitice receive. | | 4 
4 To compaſs thy own Hearts deſire, : 
thy Counſels ſtill direct: . 
Make kindly ell eyents conſpire , 
| | to bi ing them to effect. . -Y 
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5 To thy Salvation, Lord, for aid 
we cheartully q amp 
With Banners in thy Name di ſplay'd, 
© The Lord except thy Pray'r. 
6 Our Hopes are hx'd, that now the Lord 
our Sovereign will defend, 


: 


| 


From Heav'n reſiſtle ſs Aid afford, 
and to his Pray'r attend. 
7 Some truſt in Steeds tor War defign'd, 


| on Chariets iome rely: 


Againit them all we (all to mind 
the Pow'r of God molt high. «+ 


But trom their Steeds and Chatiors throw. 
dehold them, through the Plain, 
Ditoxder'd broke and rampled down, 
whilſt firm our Troops remain: 
5 Still fave us, Lord, and till proceed 
our righttul Cauſe to biets ; 
Hear, King ot Heav'n, in ti mes ot rece, 
the Prayers that we address. 


Pſalm axxi; 


is 0 8 HE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 


_ ſhall in thy Strength rejoyce; 
With thy Salvation crown'd, ihall raiſe 
to Heav'n his cheariul Voice. 


2322 


2 For thou whatever his Lips requeſt, 

nor only doſt nga: - 

But haſt with thy Acceptance bleſt 
the withes of his Heart. 


3 Thy Goodneſs and thy tender Care 
have all has hopes our-gone : 


and ſer'it it firmly on. 
| 4 He pray d for Life, and thou, O Loze, 
did'ſt io his Pray'r attend: 
And gracioully to him afford 
a Liſe that ne er thall end. 


5 Thy ſure defence through Nations round 
| has ſpread his . Name: 
And his ſucceſsful Actions crowu'd 
with Majeſty and Fame. | 
6 Eternal Bleſſings thou beſtoweſt, 
and makes his Joys encreaſe, 
Whilſt thou ro him uuclouded thow'lt 
the Brightneſs of thy Face. 


PART II. 


uſe the King on God alone 
tunely Aid relies? 


7 


A Crown of Gold thou mak' it him wear, 


His 
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PSA LM XXII. 
His Mercy til! ſupperts his Throne, 
and all his Wars ſupplies. 
3 Put righteous, Lord, thy (tubborn Foes 
thall tee! thy dreadiul Hand: 
Thy vengetul Arm ſhall had out thoſe 
that hate thy mild Command. 


5 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
thy juſt but dreadful Doom 
Shall, like a glowing Oven's rage, 
their Hopes and them conſume. 


25 


ie Nor thall thy furious Anger ceaſe, 


or with their Ruin end 3 
But root out all cheĩr guilty Race, 
and to their Seed extend 


i Por all their Thoaghts were ſet on ill, 


| tz While they their ſwiſt retreat thall make 
| 


| 
| 
| 


their Hearts on Malice bent: 
But thou with warchful care didſt fill 
the ill effects prevent. 


to "ſcape thy areadiul Might, 
Fly ſwitter Arrows thall o'ertake, 
and gaul them in their Flight. 


Tuus, Lord, thy wond'rous Strength di ſ- 
and thus exalt thy Fame: (cloſe 
Whilſt we glad Songs of Praife compoſe 
to thy Almighty Name. 8 


Pſalm xxaii. 
God; my God, why leaveſt thou me, 


CO — „„ 


A MY 


when J with anguith faint? 


O Why ſo far from me remo) * 
and from my loud complain 


d. 


2 All Day, but all che Day unheard, 
to thee do I complain, 5 
Wich Cries implore relief a'l Night, 
but cry all Night in vain. 


3 Yet thou arr ſtill the righteous Judge- 
of Innocence opprets'd ; 
And therefore Iſrael's Praiſes are 
of right to thee addreſs'd. 


| 

45 On tace our Anceſtors rely'd, 

and thy deliverance found: | 

With pious confidence have pray'd, 
and . th ſucceſs were crown d. 


6 But I am treated like a Worm, 
like none of humane Birth; 
Not oaly by the great revil'd, 
but made the Rabbles Murth. 
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7 With huęhter all the pazing Crowd | 
my Agonies ſurvey ; 
They fhoot the Lip, they ſhake the Head, 
and thus geriding fay, | 
8 ** In God he truſled, boaſting oft, 
that he was Heav'ns Delighr ; 
Let God come down to fave him now, 
and own his Favourite. | 


„ 


TART I 


9 Thou mad'ſt my teemirg Mother's Womb 
a living Offspring bear: 
When bur a ſuckling at the Breaſt, 
TI was thy early Care. 
10 Thou, Guardian like, didſt ſhield from 
my helpleſs Iniant-Days, » (Wrongs 
And fince has been my God and Guide, 
through Lite's bewiider'd ways. 


11 Wirhdraw not then ſo far from me, 
when Trouble is fo nigh, 
O ſend me 9 thy Help, on which 
I only can rely. | 
12 High per d Bulls, a frowning Herd, 
* 22 — Foreſt — FOR 
it roportion'd to their Rage 
have me — — : 
13 They gape on me, and ev'ry Mouth 
3 2 yawning Grave ap ben! 
The Deſart Lion's favuge Roar 
leſs dreadful is than theirs. 


PART III. 


14 My Blood, like Waters ſpill'd, my Joints 
are rack d and out of ſtame; 
My Heart diſſolves within my Breaſt, 
like Wax before the Flame. 
x5 My Strength like Potter's Kath is parch'd, 
my Tongue cleaves to my Jaws ; 
And to the hlent Shades of Death 
my fainting Soul withdraws. 


16 Like Blood-hounds to ſutround me, they 
in pack d Aſſemblies meet, 
They pierc'd my inoffenſive Hands, 
they pierc'd my harmleſs Feet. 
17 My 's wrack'd till all my Bones þ 
Adinctiy may be told: | 
Yer ſuch a ſpectacle of Woe . | 
28 Pattime they behold. 
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18 As Spoil, my Garments they divide, 

; lors for my Veſture caſt: | ; 

| 19 Therefore approach, O Lord, my Strength, 
; ard to my Succour hafte. 

20 From their ſharp Sword protect thou me, 

(of all hut Lite bereft!) 

Nor let my darling in the POW 'r 

g of cruel Dogs be left. 
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21 To fave me from the Lion's Jaws, 
thy preſent Succour ſend ; 
| As once, from goring Unicorns, 
thou didſt my Lite detend: 
22 Then to my Brethren I'Il declare 
; | rhe Tflumphs of thy Name, 
la preſence of aſſembled Saĩuts, 
| thy Glory thus proclaim. SA 
'23 e Worſlüppers of Jacob's God, 
“all you of en ry 4 | 
WB. yo ſe the Lord, and to your Praife 
ſincere Obedience join. 
24 He ne er diſgdain'd on low Diſtreſs 
to caſt a gracious Eye; 
; © Nor turn from Poverty his Face, 
but heard its humble Cry. 


TART. IV. 


25 Thus in thy ſacred Courts will I 

my cheartnl Thanks cxprefs, 

In preſence of thy Saints pertorm 

the Vows of my Diſtreſs, ; 
26 The meek Companions ot my Grief 
[ ſhall find able ſpread, 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
| With Joys immortal fed. | 


27 Then hall che glad converted World, 
do God their Homage pay; 
| And ſcatter'd Nations. of the Earth, 
one Sov'retpn Lord obey. 
28 Tis his ſupreme Prerogative 
o'er Subject _— to 1 
Tis juſt as he ſhould rule the World, 
who does the World ſuſtain. 


29 The Rich, who are with Plenty fed, 

dis Bounty mult conte; 

The Sons ot Want by him reliev'd, 
their gen'rous Patron bleſs; ; 230 

Wich humble Worthip to his Throne 
they all tar Aidrefort : | | 

That Pow'r which firſt their Beings give, 

can anly them EIS 
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th 30, 31 Then ſhall a choſey ſpotleſs Race 
devoted to his Name, 
To their — Fewrs his Truths 


: 

1 

— 4 
l 


and glorious proclaim. 
{1 | | Pſalm xxiii. 
44 1 THE Lord himſelf, the r Lord, 
| ul 3 
| 


vouchſates to be my G 
The Shepherd by whoſe conſtant Care 
my Wants are all ſupply'd. 
2 In tender Graſs he makes me ſeed, 
5 1 And gently there repoſe; 
4 Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
td refreſhing Water flows. * | 
3 He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, | 
| and to his endleſs Praiſe, | 
Inſtruct wich humble Zeal to walk 
in his moſt righteous Ways. | 
| 4 I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, | 
F ö yok Fear and _ tree; 
For there his aiding Rod and Staff 
defend and comtort me. 


In Prefence of my ſpiteful F 

1 he does my Tate ſpread 3 | 
He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine, 

with Oil anoints my Head. 

6 Since God doth thus his wond'rous Love 

n——_ all my Lite extend; | 
That Lite to him I will devote, 
aud in his Temple ſpend. 

| £ WES ' Wh - 

1 H1S 10us Earth is all the Lord 
1 the 9 her Fulneſs is; 7 * 
The World, and they that dwell therein, 

by ſov'reign Right are his. 

2 He fram'd and fd it on the Seas; 

and his — Hand 
Upon inconſtant Floods has made 
the ſtable Fabrick ſtand. 


3 But for himſelf this Lord of all, 
one choſen Seat deſipn'd;. 
O who ſhall to that facred Hill | 
deſir'd Admitrance find? | 
4 The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, | . 
| whoſe Thoughts from Pride are fer, « 
Who boneſt Poverty prefers 3 
to gaintul Perjury, 
=  $ FR 28 on (he Lord, 
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with righteouſneſs to crown. 
s Such is the Race of Saints, by whom 
| the ſacred Courts are trod ; 
And ſuch the Proſelytes that ſeek 
| the Face of Jacob's God. | 
7 Erect your Head, eternal Gates, 
| untold to entertain 
The King ot . : ſee, he comes 
| wich his celeſtial Train. 
| 8 Whois die may of Glory? who ? 
| the Lord for Strength renown'd : 
In Battle mighty o'er his Foes: 
| eternal Victor crown'd. 
9 Erect your Heads, ye Gates, unfold, 
| in State to entertain 
The King of Glory: ſee, he comes 
f with all his ſhining Train. 
10 Who is the King of Glory? who? 
the Lord of Hoſts renown'd: 

Ot Glory he alone is King, 

who is with Glory crown'd. 


85 of © O God in whom I wriſt, 
I lift my Heart and Voice ; 

O let me not be put ro ſhame, 
nor let my Foes rejoice. 
3 Thoſe who on thee rely 

let not Di ſgrace attend 
Be that the thameful Lot of ſuch 

as wiltully offend. 


B T | . 
4, 5 To me thy Truth impart, 
and lead — in thy Way ; 
For thou art he that brings ine help, 
on thee I wait all Day. 
6 Thy Mercies and thy Love, 
O Lord, recal to mind ; 
And gzacioully continue ſtill, 
as thou wert ever, kind. 


Let all my # ay Crimes 
bde blotted out by thee: 
And for thy wond'rous Goodneſs ſake 
in Mercy think on me. ; 
8 His Mercy and his Truth 
the righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 
and teaching chem Ris Ways, 


'9- He thoſe in Juſtice guides, 
who his Puegior ſeek; 
— 2 i 
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Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouch ue . 
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And in his facred Paths fhall lead- 
the Humble and the Meek. 
10 8 all the Ways of God, 
doth Truth and Mercy ſhine, 


To ſuch as with religious Hear:s 
co his bleſt Will incline. 


CARTS Is 


| 

| 

1 Since Mercy is the Grace | 

that moſt exalts thy Fame, | 

Forgive my heinous Sin, O Lord, 
and ſo advance thy Name. 

2 Whoe'er with humble Fear | 

to God his Duty pays, 

Shall find e Lord a faichful Guide 
in all his righteous Ways. 
13 His quiet Soul with Peace 

i ſhall be for ever bleſt, 

H. And by his num rous Race the Land - 

F3-3 ſucceſſively poſſeſt. | 

| 

f 

| 
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1. 14 For God to all his Saints 
+4 | his ſecret Will imparts, 
$3 And doth his gracious Cov'nant write 
| in their obedient Hearts. 
15 To him I lift my Eyes 
5 wait his 2 Aid, | 
Who breaks the ſtrong and treach rous 
Which for my Feet was laid. {(Snae, 
16 O turn, and all my Grieis 
in Mercy, Lord, redreſs; 
For I am compaſs d round with Woes, 
and plung'd in deep Diſtre is. 


37 The Sorrows of my Heart 

Hep” mighty Sums increaſe ; 

O trom this dark and difnal State 

| my trouble Soul reteafe ! 

28 Do thou with tender Eyes | 
my ſad Affliction fee; : | 
Acquit me, Lord, and from my Gui 
entirely ſer me free. 


29 Conſider, Lord, my Foes, 


how vaſt their Numbers grow! | 
What lawlefs Force and Rage they uſe, 
What buundleſs Hate they ſhow! 
ao Protect and ſer my Soul b 
from their kerce Malice free; 


— a ET 
bd the , 
am £8, > © m 
9 ve #"s 
& & * * 4 
ar dl — EE 


V * - 5 a> | 
— 
2 WS a hs. 38 nn N 2 * 
4 * * . as \ J 
2 . * Te | , 7 „er e £ 
3 1 
2 3 * 


| Fa — 


= _ 6 
: * * * WW 
Ä GG * , 
WY 
. 


6 th ed. Fa c 


. Nor let me be aſham'd, who place | 
4 my ſtedtaſt Truſt in thee. ; 
21 Let all my 1ighteous Ads ; 
do full Pertotbion aife | 
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| Becauſe my firm and conſtant Rope 
| on rhee alone relies, 
22 To Ifrael's choſen Race 3 
continue ever kind | 
And in the midſt of all their Wants 
| let them thy Succour find. 
L E me, O Lord, for I the Paths | 
I of Righteouſheſs have trod; 
1 cannot tall, who all my Truſt 

repoſe on Thee, my God. 

2, 3 Search thou my Heat whoſe Innocence 
will ſhine the more 'tis try'd ; 
For I have kept thy Grace in view, 
and made thy Truth my Guide. 


'4 I never for Companions took 
1 the Idle or Prophane : 

No Hypocrite with all is Arts, 
1 could e'er my Friendthip gain. 
'5 hate the buſiè plotting Crew, 
who make.diftratted Times: 
' And ſhun their wicked Company, 
as I avoid their Crimes. 
's I'll waſh my Hanes in Innocence, 
| and bring a Heart o pure, 
| That when thy Altar I appreach, 
| my Welcome thall ſecure. 
7, 8 My Thanks I'll publith there, and tell 
how thy Renown excels: 
That Sear attores me moſt delight, 
; in which thy Honour dwells. 


'9 Paſs nor on me the Sinners Doom, 
| who murder make their Trade ; 
0 Who orher's Rights by ſecret Bribes, 
; or open Force invade. . 
1 But wilt walk in Paths of Truth, 
| | and Innocence pur ſue: 
Protect me therciore, and to me 
thy Mercies, Lord, renew. 


| | In ite of all affauling Foes; 
| 
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Iſtill maintain my Ground: 
And ſhall farvive among thy Saunt, 
thy Praiſes to refound. 


* 1 3 
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} | | Pſalm xxvii. 280 
MV Hom ſhould Lear, buce God to me | 
1 my Health and Light? g 
vince ſtrongly he my Lite ſupports, 
What can my Soul aflrighe: . 
Fo | 2 With | 
7 | — — —— A 3 — — 


— ed, _ 


WR — 


SALM XXyIr__ 


* 
— ——— 


2 With frerce Intent my Fleth to tear, 
when Foes beſet me round. 
They ſtumbled, and their lofty Creſts 
| were made to ſtrike the Ground. 


Y Through him my Heart undaunted dare 
with mighty Hoſts to cope; 
Through him a doubtful Straits of War, 
for good Succeſs I hope. 
4 Hencetorrh within his Houſe to dwell, 
I earneſtly debre, 
His wond'rous Beauty there to view, 
and ot his Will enquire. 
5 For there may I with Com ſort reſt, 
in times o . 
And fate as on a Rock abide 
Whillt God o'er all my K 
i o'er all my haughty Foes, 
my lofty Head ſhall 38 * 
And I my joyful Tribute bring, 
with gratetul Songs of Praiſe. 


7 Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice, 
whene'er to thee 1 cry; 
In Mercy my Complaints receive, 
nor my Requeſt deny. 
When us to ſeek thy glonous Face 
thou kindly doſt adviſe : 
Thy glorious Face III always ſeek, 
my grateful Heart replies. 
Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord, 
nor me in Wrath reje& : 
My God and Saviour, leave not him 
tdhau didſt ſo oft protect. 
e and Kindred too 
their helpleſs ſorſake, 
| Yet thou, whoſe Love excels them all, 
wilt Care and Pity take. | 
1 Inftrut me in thy Paths, O Lord, 
my Ways edt uide, 
Leſt envious Men who watch my Steps, 
' _ ſhould ſee me tread aſide. 
2 Lord, diſappoint my cruel Foes, 


defeat their ill deſire; 
nd bloody Hands, 


Who lying Lips a 
— toy beace conſpire. 


23 1 truſted that my future Life 

thou'd with my Love be crown's ; 
| Or elſe my fainting Soul had ſunk | 
with Sorrow compals'd round 
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1 God's time with patient faith expect, 
e 
ith inward Strength: do thou thy Part, 
and {eave ro him the reſt, * 


Pſalm xxviit. . 


| 
: 
q 
| 
I Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry, | 
O in Sighs conſume my e i 
O anſwer, or I ſhall become, A 
ke thoſe that ſleep in Death. | 
'2 * my Supplication, Lord, 
+l 8 Cries _ * * | 
With weep es and lifted Hands 
. beſore — ercy- Seat. 
3 


Let me eſcape the Sinner's Doom, 
who make a Trade of ill; 
And ever ſpeak the Perſon fair, 
whoſe Blood they mean to ſpill. 
4 According to their Crimes extent 
ler Juſtice have its Courſe: 
Relentleſs be to them, as they 
have finn'd without Remorſe. 


Since they the Works of God deſpiſe, 
nor will his Grace adore, 

His Wra h ſhall utterly deſtroy, 
and built them*up no more. 

6 But I, with due Acknowledgement, 
his Praiſes ſſ. all reſound ; 

From whom the Cries of my Diſtreſs . 
2 gracious Anſwer found. 


My Heart its Confidence repos'd 
. fa God, my Strength and Shield ; 
In him 1 truſted, and return'd | 
eriumphant from the Field. 
As he has made ray Joys compleat, 
tis Jult that I thould raite ; 
The cheartui Tribute ot my Thanks, 
a d thus reſound his Praiſe. 


| 
$3 © His aiding Pow'r ſupports the Troops | 


7 
—— — — — — 


. « that my juſt Caufe maintain ;, 
_< *Tyas he advanc'd me to the Throne, 
| % *us he ſecures my Reigr. 
9 Preſerve thy Choſen, and proceed 
thine Heritage ro bleſs ; | 
With Plenty proſper them in Peace, 
in Battle with Succeſs, 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 
| 


| 
| 


i 


| 


6 They and the Hills on which they grow 


7, 8 When God in 


9 He makes the Hinds to caſt their young, 


10, 41 God rules the angry Floods on high, 


. F'- L celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 


r1YE Princes, that in Mipht excel, 


your grateful] Sacrifice prepare: 
God's glorious Actions loud]y tell. 
his wond'rous Pow'r to all declare. 


2 To his great Name freſh Altars raiſe, 


 devontly due Reſpect afford; 
Him in his Holy Temple praiſe, | 
where he's with ſolemn State ador'd. 


"Tis he that with amazing Noiſe, 
the watry Clouds in ſander breaks: 
The Ocean trembles t his Voice, 
when he from Heav'n in Thunder ſpeaks. 


5 How full of Pow'r his Voice appears! | 


Which from their Roots tall Cedars tears, 


with that Majeftick Terror crown'd ! | 
and ſtrews their ſcatrer'd Branches round. | 


are ſometimes hurried far away : | 
And leap like Hinds that bounding go, 
or U:icorns in 8 Play. 


and ſcarter'd Flames of Lightning ſends, 
The Foreſt nods, the Deſart quakes, | | 
and ſtubborn Kadiſh lowly bends. 


and lays the Bealts dark Coverts bear ; 
While thoſe that to his Courts belong 
ſecurely ſings his Praiſes there. 


| 
his boundleſs Sway thall never ceaſe: 

His Saints with Strength he will ſupply, | 

and bleſs his own with cenſtant Peace. | 

OS 


Pſalm xxx. 


who did'tt thy Pow'r loy ; - 
To raiſe my droopin Head, wad cheek a 
my Foes inſultivg, Y 
3 In my Diſtreſs I cry'd to thee, | 
_—_ — didſt — * | 
A m the Grave's expecti 
ny hopeleſs Life retrieve. — 


Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, | 
with Songs of Praife repair; 

With me commemorate his Truth, 
with providenual Care. | 


hinder loudly ſfeaks, | 


| 
5 _ 
| 


— 
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5 His Wrath has but a Moment's Reign, | 
his Favour no decay : 
Your Night ot grief 15 recompenc'd | 
| with Joy's returning Day. 
6 But I in proſp'rous Days preſum'd, 
| No ſudden Change I tear'd, 
Whilſt in my Sun-Ihine of Succeſs 
| no low'ring Cloud appear'd : 
But ſoon I found thy Favour, Lord, 
| my Empire's only Truſt ; 
For wheu thou hid?ſt thy Face, I faw 
my Wonour laid in duſt. | 


8 Then, as I vainly had preſum'd, 
my Error I coateſs'd | 
And thus with ſupplicatiug Voice, 
I thy Mercy's Throne addreſs'd. 
. 5 ©* What Profit is there in my Blood, 
* congeal'd by Death's cold Night? 

Can ſilent Aſhes ſpeak thy Praiſe, 

thy wond'rous Truth recite ? 


1 

| | 
120 % Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear, 
| « thy wonted Aid extend; 

Do chou ſend Help, on whom alone 
„I can tor Help — 

| 
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—— 
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nd. 
31 *Tis done: Thou nal my mournſul Scene 
to Songs and Dances turn'd ; 
Inveſted me in Robes of State 
/ who late in Sackcloth mourn d. 
12 Exalted tus, I'll gladiy ft: 
thy Praiſe in graut Ver: 


——— 


; 


' 
And as thy Favours endleſs are, 
| thy eadleſs Praiſe reheatſe. 
| ; Palm xxxi. 
1 Efend me, Lord, from Shame, 
| 2 for ** truſt in thes : 
juſt an tEQUS Is t ame, 

: from Danger ſer me Son, 
2 Bow down thy gracious Ear, 

and ſpeedy Succour ſend ; : 
| Do thou my ſtedſaſt Rock appear, | | 


** , — — —_—s Get vt 


to, ſhelter and defend. 


' 3 Since thou, when Foos oppteſs, 
| my Rock and Fortreſ arc, 
To guide me forth from this Diſtreſt 
| thy wonted Help impart. | 


2 ww 


4 Reicale me trom the Snar 
which tacy have cloſely laid : 


Since 1, O God, my Strength repair 
wo Thee alone for Aid. | 


12 
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| 


- 1 
5 To thee, the God of Truth, 
my Lite, and all that's mine, 

(For thou preſerv*ſt me from my Youth, ) 
I willingly Reſen. 
6 All vain ns 1 hate, 
of thoſe thar truſt in Lies, 
Aud ſtill my Soul in ev'ry State, 
to God ſor Succour flies. 


. 


| 
5 
7 Thoſe Mercies thou haT ſhown, | 
I'll chearfully expreſs ; | 
For thou haſt ſeen my Straits, and known 
my Soul in deep Diſtreſs. 

When Keilah's treacherous Race ; 
| did all my Strength encloſe, 
Thou gar my Feer a larger Space 
to un my watchful Foes. 


* 


| 
| 
9 Thy Mercy, Lord, diſplay, i | 
| and hear my juſt Complaint z | 
For both my Soul and Fleſh decay, 
with Griet and Hunger faint. 
10 Sad Thoughts my Lite oppreſs, 
my Years are ſpent in Groans ; 
My Sins have made my Strength decreaſe, 
and e en conſumꝭd my Bones. | 
' 


my Neighbours did vpbraid ; 
My Friends at fight of me were ſhock d. 
and fled 


12 Forſook by all am 1, | 
: 


” 
* * * 


as dead and out of Mind; 
And like a ſharter'd Veſſel lie, 
f whoſe parts can ne er be join d. 


Yer land ring Werds they ſpeak, 
0 and ſeem 3 Pow'r to dread, 
Whilſt chey together Counſel take, 
. my Allet ood to ſhed. 
14 But on uy — 
I on e 23 
That thou my God an Good and Juft, 
my Soul with Comfort kr]. 


PART III. 
15 Whate' er Events betide, 
thy Wiſdom times them all : _ | 
Then, Lord, thy Servant fately hide | 
from thoſe that ſeek his fall. 
26 The Brightneſs of thy Face 
to me, O Lord, oſe 5 Ro 


A W OO 


17 Me from Diſhonour ſave, 
Who {till have call'd on thee: 

; Let that and Silence in the Grave, 
| the Sinner's Portion be. 

18 Do thou their Nr reſtrain, 


' whole Breath in Lies is ſpent : 


Who falſe Reports, with proud diſdain, 
| agaĩuſt the Righteous vent. 


19 How great thy Mercies are, 
ro ſuch as tear thy Name ! 

Which thou, for rhoſe that cruſt thy Care, 
duſt to the World proclaim. 

20 Thou keep'ſt them in thy Sight, 

| trom proud Oppreſſors free : 

| From Tongues that do in Strife delight, 

they are preſerv'd by thee. - 


21 With Glory and Renown, 

God's Name be ever bleſs d: 

{| Whoſe Love in Keilah's well-tenc'd Town 
was wond'rouſly expreis ! 

22 I faid in haſty Flight, 

Lm baniih'd from thine Eyes; 
| Yerſtill chou keep'ſt me in thy Sight, 
| and hear'lt my earneſt Cries. 

23 Oall ye Saints, the Lord 

| Who to dle Jalt wht Het5 afford, © 
o to the Jutt wht He 

and give de roud heir dus. 8 
24 Ye that on God rely 


rar de if Aer Hours fopply 
Or he wW ur Hearts 
with Strengtli 4 time of need. 


Pſalm xxxii. 


I H E's bleſt, whoſe Sins have Pardon guin'd 
no more in Judgment to appear: 
2 Whoſe Guilt Remiſſion has obcaur'd, 
and whoſe Repentance is ſincere. 
3 While I concealid the fretting Sore, 
my Bones conſum'd witnout Relief; 
All Bay did I wich Anguiih roar, _ 
| But io Complaints allwag'd my Griet. 
4 iy me thy Hand remain'd | 
by y and Night alike diſtreſs'd, 
Till quite of vital Moiſture dram'd, 
like Lind wich Summer's drought opprelt. 
5 No ſooner I my Wound diſclos'd, 
the Guilz that tortur d me witiun, 
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ü thy Forgiveveſs interpos'd, | 
uud Merecy's healing Balm pour'd in, 

6 True Penitents ſhall thus ſuceecd, 
who ſeek thee whilft thou may be found; 
They trom the common celuye treed, | 
ſhall ſee remorſeleſs Sinners drown'd. 

7 Thy Favour, Lord, in all diſtreſs, 

my Tower of refuge 1 muit own ; 

Thou thak my haughty Foes ſnpprets, . | 
and me with Songs of Triumph crown. | 


$8 In my Inſtruction then conhide, | 
you that weuld Truth's fate path deſcry; 
Your Progreſs I'll ſe-urely guide. 
and keep you in my watcntul Eye. 
g Submit your ſelves to Wiſuom's Rule, | 
dike Men that reaſon have attain'd; | 
Not like th' ungovern'd Horſe and Mule, | 
whote Fuy mult be curb'd and zcin'd. 
10 Sorrows and Sorrows multiply'd 
| _ the harden'd Sinner ſhall ronfound ; _ | 
But them who in his Truth confide, 
| bie Mags of Mercy ſhalt ſurround, 
| 21 His Saints that have perform'd his Laws 
their Lite in Tiiamphs ſhall emplcy; |} 
_ Levhem (as they alone have cauſe) 
in grate tul Rap: ures ſhout for Joy, 
Palm XXXIii. 


— 
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And new made Songs of loud Applauſe 
the Harmony compleate . 


2 
s 
5 

8 
1 
2. 
* 


his Works with Truth abouad 3 

He Juſtice loves, and all the Ear 
Tis 15 with bis . 2 . | a 
6 By his Almighty Word at | 
| "an Hear ily Arch was rear de | 
And all the beauteous Holts of Light, © *' 

| at his Gommand appear d. f 
7 The ſwelling, Flood cogether roll d, 

he makes in Heaps to lie; | 

And lays, as in a Store-houſe ſafe, | 
_ - the Wat'ry Treaſmes by. EF} | 
8,9 Let Eanh and all that dwell therein. 
belgre kim nen bling and: 


Fes 


. 
— — — — —— — — — 8 
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4, For faithful is the Word of God, . B 
| 


ü — a — 


— — 


* 


p S ATL M XXXIV. 


— — when he ſpake the Word, *rwas made, 


2 


cWas hx'd at his Command. 


their Counſels undermines: 
His Wiſdom ineffectuil makes 


12 How happy then are they ro whom 


the People's rath defigns. 
ſhall ſtand for ever ſure : 


The ſettled purpoſe of his Heart, 
© Ages ſhall endure. 


|», io ud wy © 


the Lord for God is known ! 


has choſen for his oon 


his warlike Rider ſaves. 
beholds with gracious Eyes: 


in time of Dearth ſupplies. 


becauſe we truſt in thee. 
do thou ro us extend, 


on thee alone depend. 
Palm xxxiv. 


in Trouble and in Joy, . 
The Praiſes of my Godihall ſtill 


2 Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
till all that are Diſtreſt, 


and Charm their Grieis to 


3 O magnify the Lord with me, 
wich me exak his Name; 
4 When in Diſtreſs to him 1 


1 he to my Reſcue came. 


10 He, when the Heathen cloſely plot, 


22 The Riches ot thy Mercy, Lord, 


my Heart and Tongue employ. 


From my Example Comfort fs 


call, 


11 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees, 


Whom he from all the World beſides 


13, 14, 15, He all the Nations of the Earth 
trom Heav'n his Throne ſurvey's : 

He ſaw their works & view'd their thoughts, 

by ham their Hearrs were made. 


16, 17 No King is ſafe by mighty Hoſts, 
their Strength the Strong decerves : 
No manag'd Horſe by Farce or Speed, 
18, 19 Tis God, who thoſe that truſt in him, 


He trees their Souls from Death, their Want 


ze, 21 Our Soul on God with Patience wans, 
i our Help and Shield is hez 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our Hearts rejoyce, 


Since we, lor all we want or with, 


| I Tio all the changing Scenes of Lite, 
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i 


s Their drooping Hearts were ſoon refreſh'd» 
who look'd ro him for Aid; 
Defir'd Succeſs in ev'ry Face, 
a chearful Aid diſplay'd. 


6 Behold ( ay they) behold the Man 
« whom Providence reliev'd : 
The Man fo dangeroufly beſer, 
< ſo wondroully retriev d! 
The Hoſts of encamp around 
wg Dwellings ot the Juſt ; 
DeliPrance he affords to all, 
who on his Succour truſt. 


8 O make but Trial of his Love, 
. perience = _— 5 
How blets'd they are, and o 
who in his Truth contide. . 


9 Fear him, ye Saints, and you will chen 
have nothing elſe ro fear ; 
Make you his Service your Delight, 


your Wants ſhall be his Care. 
19 While hungry Lions lack their 
the Lond Wl Food provides 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
and fee their Needs ſupply d. 


. 
11 Approach, ye pioufly diſpos d 
— my Tnftrutions —8 : 
I' teac you the true Diſciplive 
of his rehgious Fear. 7 
12 Let him who length of Life deſires, 
and prof] p'rous ys will ſee, | 
13 From fland'ring uage keep his Tongue 
his Lips from Fallehood free. 
:4 The crooked Paths of Vice decline, 
and Virmue's Ways purſue, 
Eſtabliſh Peace where tis begun, 
and where tĩs Joſt renew, | 
15 The Lord from Heaven beholds the Juſt 
with favourable Eyes; 
And when diſtreſs d his gracious Ear, 
is open to their Cnes : 
26 But turns his wrathful Look, on thoſe 
whom Mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut chem off, and from the Earth 
blot out their hared Name. 


! 17 Deliv'rance to his Saints he gives, 


hen his Relief they crave, e 
18 He's nigh to heal the broken Heart, 

and conurte Spirit fave. n 
2 ra 19 The 


| 


| 
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| 
| 
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„ Whilſt m 
3 ſor this 


Who on 


who my 
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49 The Wicked oft, bu 


| againſt the uſt conſpire : 
20 For under their Aflictions weight, 
he keeps their Bones entire, 
21 The Wicked from their wicked Arts, 
| their Ruin ſhall derive: 
While vighteous Men whom they deteſt, 
| ſhall chem and theirs ſurvive. 


22 For: God preſerves the Souls of thoſe 
is Truth de 
To them and their Po 
nis Bleſſings ſtall deſcend. 


Pſalm 


1 A Gainſt all thoſe that ſtrive with me, 
O Lord, aflert my Right; 
With ſuch as War unjuſtly wage, | 
do thou my Battles fi 
2 Thy Buckler take, and bind thy -Shield 
upon thy warlike Arm : 
Stand up, my God, in my Defence, 
and keep me ſafe from harm. 
3 Bring forth thy Spear, and ſtop their Courſe, 
chart haſte 5 Blood to ſpill; = f 
Say to my Soul, I am thy Health, 
* and will preſerve thee ſtill. 
Let them with Shame be cover'd o'er, 
Deſtruction ſought ; 
And ſuch as did my Harm deviſe, 
be to Confuſion brought. 


5 Then ſhall they fly, dif 
: before the 3 4 Wind ; 
God's vergeful Miniſter of Wrath 
ſhall follow cloſe behind. | 
6 And when thro? dark and ſlipp'ry Ways 
they ſtrĩve his Rage to ſhun, 
His vengeful Miniſters of Wrath 
| ſhall goad them as they run. 
7 Since unprovok*d by any Wrong 
they hid their treach rous Snare; 
And for my harmleſs Soul a Pit 
did cauſeleſly prepare. 
| 8 Supriz'd by Miſchiels unforeſeen 
| by their own Arts betray'd; | 
Their Feet ſhall fall into che Net, 
which they for me had laid. | 
1 hall God's great Name 
"range bleſs ; | 
And by his ſaving Health ſecur'd, 
| a grateful Joy expreſs. 


Sou 


t ſtill in vain, 


nd ; 
rity 


xxxv. 


ht. 


A 


Is AREAS. cds ts the NED nomad CS 
* 
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to My - 
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to My very Bones ſhall ſay, O Lord, 
who can compare with thee, 
Who ſett'ſt the Poor and helpleſs Man 
trom ſtrong Oppreſſors free? 


PART 11 


11 Falſe Witneſſes with forg'd Complaints, 
againſt — roy ; f 
And to my Charge ſuc ings they laid 
as 1 had ve'er devgn'd ö * 
x: The Good which I to them had done, 
with Evil they repaid ; | 
And did by Malice undelery'd, 
my harmleſs Lite invade. 
13 But as for me, when they were ſick, 
I ſtil! in Sackcloth mourn'd; | 
I pray d and faſted, and my Pray'r 
to my own Brealt return d. 
14 Had they my Friends or Brethren been, | 
1 could have done no more; | 
Nor with more decent Signs ot Grief, | 
a Mother's Lofs geplore. 


15 How different did their Carriage prove 

in times ot my Diſtreſs ? 

When they in Crowds 1 met, 
did ſavage Joys exproſs. 

The rabble too in mighty Throngs, 
by their Example came: 

And ceas'd not with reviling Words, 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame. 


16 Scoffers that noble Tables haunt, | 
and earn their Bread with Lies; 
Did gnath their Teeth, and Uland'ring Jet 
malicioully deviſe. | 
17 But, Lord, how long will chou look on 
on my behali 15 * 
And ſave my guiitlets Soul, Which they 
ike rav ning Beaſts would teat. 
Ee PART III. | 
1880 I before the lift'ning World 
hall gratetul Thanks exprets ? of 
And whete the great -7 wer. meets, 
thy Name with Praiſes bleſs, *® 
19 Lord; fiffer not my cauſelets Foes, ' 


* — me 3 — ; Sig : | 
| Open 8 Ir ecIce 8 1 
to mock my lad Eltate. F \ | 


20 For they, with Hearts averſe from Peace 
jedultrioufly deviſe, 


me avon 


Again 2 


_— 


| 
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—Azainft the Men of quiet Minds, 


| to forge malicious lies. 


} 21 Nor with theſe private Arts content 
| aloud they vent their Spite; 


2 


+ with righteous Eyes 


623363 


| 
| 
let me thy Jultice ſind : | 
| 
| 


| 


| 


| 
1 
that proudly me dety'd. - 


And ſiy, “ Ar laſt we found. him out, 
he hid it in our Sight. | 
22 But thou, who doſt „ and me 
ey 
Aſſert my Innocence, O Lord, 
and keep not tar ped : 
23 Stir up thy felt in my behalf; 
to Judgment, Lord, awake; 
Thy righreous Servants Cauſe, O God, 
to thy Deciſion take. 


24 Lord, as my Heart has upright been, 
Nor let my cruel Foes obtain 
| the Triumph they defion'd. 
25 O let them not among themſelves, 
in boaſting Language ſay, | 
At length dur withes are compleat, 
at laſt he's made our Prey. 


26 Let ſuch as in my Harm rejoyc'd, 
tor Shame their Faces hide, 
And foul di ſhonour watt on tho 


; 27 Whilſt they wich chearful Voices ſhout, 


who my juſt Cauſe betriend ; 
Au bleſs the Lord, who loves to make 
ſucceſs his Saints attend. 
23 So thall my Tongue thy Judgments ſinę, 
inſpir'd wich p rateful Joy ; 
And chearful Hymns in Praile of thee, 
all all my Days employ. 
Pſalm xxxvt. 
XI Y crafty Foe, wich flatt'ri pg Art, 
— 
But reaſon whiſpers ro my Heart, 


he ne'er ſets God before his Eyes. 
2 He fmooths himſelt, retir'd f:om Sight, 


* ſecure he thinks his treach'rous Game; 
Til! his dark Plots expos d to Light, 
their falſe Contriver brand with Shame. 


- In Deeds he is my Foe conſeſs'd, 


True Wiſdom's banith'd from his Beaſt, 
and Vice has ſole Dominion there. 

4 His waketul Malice ſpends the Night, 

in forging his * Defigns; . 


„* 


his wicked Purpoſe would diſguiſe, 


whilſt with his Tongue he ſpeaks me fair, 


His 
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His obſtin te ungen'rons Spire, 
no execrable Means declines. 


i 5 But, Lord, thy Mercy, my ſure ho 

above the — Oh af 8 1 

Thy ſacred Truth's unmeaſur'd Scope 

| beyond the f preading Sky extends. 

6 Thy Juſtice like he Hills remains, 

f untatkom'd * tp thy ho, 1 are ; 

Thy Providence the World ſult ins, 
the whole Creation is thy Care, 


7 Since of thy Goodveſs all partake, 

with what Aſſurance ſhould the Juſt 
Thy ſheltring Wings their Rejuge make, 
| and Saints to thy Protection truſt ? 

$ Such Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 

=] to Banquet on thy Love's repaſt, 
And drink, as from a Fountain's Head, 
of Joys that thail tor ever laſt. 


| 9 With thee the Springs of Life remain, 
| thy Preſence is 1 Day: . 
10 O let thy Saints thy Favour gain 
| - have; 8 
| ro 11 Hearts thy Truth di ſplay. 

I 


} 31 Whil 
and wicked Hand my Life turprize : 
12 Their Miſchiets on themſeives return ; 


Pſalm xxxvii. 


Yer let not their ſucceſstul State, 
Thy Anger or thy Envy taiſe; 
2 For they cut down hke tender Graſs, 
Or like young Flow'rs away ſhail paſs, 
Whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 


| 3 Depend on God, and him obey, 
& So thou within che Land ſhalc ſtay, 
Secure trom Dang . 
4 Make his Commands thy chiet Delight, 
And he thy Duty toe, 
Shall all thy carneltY 
In all thy Ways tzuſt thoy the Lord 
Bo And be ih Peedtu Help afford, 4 
To perlect ev'ry julÞ efign: _ 
6 And make, like light, ſtrene and clear, 
Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
And as @ mid-day Sim to ſhine, 


7 Wich quiet IId on God depend, 
a And paitemly tor him attend, 


I T* wicked Men grow Rich or Great, 


er, and trom Want: 


N 
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ide's iuſulting Foot would tpurn, 


down, down they're ſall'n nu more to rife. 
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Rn es Nor ler thy Anger fondly riſe : 
| Tho' wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And With Succeſs the Plots are crown'd, | 
Which they maliciouſly deviſe : | 
3 From Anger ceaſe, and Wrath forſake, | 
Let no ungovern'd Paſſion make | 
| Thy wav'ring Heart eſpouſe their Crime: 
9 For God ihall ſinful Men deſtroy, 
Whilſt only they the Land enjoy, 
Wo trult on him, and wait his time. 


| 1s How ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay? 
Their Place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
| Nor by the ſtriQeſt Search be found 2: 
' 11 Whilſt humble Souls poſſeſs the Earth, 
Rejoycing ſtill with godly Mirth, 

Wich Peace and Plenty always crowi'd. 


PART 3 


12, While ſinſul Crowds with falſe Deſign 
Againſt the righteous tew combine, 
And gnath cheirteeth, and threatning ſtand, | 
| £3 God thall their empty Plots deride, 
And laugh at their deteated Pride: ; 
| He ſees their Ruin near at Hand. | 


| 14 They draw the Sword and bend the Bow, 
' the Poor aud Needy to o'erthrow 
| And Men of upiight Lives to flay : 


1 5 Bur their ſtrong Bows thall ſoon be broke 
Their tharpen'd Weapons mortal Stroxe, 
Thro* their own Hearts ſhall force ics Way. 


16 Alittle wich God's Favour bleſt, 
And by one righteous Man poſſeſt, 


* 


; 
: 
i 
' 
: 


The Wealth of many bad excels: 

17 For God ſupports the juſt Man's Cauſe 
But as for thote that break his Laws 6 4 
Their unſucceſstul Pow 'r he quells. | 


; 18 His conſtant Care the upright Guides 
Aad over all their Lite Pogo 3 = 
A 2 Gat or _ lat > . 
19 They, when Diſtreſs o'erwhelms the Earth, 
Shall be unmov'd, and ev'n in Dearth, 
The happy Fruits of Plenty taſte. 


* Not ſo the wicked Men, and thoſe 
Who ily dare God's Will oppoſe, 
De on is their hapleſs Share: 

Like Fat of Lambs, cheir Hopes and they 


| 
' 
| 
! 
| 


4 


Shall in an Inſtant melt away 
And vaniſh into Smoke and Air. 
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21- While Sinners brought to ſad decay, 


Still borrow on and never pay, 
The Juſt have Will and Pow'r to give: 


4 
| 


22 For ſuch as God vouchſates to bleſs, 
| 


Shall peaceably the Earth Ne 
And thoſe he curies hall not live. 
23 The good Man's Way is God's Delight, 
He orders all the Steps atighr, | 


——— 


24 Tho' he ſometimes may be diſtre ſs d, 


| _. Of him that mores by his Command; 
I 


Yer ſhall he ne*er be quite oppreſs'd, 
For God upholds him with his Hand. 
25 From my firſt Youth till Age prevail'd, 
I never ſaw the Righteous 1ail'd, 
; Or want o'ertake his numerous Race, 
! 26 Becauſe Compaſſion fill'd his Heart, 
| Ard he did cheat fully impart 
| God made his Offsprings Wealth increaſe. 
27 With Caution ſhun each wicked Deed, 
In Viitue's Ways with Zeal proceed, 
And ſo prolong your happy Days: 
27 For God who Judgment loves, coes ſtill 
Preſerve his Saints jecure trom Ill, 
While ſoon the wicked Race decays. 


f 
| 
i 
ö 
| 
29, 30, 31 The Upright ſhall poſſeſs the Land 
| ie Pordon All = Ages Hand ; : 
His Mouth with Witdom is ſupply'd, 
Bis Tongue by Rules ot Judgment moves, 

| His Heart the Law of God approves ; 

; Therefore his Footſteps never ſlide. 
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7 In wait the watchful Sinner lies, 
In vain the 2 to ſurprize, 
In vain his Ruin does decree : 
33 God will not him defenceleſs leave 
To his Revenge expos d, but ſave, 
And when he's ſentenc'd ſer him free. 


34 Wait ſtill on God, keep his Command, 
And thou exalted in the Land. | 
Thy bleſt Poſſeſſion ne er 1nalt quit. 
The wicked ſoon deſtroy'd ſhall be, 

And at his diimal Tragedy 
Thou ſhalt a ſafe Spectator fit. 


35 The wicked I in Power have ſeen, 
And like a Bay-ree freſh and green, 
That ſpreads its pleaſant Branches round: 
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37 But he was gone as Witt as Thought, 
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And tho” in ev place I ſought, 
No {gn or tract of him I tound. 


37 Ooſerve the perfect Man with Care, 


And mark all ſuch as upright are: 
Their rougheſt Days in po 


A common Ruin ſhall auend. 


39 God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 


Their only Sate guard ts the Lord, 


eace thall end. 
38 While on the lutter end of thoſe 
Who dare God's facred Will oppoſe, 


Their Strength in Time of Need is he. 


40 Becauſe on him they {ti} depend, 


The Lord wil timely Succour ſend, 
And from tie Wicked ſet them tree. 


Pſaim Xxxviii. 
tho' I deſerve it all : 
Nor let at once on me the Storm 
ot thy Diſpicature fall. 


2 In ev'ry wretched part of me 


thy Arrows deep remain ; 


Thy heavy Hands afflicting weight, 
I can no more ſuſtain. 


3 My Fleth is one concinned Wound, 


thy Wrath ſo hercely glows ; 
Betwixt my Puniihment and Guile, 
my Bones have no repoſe. 


* My ts that to a Deluge ſwell, 


6 Wica Trouble I am warp'd and bow'd, 


my ſinki g Head o'erfiow ; 


And tor my te2ble Strength to bear 


too vaſt a Burthen grow. 


| 5 Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds, 


my Folly's juſt return; 


and all Day long I mourn. 


7 A loath'd Diſeaſe afflicts my Loins, 


intecting ev'ry part; 


Wich Sickneſs worn I groan and roar, 


2 
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thro anguĩ th of my Heart. 
PART IL 


Bir, Lord, before thy ſearching Eyes, 


all my Defires appear: 
not to have reach'd thine Ear. 


my Eyes depriv'd of Light, 


11 Friends, Lovers, Kinfmen, gaze aloof 


ou ſich a diſmal Sight. 


C 3 | Mean 


; THY chaſtening Wrath, O Lord, reſtraia, 


And ſure my Groans have been too loud, 


o My Heart's oppreſt, my Strength decay'd, 
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72 Mean while the Foes that ſeek my Life, 
their Snares to take me fer, 

| Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day 

to forge ſome new Deccit. 

d3 But I, as it both deaf and dumb, 


14 Quite deaf and dumb, 
With conſcious Guilt is ty'd. 


x5 For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
| my Innocence to clear ; 
Aſſur d that thou, the righteous God, 
my injur'd Cauſe wilt hear. 
36 ** Hear me, faid I, leaſt my proud Foes 
4 « a ſpiceſul Joy diſplay ; 
*« Inſulting if they ſee my Foot 
| but once to go aſtray. 
| 17 And with continual Grief oppreft, 
| 


| 


7 
* 


to fink I now begin : 
18 To thee, O Lord, I will confeſs, 
ie. — 4 2 my . 
29 Bur w anguiſh, my proud Foes 
: their Strength and Vizour boat ; 
| And they that hate me without Cauſe, + 
are grown a dreadtul loſt. 


20 Ev'n they whom I oblig*d return 

| my Kindneſs with Detpite ; 3 

| And are my Enemnes, becauſe 

I chuſe rhe Path that's right. 

21 Forſake me not, O Lord, my God, 

| . nor ſar from me depart : 

22 Make haſte to my Reliet, O chou, 

who my Salvation art. 

| Pſalm xxxix, 

I Eſolv'd to watch o'er all my Wa 

| R I keep my Tongue in awe ; EN 
I curb'd my haſty Words when I 

' the Wicked profp'rous ſaw. 

2 Like e that's dumb I ſilent Rood, 

and Lid my Tongue reirain | 

| From good Diſcowſe, but that reſtraint 

! increas'd my iuward Pain. 

3 My Heart didglow wich working thoughts, 
and no ſe cou'd take, 

Till ſtrong Retlections tann'd the Fire, 
and thus at length I ſpake, 

Lord, let me know my term of Days, 
how ſoon my Lite will end : 

The numerous Train of Ills diſcloſe, 
which this frail State attend. | 
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5 My Life, thou know'tt, is but à Span, 
a Cypher ſums my Years, 
Avd ev'ity Man 1a beſt Eitate, 
| but Vanity appears. 5 
'6 Man like a Shadow vatnly walks, 
| with ſruicleſs Cares oppreſs'd: E 
He heaps up Wealth, but canno: tel! 
dy whom "twill be poſſeis'd. 


Who then thou'd I on worthleſs toys 

' with anxious Care attend? 

On thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 

| ſhall ever, Loid, depend. 

2, 9 Forgive my Sins, nor let me ſcor:!'d 

| by toolifh Sinners be; 

For I was dumb, and murmur'd not, 
becauſe *rwas done by thee, 


2 


10 The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath, 
in Mercy ſoon remove : 
Leſt my frail Fleih to weak to bear 
the heavy Load thould prove. 
11 For when thou chaſt neſt Man tar Sin, 
| thou mak'{t his Beauty fade, 
(so vain a thing is he !) like Cloth 
by fretting Moths decay d. 


12 Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears, 
aud liiten to my Pray'r; 
| Who ſojoun like a Stranger here, 

as all my Fathers were. 
13 O ſpare me yet a little time, 

my wafted Strength reſtore, 

Betore 1 vanith quite from hence, 
aud ſhall be ſeen no more. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Pſalm xl. 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
I ] Waited meekly for the Lord, 
till he vouchfat'ſt a kind Keply : 
; Wh> did his gracious Ear afford, 
| ard heard trom Heav'n my humble Cry, 
t He took me from the diſmal Pit, 
j when founder'd deep in miry Clay; 
On folid Ground he plac'd my Feet, 
and ſuffer'd not my Steps to ſtray. 


The Wonders he for me has wrought, 
hall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe, 
And others to his Worthip brouphr, 
to hopes of like Deliv'ftance rai ſe. 
4 For Blethngs ihall that Man reward, 
who on the Almighty Lord relies: 
C4 
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Who treats the proud wich diſregard, 
and hates the Hypocrice's diſguile. 


Who can the wond'rous Works recount, 
which thou, O God, tor us haſt wrought? 
The Treaſures of thy Love ſ:rmoynr, 


the Pow'r of Numbers Speech & thovph:. 


I've leariit that thou haſt not defir'd 

__ Off rings and Sacrifice alone; 

Nor Blood ot guiklets Beaſts requir'd, 
tor Man's Trauſgreſſio s to atòne. 


I therefore come E me to fulfl 
the Oracles thy Books impart : 
Tis my delight to do thy Will; 
thy Law is written in my Heart. 
b PART II. 


In full Aſſemblies I have told 
thy Truth and Righteouſneſs at large; 
Nor did, thou know'ſt, my Lips with-hald 
from uttering what thou gav ſt in Charge: 


10 Nor kept within my Breaſt confin'd 


thy Faithfulneſs and ſaving Grace, 
But preach'd thy Love for all deſign'd, 
that all might that and Truth embrace. 


11 Then let thoſe Mercics I declar'd | 


to others, Lord, extend to me; 
Thy Loving-Kindneſs my reward, 
thy Truth my ſaſe Protection be. 


12 For I wuh Troubles am diſtreſt, 


too numberleſs tor me to bear; 
No leſs with Loads of Guilt oppreſt, 
that plunge and ſi k me to delpair. 


As ſoon, alas ! may I recount 

the Heiss on this afflicted Head; 
My 1 pas Courage they ſiu mount, 
ane fill my drooping Soul with dread. 


ART Hl 


13 But, Lord, to my Relief draw near, 


for never was more preſſing need, 
In my Deltv'rance, Lord, appear, 
and add to that Deliv'rance, Speed. 


14 Couſuſion on their Heads return, 


who to deſtroy my Soul cembine ; 
Let them defeated bluth and mourn, 
enſear'd in their own vile deſigu. 


15 Their Doom let Deſolation be, 


with ft ame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in thee, 

ard ſport of my AtHiction made. 

| | 16 While 
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| to joy/ul Triumphs thail be rais'd ; 
| And all who prize thy ſaving Grace 
wich me reſound, The Lord be praig'd. 


17 Thus, wretched though I am and poor, 
ci me th' Almighty Lord takes care, 
Thou God who only canſt reſtore, 
| to my Reliet with ſpeed repair. 
| Pſalm Kli. 
1 A the Man, whoſe tender Care 
H — — the poor dĩ ſtreſt; 
When troubles compaſ him around, 
the Lord thall give him reſt. 
2 The Lord his Lite with Beſſings crown'd, 
in ſafety ſhall 1 ; ; 
And ciſappotnt the Will of thoſe, 
that ſeek to do him wrong. 


f 
| 3 It he in lhnguithing Eſtate 4 
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eee, with Sickneſs lie; 
The Lerd will eaſy make his Bed, 
and inward Strength ſupply. ' 
4 Secure of this, ro thee, my God, 
f I thus my Prayer addreſs' d; | 
Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul, 
| though I have much tranſgreſs'd. 
5 My cruel Foes, with [land'rous Words, 
attempt to wound my Fame; 
* Whei shall he die (ſay they) and Men 
| © forget his very Name? 
8 Suppoſe they formal Viſits make, 
tis all but empty ſhow ; 
They gather Miſchiet in cheir Hearts, 
and vent it where they go. 


| 
7,8 With private Whi ſpers, ſuch as theſe, 
| to hurt me they deviſe; 


* 
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A ſore Diſeaſe afflicts him now, 
| © he's fall'n no more to nfe. 
9 My own tamiliar Boſom-triend, 

on whom I molt rely'd, 

Has me, whoſe daily Gueſt he was, 
With open Scorn dety'd. 7 
10 Zut thou, my ſad and wretched State, 
in Mercy, Lord, regard; 
And raiſe me up, that all their Crimes 
may meet their juſt Reward. 

21 By this I know thy gracious Far 
; is open when | cal; 1 Os 

| Becaute thou ſuffer it not my Foes 

do triumph in my fall. ; 4 

f Cs 22 Thy 
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1 Thy tender Care ſecures my Lite 
trom Danger and Di race; 


And thou vouchſat'ſt to ſer me til! 
before thy glorious Foce,. | 
13; Let therefore Itrael's Lord and God 
from Age to Age be bleſ$'d ; 
And all the People's plad Applauſe 
with loud Amens Apres. | 
Plalm lit. 
| 1A S pants the Hart for cooling Streams, 
when heated in he Chace; | 
So longs my Soul, O God, for thee, | 
and thy reſrething Grace. 
2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
my thirſty Soul doth pine 
O when ft-all 1 behold thy Face, 
thou Majeſty Divine 


| 3 Tears are my conſtant Food, while thus, 
inſulting upbraid, 

« Dejuded Wretch, where's now thy God? 
e and where his promis'd Aid? 

41 * whene er my mufing Thou hts 

| thoſe happy Days preſent, 

| When I with Troops of pious Fricuds, 

thy Temple did frequent. 


When I adyanc'd with Songs of Praiſe, 
my folemn Vows to pay, 
And led the joyſul ſacred ng 
that kept the Feſtal Day. | 
s Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 
truſt God wo will employ 
His Aid for thee, and change theſe Sighs 
to thank iul Hymns of Joy. 
6 My Soul's caſt gown, O God, but thinks. 
on thee azd Sion ſtill; | 
From Jorda!''s Bank, from Hermon's Heights 
and Miflar's humbler Hill. 8 © 
7 One rrouble calls another on, | 
and ga herinę o'er my Head; 
Fall ſpoming d wn till round my Soul {| 
a rcariug Sea is ſpread. 
But when the Preſence, Lord of Life, 
has once diſpeli's this Stofm, 
To thee VII midnight Auchems ſing, 
and all my Vows periorm. NE 
9 God of my firenzth how long ſhall 1! 
like oc torgotten mourn? 5 
For lorn, torjaken and expos'd 
| - Bw my Oppreſſor, Scom. | . , _ II. | 
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10 My Heart is pierc d as with a Sword, 

Wehilſt thus my Foes upbraii :; | 

Vain Boaſter, where is now thy Gd? 
« and where his promis'd Aid? _ | 


11 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 


1 
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The Praiſes of him who is thy God, | 
thy Health's Erernal Spring. | 


| Plalin III. 


F 
i 


| 
' _ hope ſtill and thou ſhale ſing | 
| | 


t T UST Judge of Heav'n, againſt my Foes - | 
| 1 do t on Kent my inſund Right: 5 
O ſet me free, my God, from thoſe =, 
' _ thar in Deceit and wrong Delight. 
2 Since chou arr ſtill my only ſtay, _ | 
hy leav'ſt thou me in deep Diſtreſs : 
Why go I mourning all the Day, | 
whilſt my inſulting Foes oppreſt? | 
3 Let me with Light and Truft be bleſt, | 
be theſe my Guides to lead the way, © 
Till on thy holy Hill I reft, be 
And in thy ſacred Temple pray. | 
4 there treth - rars raiſe | 
to , who is my only y; „ 

| And well-tun'd Har : wil Reet Fraiſe | 
| ſhall all my grateful Hours employ» | 


Why then caſt down my Soul, and why / | 

' fo much oppreſt with anxious Care | 

On God, thy God, for Aid rely, : 

who will thy ruin'd State repair. 
by Pſalm xliv. N 

0 Lord, our Fathers oſt have told 
in our atreative Ears, [EB 
Thy Wonders in their Days perform'd,  - | 


and elder times chan theirs: 


How chou to plant them here didſb drive, 
the Heathen from this Land: ) it 
| Diſpeopled by repeated Scrakes | 
ot thy avenging Hand. ot | 


| 
3 Far not their Courage nor their Sword” 
to them poſſeſſion gave: 
Nor Strength that from unequal force - 
their _—_— Troops could fave : 
But chy right Hand and powerſul Arm, 
| _ whole fuccour they 1mplor'd 
; Thy preſence with thy choſen Race, 
who thy great name ador'd. 
„ e their wy our Fathers own'd, . 
u art our Sov teigu King : 
N Ceo: Obere 


— ld. 
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PSALM XL, Noiv. mal 


IND 1 


1 O therefore as thou didſt to them, EE ot = 
| to us Deliv*rance bring. PP i | 


[5 Throf thy victorious Name our Arms 

f the proudeſt Foe ſhall quell, 

And cruth em with 1epeated Strokes 
as oft as they rebel. 


6 11] neither truſt my Bow nor Sword, 

| when ] in ficht engage: 

7 But thee, who haſt our Foes ſubdu'd, 

| and iham'd their ſpicetul Rage: 

3 To thee, the Triumph we aſcribe, 
trom whom in Coquelt came: 

| In God we will rejoyce all Day, 

and ever biets his Name. 
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' | P.AR;T II. 

E But thou haſt caſt us off, and now 

moſt ſhametully we yield : f 
For chou no more vouchiaſ it to lead g 


; 

f our Armies to the Field. | 

10 Since when, tocv'iy upſtart Foe | 

we turn our Backs in feht: 

And with our ſpoil heir Malice teal:, 
who bare us aucient Spite. 


11 To flaughter doom'd we tall like Sheep 
into their butch' ring Hands: 
Or (What's more wie ned yer) ſurvive 
duperit thro” Heathen Lands. 
12 Thy People thou hit fold tor Slaves, 
aud Jet their Pine fo low, / 
That not thy Treaſure by the ſale, 
bur their Diſgrace may grow. 


33, 14 Reproacht Ly all the Nations round, 
the tic athens By-word grown, 
Whoſe Scorn ot us is both in Spee h, 
and mo king Geitures own. 8 1 
17 Contuſion ittikes me Blind, my Face 
in conſcious Shame 1 hide; - 
16 While we are {. off d and God biaſphem'd 
by theu licentious Pride. | 


PART 0: | 
17 On us this heap of Woes is fallen, | 
all this we have endur'd : ho of SI 

1 er have not, Lord, renounc'd thy Name, 
42 
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or Faich to thee abjur'd. 

18 Bu iu thy glorious Paths have kept 

our Hearts and Steps with Care: 

19 Tho” thou haſt broken all ous duength, | 
aud WC amoit deſpa -- 
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| 2 Could we, forgetting thy great Name, _ © 

| | on other Gods rely, 
21 And not the Sear her of all Hearts, | 
| the treach'rous Crime deſcry | 


22 Thou ſeeſt what ſuff' rings tor thy ſake, 
de ev'ry Day ſuſtain, 

; All Naughter'g, or reſery'd like Sheep 
appointed to be ſlain. 

23 Awake, ariſe, let ſeeming Sleep, 

no longer thee detain ; 

| Nor let us, Lord, who ſue to thee; 


| for ever ſue in vai”. 
24 O wheretore hideſt thou thy Face 
| trom our atHicted State? : 
25 Whoſe Souls and Bodies tink ro Earth 


with Gnet's oppreſhve Weight. 
26 Ariſe, O Lord, and timely Haſte 
do our Del iv'rance make: 

; Kkedeem us, Lord, —-Iiſ not for ours, 
| yet tos thy Mercies ſake. 


Pſalm xlv. 


2 * Hile I the King's loud Praiſe rehearſe” 

| endited by my Heart, 

My Tongue is like che Pen of him 

that Writes with ready Alt. ' 

2 How matchlefs is thy Form, O King | 

| thy Mouth with Grace o'crttows, 

Becauſe treſh Bleſſings God en thee 

eternally beltows. 

3 Gird on thy Sword, moſt mighty Prince, 
and clad in rich Array, 


| With glorious Ornaments of Power ' : 
{| _ majeſtign Pomp 4 22 
4 Ride on in State, and ſtill protect - 


the Meck, the Juſt, the True : | 
While thy Right-hand with ſwitt Revenge 
does af thy Foes purliue. | 
5 How -ſl.arp thy Weapons are to them 
that dare thy Power deſpiſe : | 
Down", down they fall, while through their 


«n „44 25 


„ ry 


- 
„ 


the teather'd Arrows flies; (Heart 
6 Bu thy firm Throne, O God, is fixt {| 
| tor ever to endure : . | 
Thy Scepter's ſway ball always laſt, > 

by rig hreous Laws ſecure. | 
7 Becauſe thy Heart, by Juſtice led, 
did upright ways approve, ' 
| Aid hated ſtill the crooked Paths 
' where wandering Sinners v0. 3 
y | There. 
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Therefore did God, thy God, on thes | 
' the Oil of Galdneſs ſhed ; 
And has above thy Fellows round 

advanc'd thy Iofty Head, 
8 Witch Caſſia Aloes and Myrrth 

the Royal Robes abonnd. ; 
Which from the ſtarely Wardrobe broughe 
| ſpread grateful Odouts round. 
Y 
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9 Amongſt the honourable Tram, 
did Princely 3 ape Righ "4 | 
Tae Queen was-plac'd at rhy t 
ia Golden Robes of State. | 
| PART II. 
10 But thou, O Royal Bride, give Ear, | 
| and to my Words attend; 
Forger thy Native Country now, 
and ev'ry former Frie: d. 
11 So ſhall y Beaury charm the King, | 
nor ſhall his Love decay : | 
For he is now become thy Lord, 
to him due Rey'rence pay. 


12 The Ty rian Matrons rich and proud 
© hall humble Preſents make: 
And all the wealthy Nations ſue, 
thy Favour to partake, . 
13 The King's fair r faĩter Soul 
all inward Graces fill : 
Her raiment is of pureſt Gold, 
adorn'd with coltly Skill. 


14 She in her Nuptial Gzrment dreſs'd, 
with Needles richly wrought, 
Atte ded by her Virgin Train, 
ſt all ro the King be brought. 
5 With all the State of Solemn Joy 
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the Triumph moves along, 
Till with wide Gates the Royal Court 
recerves the pompous Throng. 


16 Thou, in my Ropes Father's room, 
muſt Princely Songs expect; 
; Whom thou to diff rent Realms may'ſt ſend 
to govein and protect. 
7 Whuit this my Song to ſuture times 
tranſmits thy forma Name : 
And makes the World wich oze conſent, 
thy laſtin. Praiſe proclaim. 4 
Palm xlvi. | 
| G OD is os — fs —— * 
A preſeu. When Dangers preſs, . 
In tim — we'll coulide.: 2 
4 2, 3 Tho“ 
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25 18 Earth were {rom her Center toſt, 
nd Mountains in che Ovean loſt, 


Torn peace-meal by the roaring Tide. 


4 Aventle Stream with Gladneſs ſtill 

Te City of our Lord ſh all fill, | 

| The Royal Seat of God moſt high: | 
| 5 God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair Towers f 


* 1 — 


Shall mock the Aſlaults of Earthly Pow'rs 
Waile his Almighty Aid is nigh. ? 
6 In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd, 
| And Kingdoms War againſt us wag'd, | 
He chunder'd and di{pers'd their Pow'rs : | 
7 The Lord of Hoſt conduct our Arms, 
Dur Tower of Retuge in Alarms, | 
| Our Fathers Guarqiar-God and ours. . 
j 
| 


Come, ſee the Wonders he hath wrought 
On Earth what Deſolation brought, 4 
9 How he has calm'd che jurring World : | 
| He broke the Warlike Spear and Bou; 
With them their thuncering Chariots too 
Into devouring Flames were hurl'd. 

10 Submit to God's Almighty Sway, 

For him the Heathen mall obey, 

And Earth her Sov'reign Lord confeſs, 

11 The God of Hoſts conducts our Arms, 
Dur Tower of Refuge in Alarms, 
[ As to our Fathers in Diſtreſs. 


Pſalm xlvii. 


132 All ye People clap your Hands, 
| 0 mb with — Voices ling; ; 
No Force the mighty Power with 
of God the . King. 5 
He ſhall oppoſing Nations quell, 
* 12 wich Veet our — tizhe : 
Shall fix the Place where we muit dwell, 
the Pride of Jacob, his delight. 
5, 6 Cod is gone up, our Lord and King, 
with Shouts of Joy and Trumpets ſound; 
To him repeated Praiſes ſing, 
and let rhe cheartul Songs go round. 
7, 8 Your utmoſt Skill in Praiſe be thown, | 
for him who all the World con mands, | 
Who kts upon his righteous Throne, | 
and preads his Sway o'er Heathen Lands. | 
9 Our Chie:s and Tribes chat far trom hence 
to ſerve the God of Abrara came, 
Found him their con tant ſure Detence, 
How great and glorious is his Name? 
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Pfalm xlviii. 


1 'T HE Lord, the only God, 1s great 

| 5 and tea ly to be prais'd : fans 

In Sion on whoſe appy Mount 

; his facred Thione is rais'd. 

2 Her Towers. the Joy of all the Rarth, 
wich bea · eus profrett riſe : 

On her North-ſide th Alazghty King's 
in perial City lies, 


3, 4 God in her Palices is known, 
his Preſence is her Guard: 
Conied'rare Kirgs withdrew their Siege, 
and of ſucceſs defpair'd. 
5 They view'd her Walls, admir'd, and fled, 
with Grief and Terror ſtruck ; 
6 Like Women whom the ſudden Pangs, 
of Travail had o'ertook. 


7 No wretched Crew of Mariners 
; _ appear like them forlorn, 
| When Fleets from Tarſhith wealthy Coaſts, 
' by Eaſtern Winds are corn. 
ln Sion we have ſeen perform'd, 
a a Work that was foretold, | 
I:: Pledge that God, for times to come 
this City will uphold. 
Nor in our Fortreſſes and Walls, 
did we, O God, confide ; 
But on the Temple fix d our Hopes, 
in which thou doſt reſide. 
20. According to thy Sov'reign Name, 
thy Praile through Earth extends, 
Thy powerful Arms, as Juſtice guides, 
chaſtiſes or detends. 


11 Let Sion's Mount with Joy reſound, 
her Daughters all be taught 
In Songs his Judgments to extol, 
who this Deliv'rance wrought. 
12 Compaſs ber Wa is in ſolemn Pomp, 
ur Eyes quite round her caſt, | 
Count all her Tow'rs, and fee it there 
you find a ſtone diiplac'd. 
Her Forts and Palaces ſurve y, 
obſerve their Order well, 
That with Aſſurance, wo your Heirs, 
his Wonders you nay tell. 
. This God is ours, and will be ours, 
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whilſt we in him conhde ;. 
Who, as he has preſerv'd us now, 
ll Death will be ow Guide. 
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Palm wlix. 
E T all the liſt' ning World attend, 


and my Iaſtruction hear; 
Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor, 
with joint Conſent give Ear. 

J Mouth with facred Wiſdom fill'd, 
!hall good Advice impart; 


The ſound Reſult of prudent Thoughts, 
digeſted in my Heart. 


4 To Parables of weighty Senſe, 
1 will my Ear incline ; 
Whilft co my tuneſul Harp I ſing 
dark Words of deep Deſign. 
s Why mould my Courage tail in times, 
ot Danger and of Doubt, 
When Sinners that would me ſupplant 
have compais'd me about? 


/ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
- Thoſe Men that all their Hope and Truſt 
11 heaps obTreaſure place, 
And boaſt iu TIE when they ſee 
| their il-got Wealth increaſe. 
7 Are yet unable from the Grave 
their deareſt Friends to free, 
Nor can by Force ot Bribes reverſe 
{ 
| 
| 


Ta' Aimighty Lord's Decree. 


8, 9 Their vain Eodeavours they mult quit, 
the Price is held too high; 
No Sums can purchaſe ſuch a Grant, 
tha: Man itould never die. 
10 Not Wiſdom ca the wiſe exempt, 
nor Fools their Folly ſave ; 
But both muſt perĩin and in Death 
{ - their Wealth to others leave. 


11 For tho' they think their ſtately Seatg. 
thall ne'er to ruin fall; 

But their Remembrance laſt, in Lands, 

| which by their Name they call. 

tz Yer ſhall their Fame be ſoon forgot, 
how great fo e'er their State: | 

Wich Beaſts their Memory and they 
Yall itare one common Fate. 


PART II. 


13 How oreat their Folly is, who thus 
ablurd Con luſion n.ake ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| And yet their Children un reclaim'd, 
repeat the groſs Miſtake. 
14 They all, like Sheep to Slaughter led, 
me Prey 0s Death are made :; 
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Their Beau, while the juſt re joyce, 
within the Grave ſhall fade. 

| 75 But God will yet redeem my Soul, 

| _ and from the greedy Grave, 

His greater Pow'r ſhall fer me free, 

' and to himſelf receive. 

28 Then fear nut thou, when worldly Men 
: 1n envy'd Wealth abound, 

Nor tho' their proſp'rous Ho fe increaſe 
f with State and Honour crown'd, 

f 


* 
- 


| 
they leave all this behind - 
No ſhadow of their former Pomp 
| within the Grave they find. 
caught in the Fl: mrers Snare, 
Who with their Vanicy comply'd, 
and prais'd their worlcly Care. 

19 In their Foiefatheis ſteps they tread, 
aud when, like them, they die, 
Their wretched Anceſtors and they 

iu endleſs, Daikneſs lie. 
20 For Man, how: gn ſoe'er his State, 
unleſs he's truly wile 
As like a ſenſyal Bealt he lives, 
ſo lie a Beaſt he dies. | 


Pſalm 1. 
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Hath ſen t his Summons all ab 
From.dawaing Light till Day declines : 
The liſt ning Earth his Voice hath heard, 
And he from Ston hath ens 
Where Beauy in Pertection thines. 


4 Our God ſhall come, and keep no more 
Mi gonſtru d Silence, as betone, 

But _— Cn 7 rs —— ſend : 
Argund e s herccly rage, 
While he does Heav'n and Earth engage 

His juſt Tribunal to attend. 


5, 6 Aſſemble all my Saints to me, 
hus runs the great Divine Decree). 
That in my laſting Cov'nant live. 
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7, Auend, my People : Ifr'el, hear 
Th 
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5 For when they're ſummon'd hence by death; 


8 And yet they thought their State was bleſt, 
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Will this alone atonement make? 

No Bullock trom thy Stall II! take, 
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Fa CESARE... 
' "Tis not of Off rings I complain, 
daily in my Temple lain, 

cred Altar did ſupply. 


Nor He-goat from thy Fold ac: ept: 


Beaſts that range alone, 
The Cattel too are all my on, 


That on a thouſand Hills are kept. 


'21 I know the Fowls that build their Neſts 


In crapgy Rocks; and favage Beaſts, 
That looſly haunt the open Fields. 


12 If ſeiz'd with Hunger I could be, 
I need not ſeek Reliet trom thee, 
Since the World is mine, and all it yields. 


Think'ſt thou that I have any need 


On ſlaughter'd Bulls and Goats to feed, 


To eat their Fleib, and drink their Blood. 
The Sacrifices I require 
Are Hearts which Love and Zeal inſpire, 
And vows wich ſtricteſt Care made goods 


35 In time of Trouble call on me, 

And I will ſet thee ſafe and free; 
And thou returns of Praiſe ſhalt make: 
16 But to the wicked thus ſaĩth God 
; How dar'ſt thou teack my Laws abroad, 


Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take ? 


7 For ſtubbora thou, confirm'd in Sin, 


Has Proof againſt Inſtruction been, 


Aud of my Word didſt light] 
When thou a ſubtle Thief did 
Thou gladly didſt with him agree, 


ak. 


And with Adult'rers didſt partake. 


Thy Tongue 
cet, T 


h 


9 Vile Slander is thy chief Delight 

by Envy mov'd and ſpite, 
a es does hourly ſpread. 

zo Thou doſt with hateful Scandals wound 


Brother, and with Lies confound 


e Offspring ot thy Mother's Bed: 
1 Theſe things didi thou, whom ill I ftiravs 


To gain with Silence aud with Love, 


Till thou didſt wickealy ſurmiſe, 
That I was ſuch a one as thou, 


But 1'll reprove and ſhame tliee now. 
And ſet thy Sins before thine Eyes. 


2 Mark this 
Let all my 
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wicked Fools, leſt 1 
ts of Vengeance fly, 
Whilſt none ſhall dare your Cauie roowre. _ 
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{ 23 Who praiſes me due Honour gives, | 


And to the Man that juſtly lives 
My ſtrong Salvation ſhall be ſhown. 


Palm li. 
1 HAVE Mer.y, Lord, on me, 
as thou wert ever kind 
Let me oppre ſs d with Loads of Guilt, 
thy wonred _— tin d. 
3 Waſh off my tou! Offence, - 
aud cleanſe me from my Sin 
For I confeſs my Crime, and boy 
how great my Guilt has been. 


4 Againk thee, Lord, alone, 
and only in thy Sig ht 
Have I tran ſpreiv'd, and tho* condemn'd, 
mi ft oe thy Jucgment right, 
5 In Guilt e ch part was form'd © 
ot all this fi:tul Frame; 
In Guile I was conceiv*d, and born 
the Heir ot Sin and Shame. 


s Vet thou, whoſe ſearching Eye 
does inward Truth require, 
In ſecret did'ſt with Wildom's Laws 
my tender Soul inſpire. | 


| 7 Wir Ser. me, Lord, 


= 2 ru with Snow and i tirenel vie, 
when purity'd by thee. 
| 8 Make me to hear with Joy 
5 kind forgiving Voice : | 

fo the Bones which thou haſt broke 
may with freſh Strength rejoyce. 
9, 10 Blot out my crying Sin, 
nor me in Anger view, 
Create in me a Heart that's clean, 

an upright Mind renew. 


PART II. 
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| 
| 
| 
11 Withdraw not thou rhy ep, 
nor caſt me from thy y Sight, 
Nor ler thy Holy Spirit 
[ its everlaſting” Flight. 
11 The Joy thy Favour gives 
| let me Again 8 p 
And thy free Spirit's firm ſu 
q my fainting Foul ſuſtain. * 
1 So I thy righteous Ways 
ro St: * will impatt, 
{ Whilſt my Advice ball wicked Men 
"Ya «i. to thy juſt Laws couven, 
| 
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my Saviour, and my God, 
And my glad Tongue thall loudly tell 
thy righteous Acts abroad. 7 


15 Do thou unlock wy Lips, 
with Sorrow clos d and Shame, 
So Shall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
to all the World proclaim. | 
15 Could Sacrifice atone, 
whole Flocks and Herds ſhould die; 
But on ſuch Off ring thou diſdain'(t 
to caſt a gracions Eye. 
17 A broken Spirit is 
by God moſt highly priz'd ; 
By him a broken contrite Heart 
ſhall never be deſpis'd. 
18 Let Sion Favour find 
of thy good Will aſſur'd : 


| 
| 

| 19 The Juſt ſhall then artend, 

| And Sacrifice. of choiceſt kind 
1 


And thy own City flourĩſh long, 
by lotty Walls tecur'd. 


and pleaſing Tribute pay; 


upon thy Altar lay. 
Palm lit. ” 


1 ] N vain, O Man, ot lawleſs Might, 
thou boaſt thy felt in III: 
Since God, the God in whom I truſt, 
vouchſafes his Favour ſtill, 
2 Thy wicked Tongue does ſland'rous Tales 
maliciouſly deviſe : 


| Thy Tongue delights in Words, by which 
e * 


| 


3, 4 Thy Thoughts are more on Ill than Good, 


—— — — 2 — - 


| 


— 6 3 „ 
| 


And ſharper than a Razor ſer, 
it wounds with treach'rous Lies. 
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on Lies than Truth employ'd, 


Guilclefs are 3 
5 God ſhall for ever blaſt thy Hopes, 
And ſnatch thee ſoon away, 
Nor in thy Dw-lling-place permit, 
nor in the World ro ſt iy. 
5 The Juſt: with pious Fear ſhall fee 
the Downtal of thy Pride: 
And at thy ſudden Ruin laugh, 
and thus thy Fall deride. xd 
7 © See there the haughty Man that was, {| 
« who proudly God dety'd, N 
«« Who truſted in his Wealth, and ill 
* on wicked Arts rely'd. 8 | 
| . . ut 
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But I am like thoſt Olive Plants 
that ſhade God's Temple round; 
And hope with his indulgent Grace 
to be tar ever crown'd. 
' © So ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O God, 
extol thy vond*rous Love; 
And on thy Name with Paticnce wait, 


- ww — 


| tor this thy Saints approve. | 
| Palm liii. ' 
| 1 THE wicked Fools muſt fore ſuppoſe 
| 


| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
| 
| 


I 


that God is but a Name; 
This groſs Miſtake their practice ſhows, 
| fince Virtue all diſclaim, (Tow'r 
2 The Lord look down from Heay'ns high 


| the Sons of Men to view; 
To ſee if any own'd his Pow'r, 
or Truth or Juſtice knew. 


3 But all, he ſaw, were backwards gone, 
degen'rate growu and-baſe : 
None for Religion card, net One 
of all the Ginful Race. 
| 4 But are thoſe Workers of Deceit 
ſo dull — —4 , 
That they, like : eople eat 
| and God's zuſt Power dirs "vs 
5 Their cauſeleſs Fears ſhall ſtrangely grow, 
- aud they deſpis'd of God: * 
Shall ſoon be foil'd ; his Hand ſhall throw 
their ſcatrer'd Bones abroad. 
6 Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ, 
to break our ſervile Band ; 
Loud Shours of univerſal Joy 
ſhall echo through the Land. 


w Pſalm liv. 


| 
1 21 Ord fave me for thy glotious Name, 
5 L and in th — 3 
| To judge my Cauſe ; accept my Pray r, 
and to my Words give Ear, 

3 Mere Strangers, whom I never wriong'd, 

to Ruin me delign'd ; 

| And cruel Men, chat fear no God, 


againſt my Soul combin'd. 


| 
But God takes with all my Friends 
* he's — nk? 52 5 
The God of Truth ſhall give my Foes 
i r ſeh — I 
my grat Oft rings bri | 
and Sacrthce with Joy ; EEG 8 


— —— — + 
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* 
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| r 
df his Vai iy time to come 


' 


' 


delighttully employ. 


7 From dreadful Danger and Diſtreſs 


the Lord hath ſet me free, . 
Through him ſhall 1 of all my Foes 
the juſt Deſtruction ſee. 


k Pſalm Iv. 


I 8 IV E Ear, thou Judge of all the Earth 


and liſten when 1 pray, 
Nor trom thy humble duppliant turn 
thy glorious Face away. 

2 Artend to this my ſad Complaint, 
and hear my grievous Moans, 
While I my moumnful Caſe declare 
with artleſs Sighs and Groans. 


3 Hark ! how the Foe inſults aloud, 
how herce Oppreſſors rage 


Who fland'rous rongues, with wrathful hare | 


againſt my Fame engage. 


4, 5 My Heart is rack'd with Pain, my 


with deadly Frights diſtreſs'd 


Wich fear and trembling compaſs d round, | 


with Horror quite oppreſs'd. 


7, 8 Then would I wander tar from hence, 


and in wild Deſaris ſtray, 


Till all this turtous Storm were ſpent, 


this Tempelt paſs'd away. 
AT . 


9 Deſtroy, O Lord, their ill Deſigns, 
theit Counſels ſoon divide; 
Fot through che City my ꝑrie d Eyes 
have Strite and Rapine ſpy d. 
ro By Day and Night on ev'ry Wall, 
they walk their conttant Roung, 
And in the midſt ot all her Strength 
are Griet and Miſchiet found. 
11 Whoe'er thro? ev'ry Part ſhall roam, 
with freih Di ſorders meet: 
Deceit and Guile their conſtant Poſts 
maintain in ey*ry Street. 
12 For *rwas not only open Foe 
that falſe Reflections made ; 


the ditter Things he ſaid. 


For then I could with Eaſe have born 
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Soul 
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Whoſe ſweet Advice I valu'd moſt, 
whoſe Pray'rs were mix'd with mine. 


15 Sure Vengeance equal to their Crime, 

; - ſuch Traytors mult ſurprize; 

And ſudden Death require thoſe Ills 

they wickedly devile : 

| 16, 7 But Iwill call on God, who till 
all in my Aid appear ; | 

At Mory, and Noon, and Night I'll pray; 

; and he my Voice thall hear. 
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PART III. 
13 God has releas'd my Soul from thoſe 


that did with me contend, 
And made a num'rous Hoſt of Friends 
my righteous Cauſe defend. 
' 29 For he who was my Help of old, 


„„ + 


ſhall now his Suppliant hear: 
And punith them whoſe proſp'rous State 
makes them no God to fear. 


i 

. Whom can I truſt, if faichleſs Men 

; perhdiouily deviſe | | 

! To ruin me their peaceful Friend, | 
| 

' 

| 


— — — 


and break the ſtrongeſt Ties? 

21 The' ſoit and melting are their Words, ' 

vheir Hearts with War abound ; 

Their Speeches are more ſmooth than Of, | 
and yet like Swords they wound. 


| 
22 Do thou, my Soul, on God depend . 
and he thall thee ſuſtain, . | 


He aids the Juſt, whom to ſupplant 
| the wicked ſtrive in vain. | 
23 My Foes that Trade in Lies and Blooc, 
ſhall all untimely die; 
Whilſt I for Health and Length of Days 
on Thee, my God, rely. a | 
ö 


ö 
| Pſalm lui. | 


I O thou, O God, in mercy Hel 
D for Man my Lite a 124 m 
To cruth me with repeated Wrongs, | 

| he daily Strite renews, . 
Continually my ſpiteful Foes, 

y re ruiu me combine; 


Theu , 
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Thau ſee'ſt, who ſit'ſt enthron'd on high, 


what mighty Numbers joĩu. 
3 Bur tho ſometimes ſurpriz'd by Fear, 
(on Dangers frit Alarm) *” 
Yer (till for ſuccour I depend 
on thy Almighty Arm. 
4 God's taichful Promite 1 ſhall praiſe 
on whom I now rel? 
In God I truſt, and truſting him, 
the Arm of Fleſh dety. 
5 They wreſt my Words, and make em ſpeaic 
a Sexſe they never meant: 


Their Thoughts are all, with reſtleſs Spice, 


on my Deſtruction bent. 
5 In cloſe Aſſemblies they combine 
—_— — Projects — N | 
ey watch my Ste ie in wait, 
to make wy Siu cheir Prey. | 
7 Shall ſuch Injuſtice ſtill eſcape ? 
ts u jag Week! — provok 
rt chy ju rath (too lo 5 
| wis 1 bor Race chaſtife. 5 
3 Thou number'ſt all my ſteps ſiuce fuft 
I was compell'd to files : 
My very Tears are treafur'd up, 
and regiſtar'd by Thee. 
When therefore I invoke thy Aid, 
my Foes thall be o'erthrows 3 
For I am well afſur'd that God 
my righteous Cauſe will own. 


10, 11-Pll truſt God's Word, and ſo deſpiſe . 


the Force th at Man can railt : 


22 To Thee, O God Vows are d ; 
to Thee 111 enler Praite. | 2 
13 Thou haſt retriev d my Soul from Death, 
and thou wik ſtill ſecure” | | 
The Life thou haſt ſq ↄſt preſery d, 


1 


and make my F ſure; 


On thy Protection 1 r 
And to thy Wings for Shelrer haſte, 
Till this outragious Storm is | 


2 To thy Tribunal, Lord, I 


paſt. 
Thou Sov'reign Judge 24 Goa moſt « 


o 


— 
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Who Wonders tor me begun 
And wilt not leave thy Work undone. 


3 From Heay'n protect me by thine Arm, 
And ſhame all thoſe who ſeek my Harm 
To my Relief Oy A ſend, 4 
And Truth on which my Hopes depend, 

4 Far I with ſalvage Men converſe, 

Like h Lions wild and fierce, (Words 
WirtMen whoſe Teeth are Spears, their 
Invenom'd Darts and two-edg d Swords. 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as thy Glory tills the $ y 
So let it be on diſplay g. 
| Till chou art here, as there obey d. 
6 To take me they their Net prepar'd, 
And had almoſt my Soul eninar d; 
But fell themſelves by juſt Decree, ' 
Into the Pit they made for me. 
7 O God, my Heart is fix d, tis bent 
| Its thanktul Tribute to preſent, 
And with my Heart, my Voice I'll raiſe 
To thee, my God, in Songs of Praile. 
| | 3 —— my — . _ Lute, 
No lopger let your de mute 
| 2nd Sy tet Poly wn taks, "os 
Will with the early Dawn awake. 
9 Thy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſound 
To all the 791953 — round : : 
10 Thy Me eav'n tranſcen 
Thy Truth be 1 


— —— — —— _ 
— . 


===" 
71 Be thou, O ce I 
|- | And thy G fills che Sys, ; 
/ $0 let it be on diſplay'd 
Till mou art here, as there, obey'd. 
| Palm lviii. | 
2 © Peak, Oye es of the Earth, 
, 8 if juſt bf dk be ; 
Or mul ad Innocence appeal 
to Heav'n from your Decree ? 
2 Your wicked Hearts and Judgments are 
alike by Malice ſway'd : | 
Your gri ing Hands by weighty Bribes, 
to \? 5. 


— —ñ—ñ——. e—— a 4 


Violence betra 

z To Vitus rs, from the Womb 
their went wrong : 

| They prattl'd Slanders, and in Lies 

| employ'd their liſping Tongue. 


No f parch'd Africk's Breed 
1 —— oĩſon bear; 1 - 
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— rege fer fer a. Toon 
unlock his ſullen Ear. 


| 
5 Thou Lord of Hoſts, and Iſrael's Gdd, 
| 


' 


5 Unmov'd by good Advice, and deaf 
as Adders they remain : 
From whom the skillful Charmer's Voics 
can no Attention gain. 
s Defear, O God, their threat'ning Rage, 
and timely break their Pow'r : 
Ditarm theſe growing Lyon's Jaws, 
e er practis d to devour. 
7 Let now their Inſolence at Height, 
like ebbing Tides be ſpent, 
Their ſhiver d Darts deceive their Aim, 
when they their Bow have bent. 
8 Like Snails let them diſſolve to Slime, 
like haſty Births become: 
Unworthy to behold the Sun. 
and dead within the Wemb. 


—— — 


tempeſtuous Wrath ſhall come 
From God, and ſnatch em hence, alive 
to their eternal Doom. N 
10 The — — Mall rejoyce to ſee 
their Crimes ſuch Vengeance meet 3 
And Saints in Perſecutors Blood 


—ů — — — ͤ —ñůF⸗‚— — —— — —— — ——ä—j—ä—ä— ſ— I —äz ⁴ — 


| 


4 thall dip their harmleſs Feet. 


11 Tranſgreſſors then with Grief ſhall ſeg 
juſt Men Rewards obtain; | 
And own a God whoſe Juſtice will 
the gui lty Earth arraign. 
Pfalm lix. 
1 Diver me, O Lord my God, 
from all my ſpiteful Foes, 


. 


| In my Detence oppoſe thy Pow r 
| to theirs who me oppoſe. 
2 Preſerve me trom a wicked Race, 
who made a Trade of ill; 
Protect me from remorſeleſs Men, 
who ſeek my Blood to ſpill. 
3 They lie in wait, and mighty Pow 18 
| againſt my Lite combine, 
Implacable ; yer, Lord, thou knoweſt, 
tor no Offence of mine. 
4 In haſte they run about and watch 
— guild eſs Lite to take; 
Look down, O Lord, on my Diſtreſs, 
and to my Help awake. 


their Heathen Rage ſuppreſs: 


— a 
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9 E'er Thorns can make the Fleſh-pots bot), 


Relcute 
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[ 


| 


ö 


| 
| 


Relentleſs Vengeance take on thoſe 
who > wr fm, rels'd. 
6 At Ev*vingto beſer my Houſe, 


like.growli Ip they meer, 
"While Sers Tow the City range, 
and ranſack ev*ry Street. 


7 Their Throats envenom'd Slanders breath, 
their — — are ſharpen'd Swords; 
Who hears {ſay they) or hearing dares 
reprove our lawleſs Words? 
8 But from thy Throne thou ihak, © Lord, 
their baffled Plots deride; 
And ſoon to Scorn and Shame expoſe 
their boaſted Heathen Pride. 
9 On thee I wait, tĩs on 


thy Strength 
tor Succonr 1 depend : 
"Tis thou, O God, arr my Defence, 
ho only canſt . 
10 Thy Mercy, Lord, which has ſo oft 
trom er ſet me free, 
Shall crown my Withes, and ſubdue 
my haughty Foes to me. 


11 Deſtroy them not, O Lord, at once, 

reſtram thy vengeſul Blow, 

Leſt we, ingratetully, roo ſoon 

et their row. | 

Diſperſe them through the Nations round 
dy thy-2venging Power, 

Do thou bring down their haughty Pride, 
O Lord, our Shield and Tow'r. 


12 Now in the Height of all their Hopes 


their Arrogance chaſtiſe; (Reftraint, | 


Whoſe Tongues have ſinn'd without 
and Curſes join'd with Lies. 
3 Nor ſhalt thau whiltt their Race endure, 
thine Anger, Lord, ſupprets, 
That diſtam Lands by their juit Doom, 
may Ifr'tÞs God confeſs. . 


14 At EV ning let them ſtill perſiſt 
like growling Dogs to meer, 
Still wander all the City round, 
4 — — — — : 
as for Malice now 0 

1 for Finagne ler chem tray ; s 

And yet their vain Complaims aloud, 
ted of their Prey. 


26 Whilſt early I thy Mercy ſing 
y word'rous Fow'r confes ; 
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And cleir my Way to Edom's Tow'rs? 


10 Ev'n thon, O God, who haſt diſperſt 
Theſe whom thou didſt in Wrath forlake, 


For thou haſt been my ſure Defence 
my Reluze in Diſtreſs. 


17 To thee with never- ceaſing Praiſe, 


O God, my Strength, I'll fang : | 
Thou it my God, the Rock from whence 
my Health and Sajery ſpring. | 

& 


Pſalm 1x. 


O God, who haſt our Troops di ſperſt, 
For ſaking thoſe who left Thee fuſt, 
As we thy juſt Diſpleaſure nurn, . 
To us in Mercy, Lord, return. 


* 


| 2 Our Strength, that ftrm as Earth did ſtand, 
{ Is rent b 


oy avenging Hand; 

O heal the Breaches thou haſt made ?- 

We ſhake, we fall, withour thy Aid | | 
| ? 


Our Follies ſad Effects we eel, 

For Drunk with Diſ. ord's Cup we reel; 
But now for them who thee rever'd, 
Thou haſt thy Truth's bri. ht Banner rear d. 
Let thy Right-hand thy Saints protect, | | 
Lord, hear the Pray'rs that we dire&, | 
The Holy God has ſpoke ; and I . 
O'erjoy'd, on his firm Word rely. 


To thee in Portions: I'll divide 
Fair Sichem's Soil, Samaria's Pride; | 
To Sichem, Succoth next I'll join, | 
And meaſure out her Vale by Line, | 
Maneſſeh, Gileah, both ſubſcribe 
To my Commands, with Ephraim's Tribe, 
Ephraim by Ams ſupports. my Cauſe, 
And Judah by religious Laws. 


Moab my Slave and Drudge {tall be, 
Nor Edom from my Yoke get free: 

Proud Paleſtine*s imperious State, g 
Shall humbly on dur Triumph wait. 
Bur Who thail quel] theſe mig hq Pow'rs, | 


Or thouęh her guarded Frontiers tread, 
The Path that dotli to Conquelt.lead'? . 


Our Troops (tor ve forſook thee firſt) 


* 


Aton'd, thou wilt Victorious make. 
Do thou our tainting Cauſe ſuſtain, 
For humane Succouis are but vain. | 
Freth Strength and Courage God beſtows, 
Tis he yeags dow" our proudeſ Foes. 
D 3 Pſalm 


— 


5 


7 


4 Jo ſhall I in 


| 


' 


Pſalm Ixi. 

Ord, hear my Cry, 

which 1 oppreſt wich Griet ; 

2 From Earth's remoreſt Parts addreſs 
to thee for kind Relief. | 


ard my Pray'r, 


. 


O lodge me ſaſe beyond the Reach 
ot perſecuting Pow'r, 

who ſo oft from ſpĩteſul Foes 

been my ſhelr'ring Tow'r. 


ſacred Courts 


Beneath the Covert: of thy Wings, 
all turure Storms defy. 
{ 5 In fign my Vows are heard, once more, 
choſen reign : 
proſp'rous Liſe 


| 
3 Thou 
| 


s O ble wit a 
the King thou didſt ordain. 


> Confirm his Throne, and make his Reign 
accepted in thy Sight, 
And let thy Truth and Mercy both 
in his Defence unite. 
$ So thall I ever ſing thy Praiſe, 
thy Name for ever bleſs ; 
Devore my proſperous 
the Vows of my Diſtrets. 


Pſalm Ixii. 
Y Soul for Help on God relies, 
| From him alone my Sa 
My Rock, my Health, tha: 
To bear the Shock ot all my Foes. 
will ye contrive my Fall, 
Which will but haſten on yo 
Fou H totter like a bendi 
Or Fence of uncemented 
To make my envy'd Honours leſs 
They itrive with Lies their chict 
they, tho* with their Mouths 
In private Curſe with inward Spite. 
6 Bur thou, my Soul, on God rely, 
On him alone repo 
My Rock and Health will Scrength ſupply, 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes. 
God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
And flowing Bleſhngs daily fend ; 
He is my Förtreſs and Detence 
On him my Soul thall ſtill depend 
In him, ye People, always truſt, 


Beſore his Throne pou out your _— 
or 


1, 2 M 


flows: 
ſupplies, 
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For God, the merciful and juſt, 
His timely Aid to us imparts. 
9 The Vulgar fickle are and frail, 
The Great diſſemble and betray; 
And laid in Truth's impartial Scale, 
The lighteſt Things will both oucweigh, 
10 Then cruſt not in oppreſhve Ways, 
= 1 and Rapine grow not vain; 
Nor et your Hearts, iſ Wealth increaſe, 
Be ſet too much upon your Gain, 


| 11 For God has of this Will expreſs'd, 
And I this Truth have tully known, 
To be of boundleſs Pow'r poſleſs'd, 
Belopgs of right to God alone. 
{12 Tho Mercy is his darling Grace, 
In which he chiefly rakes Delight, 
Yer will he all the human Race 
According to their Works require. 


Pſalm Ixiii. 
| I O God, my Gracious God, to Thee 


; 


My Morning Pray'rs thall offer'd be, 
For thee my thirity Soul does pant: 
My taunting Fleſk implores thy Grace, 
Within this dry and barren Flace, 
Where I reſreſhing Waters want. 


2 O to my longing Eyes once more 
That view of glorious Pow'r reſtore, 


| 


3 Becauſe to me thy woud'rous Love, 
Than Life it felt does dearer prove, 
My Lips ſhall always ſpeak thy Praiſe. 
My Life, while I that Liſe enjoy, 
In blefling God I will employ ; 
Wich liited Wands adore his Name: 
My Soul's Content ſhall be as great, 
As theirs who choiceſt Dainties eat, 
While I with Joy hjs Praiſe proclaim. 
When down I lie ſweet Sleep to ſind, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mind, 
And when I wake in Dead of Night: 
Becauſe thou ſtill doſt Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing, 
I reſt with Satety and Delight. 


My Soul, when Foes would me devour, 
Cle 


In her ſupport is daily ſhown. 
But thoſe the righteous Lord ſhall ſlay, 
That my Deſtruction with; and they, 
That ſrek my _— ſhall loſe their own. 


PSALM IXIIT, on | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Which thy Majeſtick Houſe diſplays ; 


aves faſt co thee, whoſe matchleis Pow'r , 


. 19. Tac) 
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j ſhall die, 
38 to Fones lie: 
3 85 ml the Ki with J Joy. 
| 1 Who thee confeſs ſhall ſtill rejoyce 
_ Whilſt the falſe Tongue and lyin Voice, 


Thon, Lord, ſhale falence and Y- 
pfalm har. 
I LE _ pap the Voice of my Complaint, 


Preſerve”, m wy oY = — 2 Foes, 


and free my Soul ſrom Fear. 
1 O hide me with th n 
in ſome ſecure 
From Sinners that apainſf we iſe 
. and al} their Plots def 


3 See hew intent to work my harm 
they wet their Tong _ like Swords, 
And bend their l to Moot their Darts, 
ſharp Lies and bitter Words. 
. Longs in private at the Juſt. 
take their Sm — : 
Ang uddenly at him th 
quite void of Fear 


5 — they moral their ill Dar, 


They ſpeak of lying laying private Snares, 
| and think that none ſhall ſee. 

6 With-urmoſt Diligence and Care 
hold wicked Plots they lay ; 


Def their Hearts 
= 
Bur God to er juſtly moyv'd, 
his dreadful Bow ſball bend; 
And en his flyin — ay Point, 
ſhall forifr De uction- 1end. 
N Thoſe Feng: which their Mouths did vent 
n themſelves ſhall fall; 


Thar Crimes difclos'd, fhall make them * 
diſpĩs d, and hunn'd by all. 


5 The World ſhall then God's Pow'r ny 
and Nations trembling ſtand, 
Convinc'd that tis the mighty Work, 
of his ayeoging Hand. 
10 Whilſt righteous Men whom God ſecures, 
in him trall gladly Truſt 
And all the liſt ning Earth 1a hear, 
loud 1 of the Jult. 
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In Sion waits, thy choſen Seat: 
Our promis'd Altars we will raiſe, 
And there our zealous Vows compleat. 
2 O Thou, who to my humble _ N 5 


To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious Threae appear 


3 Our _ cho” numberleſs) in vai 

To ſtop thy flowing Mercy try; 
While thou o'erlook'ſt the guilty Stain, 
And wafteſt out the Crimſon Dye. 

4 Bleſt is the Man, who near thee plac'd, 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives? 
Whilſt we at humbler diſtance taſte, 
The vaſt Delights thy Temple gives. 


1 4 
ave we thy gracious Anſwer found 
In the remoteſt Nations truſt, 


6, 7 God by his —_— er faſt the Hills, 
"And does his matchleſs Pow'r enrage 
With which the Sea's loud Waves he te Aills, 
And angry Crowd's tumaltuous Rage. 


PART II. 


8 Thou, Lord, doſt barb'rous Lands diſmay, 

When they thy dreadful Tokens View: 

Wich Joy * ſee the W and Day 
Each other's Track by Turus purſue. 

9g From out ch — Poe Ps Store, 

| Thy Rain relieves che thiaſty Ground, 

Makes, Lands that barren were beſore, | 

With Corn aud uſeful Fruits 


10 Onrifing Ridges down ic 6 
And evi — + Valley filis; 


8 


CY 


In which a bleſt Increaſe diſtils. 


11 * Goodneſtꝭ does the circling Year 
treſh Retuns of: Plenty crown ; 


: ers th lorious Paths a | 
tructul Cloiids drop Fatne — down.- 


12 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd 
Thy <4 Paſtures freſh et green : 
Ie Hills about in Order rang” 
In deauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen, 
3 3 Large Flocks, with fizecy Wooll, — 9 
The e cheartul Downs, the Valleys br ing 


Did always bend thy liſt ning Ear 5 


And thoſe whom ſtormy Waves ſurround. 


Thou ſt them ſott Wh gen entle Show'rs | 


Pſalm Ixv. 
I F 28 Thee, e, O God, our conſtant Praiſe 


| 
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| 
| 


had — 


D 2 A A plen- 


FTmA_— FMT. 


And ſeem for Joy to ſhout and ſing. 
| Palm Ixvi. 


| 


, 2 J E Tall the Lands with Shouts of Joy 
| | Sing Pſalms in Honour of his Name, 
| 


1 confirms our ſtedfaſt Ways. 


to God their Voices raiſe : 


and fpread his glorious Praiſe, 
3 And kt them ſay, how dreadtul, Lord, 


—A'fleiiteous Crop of fes d Corng 


| in all thy Words art chou! 
To thy great Pow'r thy ſtubborn Foes 
{hall all be forc'd to bow. 


4 Thro' all the Earth the Nations round 
ſhall thee their God confeſs : 

And with glad Hymns their awful Dread 
ot thy gieat Name expreſs. 

O come id the Wel ks of God, 
and then wich me you'll own, 

Thathe to all the Sons of Men, 

has wond'rous Judgments ſhown. 


G6 He made the Sea become dry Land, 
thro' which our Fathers walk'd : 
Whilt rocach other of his Might 
with Joy his People talk'd. 
7 Ne by his Vow'r tor ever rules, 
his Fyes the World ſurvey ; 
Let no preſumptuous Man rebel 
_ againit his ſov'reign Sway. 
| PART Ii. 
8, 9 O al! ye Nations, bleſs our God, 
| aud loudly ſpeak his Praife, 


| 
[ 
hae | 
Who keeps our Soul alive, and till 3 


— 


ꝓ—— — 


13 For thou haſt try d us, Lord, as Fire 
does try the Pp! ecious Ore: 
11 Thou brought it us into Straits where We 


cppie ting Burthens bore, 


12 Intulting Foes did us, their Slaves, 

thro' Fire and Water chaſe Fl 

| Dur yet at laſt thou broughr'{t us forth * 
into a wealthy Place. 2 

13 Burnt-Otf'rinęs to thy Houſe I'll bring, 
and there my Vows will par 

1+ Which I wiuh ſolemn Teal 410 wake 
in Trouble*s diſmal DI x. 

35 Then tha!) the richeſt Incenſe ſmoke, | 
the tatteſt Rams jtall tall; | 

Tre choiceit Goars from ou the Fold, 


| and Bullocks roch the Stall. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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rs O come I, 
| ich heedful Care, 

| Whilſt I, what God for me has done, 
| with grateful Joy declare. 
ey, 18 481 before his Aid implore, 

ſo now I praiſe his Name: 
Who, if my Heart had harbour'd Sin, 
| would all my Pray'rs diſclaim. 
19 Bur God to me, whene'er I cry'd, 
| his gracious Ear did bend; 
And to the Voice of my Requeſt 
with conſtant Love attend. 


20 Then bleſs'd for ever be my God, 
who never, when I pray, 
Wich-holds his Mercy from my Soul, 
nor turns his Face away. 


Pſalm Ixvii. 


I 'F O bleſs thy choſen Race, 
| in Mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
on all the Saints to thine : 
2 That ſo thy wond'rous Ways 
may through the World be known; 
Whiltt diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
| and thy Salvation own. 
3 Let diff ring Nations join 
| to celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 
to praĩſe thy glorious Name. 
4 O let them ſhout᷑ and ſing, 
 _ with Joy and pious Mirth, 
For thou the rig _ ze and King, 
ſhalt govern all the aul. | 


Let diff ring Natioifs join 
to celebrate thy Fame; i 
Let all rhe World, O Lord, combine 
to praiſe thy glorious Name. 
Then thall the reeming Ground 
a large Increaſe diicloſe'; | 
Ard we with Plenty ſhall be crov:'d, 
which God, our God beſtows. | 


Then God upon our Land 
thall conſtant Bleſſings thow'r ; 
And all tke World in awe ihal! ſtand 
of his reliftleſs PO. 
5 Pſa'm Ixviii. 
E T God, the God of Battle rite, 
And ſcatter his TON bees. 
| 6 
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| Let ſtrameful Rout their Hoſt ſurprize, 
Who ſpitefully his Pow'r oppole. 
| 2 As ſmoak in Tempelts Rape is loſt, 
Or Wax into the Furnace caſt, 

So let their facrilegious Hoſt 

Before his wrathful Preſence waſte. 


3 Bur let che Servants of his Wil} 
His Favour's gentle Beams enjoy, 
Their uptight Hearts let Gladneſs fill, 
And cheartul Songs their Tongues empley.. | 
4 To him your Vote in Anthems raiſe, | 
| e awſul Name he bears; 
ln him rejoyce, exo his Praiſe, | 
| Who rides upon high rowling Spheres. | 
5 im, from his 1 5 of the Skies, 
To this low World Compaſſion draw s, 
The Orphan's Claim to patronize, f 
Aud 808 the injur'd Widow's Cauſe. 
6 Tis God, who, from a foreign Soil, | 
; Reſtores poor Exiles to their Home ;. 
| Makes Captives flee, and fruicleſt Toi! | 
Their proud Oppreſſors righteous Doom. 
7 "Twas ſo of old, when thou didſt lead, 
' In Perſon, Lord, our Armies forth, | 
Strange Terrors through the Deſart ſpread, 
Convulſion ſhook the aſtoni ſh'd Earth. 
$ The breaking Clouds did Kain dilti!, | 
And Heav'ns high Arches ſhook with car ; 
How then mould Sinat's humble Hill, 
| ot Iſrael's God the Pre ſence bear? 
: 


5 Thy Hand, at famiſht Earth's Complain, 

| Refiev'd her from celeſtial Stores? 

| And when thy Heritage was faint, (ers. | 

| Aſlwag'd the Drought with plemeous Show- | 

10 Where Savages had rang'd before, 

At Eaſe thou mad'ſt our Tribes reſide ; | 

And in the Deſait, for the Poor 

| Thy generous Bounty did provide 

Ar u. | 

24 Thou 2 the Word, we fally'd forth, | 
And in that powerful Word o'ercame ; | 

While Virgin-Troops with og of Minh. 

+ In State our Conqueſt did proclaim. 

1a Vaſt Armies, by ſuch Gen'rals led, | 
As yet had ne er recciv'd 2 Foil; | 
For ſook their Camp with ſedden Dread, | 
And to our Women lift the Spoil. 

13 Tho” Fgypt's Dridges you have been, 
Nur Ainys Wings tan Hine as brighe | 

As 
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Or filver'd o'er with paler Light. 

4 Twas ſo when God's Almighty Hand 

Der iciner'd kin:s the Conqueſt won: 

Dur Troops drawn up on Jordan's Strand, 

| High Salmon's glitt'ring Snow our-ſhone., 

{15 From thence to Jordan s farther Coaſt, 

And Baſhan's Hill we did advance: 
No more ber Height ſhall Baftan boaſt, 
But thar the's God's Inheritance. 

16 Bi wheretore (cho' the Honour's great) 
Should this, O Mountain, ſwe Il your Pride? 
For Sion 15 his choſen Seat 
Where he tor ever will reſide. 

17 His Chariors nus berleſs, his Pew'rs 
Are heav'nly Hoſts chat wait his will: 

His Preſence now hills Son's Tow'rs, 

| As once it honour'd Sion's Hill. 

;18 3 high in Triumph Thou. 

as 


7 T As Doves in golden Surcthine ſeen, 


| 
| 
| 


Captivity aptive led; 

And on thy People dialt beſtow, 

The Spoil of Armies once their Dread, 
Eon Rebels fiialt partake thy Grace 
And humble Pros „es repair, 

To worthip at thy Dwelling- place, 

And all the World pay Homage there: 
19 For Benents each Day beſtow'd, 

Be daily his great Name adoi'd: 
ꝛ0 We is our Saviour and our God, 
Ot Lite and Death the Sov'reiga Lord. 
21 But Juſtice for his tiarden'd Foes 
Propuaion'd Vengeance hath decreed, 
To wound the hoary Head of thoſe, 
Who in preſemprucus Crimes proceed, 
22 The Lord has thus in Taunder ſpoke, 
As I ſubdu'd proud Ball an's King, 
«© Once more I'll break my People's Yoke, 
1 And from the Deep my Servants bring. 
23 © Their Feet ſhall with a crimſon Flood 
« Of Raugmer'sd Foes be cover d o'er : 
Nor Earth receive ſuch impious 
„ But leave for Dogs th' unhallow'd Gore, 


| PART III. 


24. When marching to thy bleſt Abode, 
The wond'ring Mulutude furvey'd 
The pompous State ot thee, our God, 
In Robes of Majeſty array'd. 

25 Sweet-fimging Levites led the Van, 


Loud Inſtruments brought up the Kear ; 
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+——Berween bock Troops 4 Virgin-iraln 
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4 
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* GAVE me, O God, from Waves that row!, 
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E 


32 The ſcatter'd Kingdoms ot the Earth | 


357 How dreadtul are the ſacred Courts, 


con 3 rs 
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With Voice and Timbrel charm'd the Ear. 


26 This was the Burden of their Song, | 
« In tull Aſſemblies bleſs the . N 
« All, who to Iſrael's Tribes belong, | 
© The God of Iſrael's Praite record. 

27 Nor little Benjamin alone | 
From neighb'ring Bounds did there attend, 
Nor only Judah's nearer Throne 
Her Countellors in State did ſend. 


But Zebulon's remoter Sear, 
And Nepthali's more diſtance Coaſt 


t up their Tribes, a Princely Hoft, 
28 Thus God to „ N Union brought 
Our Tribes, at Strite till that bleſt Hour : | 
This work which thou, O God, has wrough 
Confirm with freſh Recruits of Pow'r. | 
29 To viſit Salem, Lord, deſcend, 
And Sion thy terreſtrial Throne 
Where Kings with Preſents ſhall attend 
And thee with offer'd Crowns atone. (threat 
o Break down the Spear-mens Ranks who 
Like pamper'd herds of ſavage might, 
Their Silver armour'd Chiets deteat, 
Who in deſtructive War delight. 


31 Epypt ſhall then to God ſtretch forth 
Her Haads, and Altick Homage bring, 


Their common Sov'reign's Praiſes ſing. 
33 Wno mounted on the lotueſt Sphere 

Of zatient Heay'a ſublimely rides; 

From whence his dreadſul Voice we hear, 
| Like that of warring Winds and Tides. 
34 Aſcribe ye Power to God moſt'High, 

Ot humble Iſt'el he takes Care, 
| Whoſe Strength trom out the dusky Sky 
Darts ſhining Tei rors thro” the Air. = 


Where God has fix d his earthly Throne: 
His Strengtn his teebje Saints ſupports, 
Ts God give Praiſe, and him alone. 


Palm Ixix. | 


and preſs to overwheim my Soul; | 
2 With pauuul Steps in Mire I tread, 

And Deluges o'erflow my Head. 

3 With reſtleſs Cries my Spitits tant, 

| My Voice is hoarſe With long Compla is þ 
vr | y 
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e = = ght decays with tedious Pain, 
Wilſt for my God I wait in vain. 


. 


4 My Hairs, tho' num'rous, are but few, | 
| Compar'd wich Foes that me purſue | 
Wich groundle ſs hate, grown now of Might 
To execute their lawleſs Spite. | 
Foy ban me guiltleſs to reſign, | 
„ pine, what by Right was mine. 
5 Thou, Lord, my Innocence doſt ſee, | 
Nor are my Sins conceal'd from thee. | 
s Lord God of Hoſts, take timely Care, 1 
; Left for my Sake thy Saints deſpair; {! 
' 7 Since I have ſuffer'd for thy Name | 

| ; Reproach, and hid my Face in Shame. | 

» 8 A Stranger to my Country grown 
Nor to my neareft Kindred known, | 

| A Foreigner, expos'd to Scorn, | 

By Brethren of my Mother born. | 

| 

| 


9 For Zeal to thy lov'd Houſe and Name 

Conſumes me like devouring Flame, 
Concern'd at their Affronts to thee, 

More chan at Slanders caſt on me. 

| ro My very Tears and Abſtinence | 

; They conſtrue in a ſpicetul Senſe : (fake 

11 When cloath'd with Sackcloth for their | 
They me their common Proverd make. 


| 
| 12 2 at my Wrongs do jeſt 
| 
ö 


F 
i 
| 
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Thoſe Wrongs they ought to have redreſt; | 
How ſhould hes expedt og be, f 
From Libels of lewd Drunkards free ? | 

13 But, Lord, to thee, I will repair | 
Fol Help, wich humble timely Prayer; | 
* Relieve me from thy Mercy's Storm 
; Diſplay thy Truth's preſerving Pow'r. | 
14 From threat ning Dangers me relieve, 
. | And from the Mitre my Feet retrieve ; 
From ſpiceful Foes in 2 
And ſnatch me from the raging Deep. 
15 Controul the Deluge Cer it ſpread, 

And roul its Waves above my Head: 

Nor deep Deſtruction's open Pit, 

To cloſe her Joys on me permit. 


16 Lord, hear the humble Pray'r I make, 
For thy tranſcending Goodueſs ſake; —- | 
Relieve thy Supplicant once more | 
From thy abounding Mercy's Store. 

17 Nor {rom thy Servant hide thy Face, f 
Make halte, tor de ſp' tate is my Caſe : | 

| | 13 Thy 
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| 29 But me, howe'er Diſtreſt and Poor, 


And thield me trom remorſeieſs Foes. 
19 Thou know'ſt what Tnfamy and Scorn 


1$ Thy rimely ſyccour tnrerpoſe, £ 5 
| 


| 
I from my Enemies have born; 

Nor cantheir cloſe diſſembled Spite, | 
| Or darkeſt Plots eſcapo thy Sighr. 4 
20 Reproach and Grief have broke my Heart, 

I look for ſome to take my Part; | 
To pity or relieve my Pain, , 
But d (alas!) tor both in'vain. | 


21 With Hunger gige for Food I call, K 
Inſtead oſ they give me Gall; | 
And when with Thirſt my Spirits fank, | 


They give me Vinepar to drink, 
22 Their Table theretore to their Health 
Shall prove a Snare, 2 Trap their Wealth : | 
23 Perpetual Darkneſs ſeize their Eyes, 
And ſudden Blaſts their Hopes ſurprize. 


| 24 On them thou ſtak thy Fury pour, | 
Till thy fierce Wrath their Rape devour, | 
25 And make their Houſe a diſmal Cell, 
Where none will eber vouchſaſe ro dwell. 
26 For new Aſſtictio s they procur'd ' 
For him who had thy Stripes endur'd ; 
And made the Wounds thy Scoutge had torn 
To bleed afreſh; with ſharper Scorn. | 


27 Sin ſhall to Sin their Steps — by 
Till they o Truth have loſt the Way. f 
28 From Life thou ſhalt exclude their Soul, | 
Nor with the Juft their Names emol. 


TP ſtrong Salration ſhalt reftore; i 
30 Thy Pow'r with Songs II then p fn, 
And celebrate with Thanks thy N roclaio 


31 Our God ſhall this more highly prize, | « 
Then Herds of Flocks ia Sacrifice : | 
Js Which humble Saints with Joy ſhall fee, | 
ho 2 ſor 8 wah RIC. | 
or God x oor's Complaint 
Lee. Keen av om: Cl Reſtraioe,” 
eaven, | ix Voices Iai 
* all the World reſound his Praife, 
35 For God will Sion's Walls ere, ,t, 
Fair ih's Cities will proce : 
Till all her ſtatter d Sons repair 
36 This Blot J hey Gal * 
| is Bleſhny all, at rheir Death 
To weir — fous Heirs bequeath: ? 


BE 
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And they ro endleſs Ages more, 
Of ſuch as his bleſt Name adore. 


1 0 Lord, to my Relief draw neer, 


4 


| i 
Pſalni lux. | 
j 


| 
( 
| For never was more preſſing Need! 
For my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear, 
And add to that Deliv'rance ſpeed- 
2 Confuſion on their Heads return, 
Who to deſtroy my Soul combine; 
| Let them defeated, bluth and mourn 
; Inſhar'd in their own vile Deſign. 
| 3 Their Doom let Defviation be, 
| With Shame their Malice be repaid, 

Who mock'd my Confidence in thee, 
| Aud ſport of my Affliction made. 
| 4 With thoſe who humbly ſeek thy Face, 
| 
' 
[ 


To joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais'd ; 2 


And all who prize On. ub Grace, 
With me ſhall ſing, The Lord be prais d. 


; 5 Thus wretched, tho' I am, and > > my | 
; The mighty Lord of me takes Care, 
Thou God, who only canſt reſtore, 
| To my Relief with Speed repair. 
3 
1, 2 1 N thee I put my ſtedfaſt Truſt, 
| I defend 98 Lord, from Shame z 
F Incline thine Ear, and ſave my Soul, 
for righteous is thy Name. | 
Be thou my ſtrong abiding Place, 
to which I may reſort ; 
'Tis thy Decree that keeps me ſafe, 
thou art my Rock and Fort. 


4, 5 From cruel and Men 
protect and ſet me free, 

| For from my earlieſt Youth till now 

| my Hope has been in thee. 

6 Thy comment = did ſately guard 

my render Infang Days; Er 

f Thou rook'ft metrom my Mother's Womb, 

to lingihy conſt int Praiſe. 


7, 8 While ſome on me with Wonders gaze 
| thy Hand ſupports me til; _ | 
Thy Honour therefore and thy Praiſe 
my Mouth tha. always fill. 
9 Reje& not then thy Servants, Lord, 
When I with Aye decay; 122 
Forſake me not When worn wich Fears, 
my Vigour taces away. 
| 10 dy 


| 
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10 My Foes, azainſt my Fame and me, 
with craſty Malice ſpeak, 
Againſt my Soul they lay their Snares, 
and mutual Counſel take. 
11 His God, ſay they, ſorſakes him now, 
on Whom he did rely ; 
 Purſie and take him, whilſt no Hope 
| of timely Aid is nigh. 
| 


| 
| 


tz But thou, 3 withdraw not far, 

| for ſpeedy Help I call; 

| 13 To Shame and Ruin bring my Foes, 
that ſeek to work my Fall. 

14 But as for me, my ſtedtaſt Hope 

| ſhall on thy Power depend, 

| And I in grateiul Songs of Praife 

| 
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my time to come wall ſpend. 


7 Thy righteous Acts and ſaving Health, 
my Mouth hall ſtill declare: 
' Unabte to coumt them all, 
tho' ſumm'd wich mmoit Care. 

16 While God voiichſates me his Support, 
II in his Strength go on, 

All other Righteouſneiꝭ diſclaim, 
and mention his alone. 


17 Thou, Lord, haſt taught me from my Youth 
ro praiſe tny glorious Name 7 
And ever fince thy wond'rous Works 
| have been my conſtant Theme. 
18 Then now foriake me not, when 1 
am grey, and feeble grown, . 
Till I to theſe and future Times 
thy Strength and Pow'r have ſhovrne 
ry How high thy Juſtice ſoars, O God! 
how preat wond”rous are 
The mighty Works which thou haſt done ! 
who may with thee compare ? 
20 Me, whom. thy Hand has 1orely preſs d, 
thy Grace ihall yet relieve ; 
And from the loweſt Depth ot Woe, 
with tender Care retrieve, 


an Thro' thee my time to come ſhall be 

with Pow'r and Greatneſs crown'd; 

And me who diſmal Years have paſs d, 
thy Comtorts [tall ſurround. 

Theu I with Pfaltery and Harp 

| cy Trudy O Lord, will praiſe; | 

To rhee, the God of Jacob's Race, 

my Voice in Anthems raiſe. 
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| 
4 Whilſt he the poor and neegy Race 
| 


s In 
| ſhall then bg rooted faſt 


| 


| 


Or like warm thow'rs, whcſe gentle drops, 


| 


7 In his bleſt Days the Juſt and Good 


| 


' 
| 
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23 Then Joy ſhall fill my Mouth, and Songs 


| 
' 
| 24 My Tongs thy Ju 
| 
| 


rf ORD let thy juſt Decrees the King 


a * 
5 Then Hills and Mountains ſhall bring forth | 


„„ 


PSALM EXXII. _ 


| 
| 


' 
employ my chearful Voice; | 
My grateful Soul, by thee redeem'd, | 
thall in my Strength rejoyce. ; 
it and righteous Acts | 

thall all che Day proclaim ; 
Becauſe thou didit confound my Foes, | 
and brought them all to Shame. | 


Pſalm Ixxii. | 


in all his Ways direct; 1 
And let his Son throughout his Reign, | 1 
thy righteous Laws reſpect. | 4 

b 

| 


with pure and upright Mind'; 


2 So thall he ſtill thy People judge 


Whilſt all the helpleſs Poor ſhall him 
their juſt Protector find. 


Which all the Land ſhai ] owa to be 
the Work of Righteouſneſs, 


ſhall rule with gentle Sway : | 
And from their humble Necks ſhall take 


appreſſive Yokes away. 
ev*ry Heart thy awſul Fear 0 


| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
the happy Fruits of Peace ; 
| 


7 
As long as Sun and Moon endure, 
or Time it ſelf ſhall laſt. - 
He thall deſcend like Rain, that chears 
the Meadows ſecond Birth, 8 


refreſh the thirſty Earth. 6 


ſhall be with Favour crown'd ; 

The happy Land ſpall ev'ry where 
with endleſs Peace abound. 

His uncontrouPd Dominion thall 
trom Sea to Sea extend; 

Begin at proud Euphrates Streams, 
at Nature's Limits end. 

Te him che ſavage Nations round 
ſhall bow their ſervile Heads; 
His vanquith'd Foes ihall lick the Duſt, 

Where he his Conqueſt ſpreads. 
o The Kings ot Tarth1ih, and che Illes, 
thall coitly Preſents bring; 
From Spicy Sheba Gitts ſhall come, 
and wealthy Saba's King. 
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11 To him ſhall ev'ry King on Earth 
his humble homage pay, 
And diff ring Nations gladly join 
to own his righteous Sway. 
12 For he ſhall ſet the needy. tree, 
when they for Snccour 43. : 
Shall fave the helplefs and the Poor, 
and all their Wants ſupply. 
10 His Providence, for needy Souls 
p ſhall due Supplies prepare ; : 
And over their defenceleſs. Lives 
ſhall watch with render Care. 
24 He ſhall preſer e and keep their Souls 
from Fraud and Rapine free, 
And in his Sighttheir guiltleſs Blood 
of nughty Price ſhall be. 
15 Therefore ſhall God his Life and Reign 
to many Years £ 
Whilſt Eaſters Princes Tribute pay, 
and golden Preſents ſend. 
For him ſhall conſtant — de made, 
thro* all his groſp'rous Days; 
His juſt Dominion afford 
2 laſting Theme of Praise. 


26 Of uſeful Grain, thro? all the Land, 
Plenty thall Appear 5 | 

A ful ſown' on Mountain Tops, 
a mighty Crop ſhall bear : 

Its Fruit like Cedars ſhook by Winds, 
a ratling Noiſe ſhall yield 

The City too ſhall thrive and vie 
for P with the. Field. 


17 The Mem'ry of his glorious Name 
His rodels Tach Quill thine as bright 
$ ame. as | 
and Lale as the Sun. _- 
In him the — of che World 
ſhall be compleaily. bleit, 
And his undounded Happineſs 
ev'ry Tongue contelt,, | 


r Then bleſt'd be God; the mighty Lord, 
the God whom Iff'el tears; | 
W — on y wond'rous in his Works, 
ond compare 2 8. | 
19 Le: Earti-be 9 FE Glory al- 0 3 
for e er bleſs his Name: 
Whillt e hie Praiſe the lid ning Word, 
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bz: | Pfalm IXXIIi. | | 
1 4 T length by certain Proofs, tis plain 
that God will to his Saints be kind; 
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g 
| Thar all, whoſe Hearts are pure and clean. | 
ball his protecting Favour find. | 
2, 3 Till this ſuſtaining Truth I knew, | 
my ſtagg'ring Feet had almoſt faild; | 
| Tpgriev'd the Sinner's Wealth to vie, 
| and envy'd when the Fools prevail'd. | 
| 
| 


4, They to the Grave in Peace deſcend, 
and whilſt they live are hale and ſtrong, | 

| No Plagues or Troubles them offend, | 
which oft to other Men l | 

6, 7 With Pride, as with a Chain, chey're held, 

Aud Rapine ſeems their Robe ot State; 

' Their Eyes ſtand. out with farne ſs ſwell'd, 

| they grow, beyond their wiſhes, great. 


8, 9 With Hearts corrupt, and lofty Talk, | 

opprethve Methods they detend ; . 

Their Tongue chro” all the Earth dees Walk, | 
their Blaſphemies to Heav'n atcend. | 

10 And yet admiring Crowds are found, Þ 
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who ſervile Vitus duly make, 
Becauſe with Pleney they abound, 
| .of whichtheir flatt'ring Slaves partake. 


11 Their fond Opinions theſe purſue, ' 

till they witk them protanely ciy, _ 
How ſhould the Lord our Actions view, 
can he perceive who dwells jo high 
12 Behold the wicked ! thete are they 
who openly their Sins proteſs; | 
And yet their Wealth increaſe each Day, 
and all their Actions meet ſucceſs. 


13, 14 Then have I cleans'd my Heart (faid I) | 
| and waſh'd my Hands from Guilt in vain, 
It all the Day oppreſt I lie, 

9 and 1 Morning ſuffer Pain. 

15 Thus did I once to ſpeak intend, 
but it ſach Things I raſh] — ; 
Thy Children, Lord, I mult © 5 | 
and baſely thould their Cauſe betray. 
PART II. 

16, 17 To fathom this m Thaaghta L50nr, | 
: 4 ſound the Caſe < hard for me, | 
Till to the Houſe of God: I went, 

then I their End did plainly ſee. 
18 How high ſoe'er advanc'd, they all 
on llipp'ry Places looſely Rand z 
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caſt down by thy avenging Hand. | 


| 
| 19, 20 How dreadful & how quick their Fate 
| deſpis'a 11 when they're deſtroyed ; | 
As waking 
3 the Fancies that their Dreams employ d. 
21, 22 Thus was my Heart with Grief oppreſt, | 
| ay Reins were rack'd with reſtleſs Pains, 
| So ſtupid was I like a Beaſt, f 
| 
| | 

i 

' 

| 


en with Scorn do treat 


who no reflecting Thoughts retains. 


22, 23 Yet ſtil} chy Preſence me ſupp! 
* and thy Riphi-hand Aſſiſtance — apy | 
Thou frſt ſhalt wich thy Counſel guide, 
and then to Glory me-receive. 
25 Whom then in Heaven, but Thee alone, 
have I, whoſe Favour I require ? 
Throughout the ſpacious Earth there's none 
that I deſides rhee can deſire. 
26 My trembling Fleſh and aking Heart, 
may oſten tail ro Succour me; 
Bur God ſhall inward Strength impart, - 
and my eternal Portion be. 
27 For they that tar trom thee remove, * 
ſhall ince ſudden Ruin tall ; 
If after other Gods they rove, 
thy Vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all. 
28 Bur as for me, tis Good and Juſt 
that I ſhould {till to God repair; 
Ia him Lalwyays put my Trutt, 
' _ and will his wond'rons Works declare. 


| | 9 Pſalm Ixxiy. 
{1 WI hast chou caſt us off, O God; 
a wilt thou no more Return? 
O why againſt thy choſen Flock 
does thy fterce Anger bun? 
2 Think on thy ancient Purchaſe, Lord, 
” the Land thar is By own, 
| By thee redeem'd, Ston's Mount, 
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where once thy Glory thone. 


3 O come and view our ruin'd State! 
| how long our Troubles laſt ? 
See how the Foe with wicked Rage 
| has laid thy Temple waſte ? 
44 Thy Foes blaſpkeme thy Name, where late 
12 zealous Servants pray d; | 
| The Heathen there with haughry Pomp, 
1 their Banners have dilplay'd. 
| 5, $ Thoſe curious Carviigs which did once 
advance che Artiſt's Fame, 
b Wich 
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1 Wich Ax and Hammer they deſtroy, | 


like Works of vulgar Frame. 

7 Thy Holy Temple they have burnt, | 

and what eſcap'd the Flame, 

Has been profan'd, and quite defac'd 
though ſacred to thy Name. 


3 Thy Worſhip wholly to deſtroy, 

| malicioully they aim'd ; 
And all the facred Places burn'd 
where we thy Praiſe proclaim * - 

9 Yet of thy Preſence thou vouckfai's 
| no tender Signs io ſend, 
We have no P:ophet now thit knows 
| when this ſad State ſhall end. 


| FART HI. 


19 But, Lord, how long wilt thou pormit 
th* inſulting Foe to boaſt ? 
Shall all the Honour of thy Name 
tor evermore be loſt? (hand ? 
11 Why hold'ſt thou back thy ſtrong richti- 
| and on thy patient Breaſt | 
When Vengeance calls to ſtretch it forth, 
ſo caimly let'ſt ic reſt ? 


12 Thou heretofore, with Kingly Pow'r, | 
in our Defence haſt fought : | 
| 
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| 
| 
For us, throughout the wond'ring World, 
halt great Salvation wrought. 
1; Twas thou, O God, that didſt the Sea 
by thy own Strength divide; 
| Thou break'ſt the wary Monſters Head, 
| the Waves o'erwhelm'd their Pride. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


14 The greateſt, fierceſt of them all 

| that ſeem the Deep to ſway; 

| Was by thy Pow'r deſtroyed, and made 
td ſavage Beaſts a Prey. . 

15 Thou clav'ſt the ſolid Rock, and mad'ſt 
the Waters largely flow : | 

Again, thou maſt thro” parted Streams, 

thy wond”ring People go. 


26 Thine is the cheartul Day, and thine 

| the black return of Might 3 F 
Thou haſt prepar'd the glontous Sun, | 
| 


9 — 
- 


and eyery feebler Light. 
17 By thee the Borders ot the Earth, 
in perſect Order land; 
| The — Warmth, and Winter's Cola, 
| _ attend on thy Commaud. 4 
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18 Remember, Lord, how ſcornful Foc; 
have ay urg'd our Shame; 
And how the fooliſh People have 
blaſphem'd thy Holy Name. 
19 O nee = mourning Turtle-Doye, 
by ſinſul Crowds beſet; 
Nor the Aſſembly of thy Poor 
for evermore torget. 


20 Thy antĩent Coy'nant, Lord, regard, 
and make thy Promiſe good ; 
For now each corner of the Land 
is fill'd with Men of Blood. . 
21 O let not the Oppreſt return 
with Sorrow cloath'd, and ſhame, 
Bur that the Hel pleſ and the Poor 
for ever Praiſe thy Name. 


22 Ariſe, O God, in our behalf, 
thy Cauſe and ours maintain ; 
Remgmber how inſulting Fools 
each Day thy Name prophane. 
23 Make thou the Boaſtings ot thy Foes, 
for evermore to ceaſe ; - 
Whoſe Inſolence, it unchaſtiz'd, 
will more and more increaſe. 


Pſalm lxxv. 


x 729 O God, we render Praiſe, 
to thee with Thanks repair ; | 
For, that thy Name to us is nigh, 
— wond'rous Works declare. 
2 In Iir'el when my Throne is fix'd, 
with me ſhall Juſtice reigp : 
3 The Land with Bi ſcords ſhakes, but 1 
the finking Frame fuſtain. 


| 4 Deluded:Wretches 1 advis'd 


their Errors to redreſs, 
And warn'd bold Sinners chat they ſhould 
their ſwelling Pride ſuppreſs. 
5 Bear not your elves fo high, as if 
no Pow'r could yours reſtrain ; 
Submir your ſtubborn Necks, and learn 
to ſpeak with leſs diſdain. 
5 For that Promotion which to gain, 
your vain Ambition ſhives, 
From neither Eaſt nor Welt, nor yet 
from Southern Chmes arrives, 
7 For God the great Diſpoſer is, 
and Sov"reign Judge alone, 


We 


2 


ho calts the proud to Earth, and lifts 
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the Hunible to a Throne. - j 


$ His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cup, | 

Wich purple Wing tis crown'd ; 

The deadly Mixture, which his Wrath 
deals out ro Nations round. 

Of this his Saints ſometimes may taſte, | 
but wicked Men to ſqueeze 10 

The bitter Dregs, and be condemn'd {| 
to drink the very Lees. 


1 
| 9 Nis Prophet I, to all the World 
| this Meſſage will relate; 

| The Juſtice then of Jacob's God 
| 


my Song ſhall celebrate. | | 

10 The wicked's Pride 1 will reduce, 
their Cruelty difarm ; 

Exalt oe Tak and Seat him high, | 

above the reach of Harm. | 


| Pſalm lxxvi. 
2 TN Judah the Almighty's known 
| 1 Almighty 3 onders ſhown) 8 
| His Name in Jacob does excel: 
1 His Sanctuary in Salem ſtands, 
The Majelly that Heav'n cemmands | 
in Sion condeſceads to dwell, 


5 He brake the Bow and Arrows there, | 
The Shield, the temper d Sword and Speat, | 
There ſlain the mighty Army lay; 
4 Whence Sion's Fame thro? Earth is ſpread, | 
Of greater Glory, greater Dread (Prey. 
an Hills, where Robbers lodge their 


| 5 Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil, 
"Themſelves met there a ſhametul Foil, | 
| Securely down to Sleep they lay, 
But wak'd no more; their ſtouteſt Band | 
| Ne'er lifted one reſilting Hand 
Gainſt his that did their Legions ſlay. | 
| 6 When Jacob's God began to frown, | 
Both Horſe and Charioceers, o'erthrown, |; 
Together ſlept in endlets Night: 
7 7 When thou whom Heav'n and Earth revere, | 
| Doſt once with wrathful Look appear, 
What mortal Pow'r can ſtand thy Sight 2 | 
8 Pronounc'd from Heay'n, Earth heard its 
Doom, (come, 
Grew huſht with Fear, when thou didſt 
9 The Meck with jonny to reſtore ; 


| 
L 


10 The 


„ 
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10 The Wrath of Man mall 


| Its laſt Attempts but ſerve to raiſe 


| The Triumphs of Almighty Pow'r. 


Nations bri 
Vow'd Preſeats to tht Eternal King 28 
| Thus to his Name due Rev'rei 
ra Who proudeſt Potentates cau 
To Earthly Kings more terrible, 

Than to their trembling Subjects they. 


11 Vow to 


170 


did 


| dur 


2 In Troub 


the Lord, 


quell, 


Pſalm Ixxvii. 


God I cry'd, who ro 
3 repair ; 
e's diſmal Day I ſought 
| my God with humble Pray'r. 
All ok my — 
| no Med'cine gave Re 
| My Soul no Comfort wouldgdmir, 
my Soul indulg'd her Gnet. 


3 I thought on God, and Favours paſt, 
at increas d my Pain; 
I found my Spirit more 


my Help 


Wounds did 
lief; 


| the more I did complain. 
| 4 Turo ewgy Watch of redious Night 
't my Eyes awake; 


thou k 


| My Grief is fwell'd to that Exceſs, 
| I Sigh, but cannot ſpeak. 


5 I call to Mind the Days of Old, 
with figual Mercy crown'd, 
Tnoſe famous Years of antient Times, 
for Miracles renown'd. 
6 By Nipht I recolle& my Songs 
| _ on former Triumphs made; 
Ten ſearch, conſult, and ask my Heart 
where's now that wend'rous Aid? 


7 Has God for ever caſt us off, 
withdrawn his Favour quite; 

$ Are both his Mercy and his Truth 
retir'd to endleſs 

g Can his long-practis'd 

| its wontea Aids to bring ? 

Has he in Wrath thut up and ſeal'd 

his Mercy's healing Spring? 


0 I ſaid, my Weakneſs hints theſe Fears, 
bur I'll my Fears disband ; 
Will yer remember the moſt High, 
| and Years of his Right hand. 
21 Fil call to Mind his Works of Old, 


the Wonders of his Might ; 


ey pa forget 


| 
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run, 
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yield thee Praige, | 
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my Tongue ſhall them recite. 


' r3 Safe lolg'd from humane Search on high, 
| O God, thy Counſels are! 

Who is fo great a God as ours? 
who can with him compare? 
14 Long ſince a God of Wonders thee, 
| thy reſcu'd People found; 
15 Long ſince haſt thou thy choſen Seed 

with ſtrong Deliv'rance crown'd. 


is When thee, O God, the Waters ſaw, 
the frighred Billows ſhrunk ; 
The troubled Depths themſelves, for Fear, 


C . er 


| beneath their Channels ſunk. (Skies, | 


| 17 The Clouds pour'd down, while rending 
did with their Noiſe conſpire ; 

Thy Arrows all Abroad were ſent, 

wing'd with avenging Fire. 

18 Heav'n with thy Thunder's voice was torn 
| whillt all the lower World (feem'd 

With Lightnings blaz'd ; Earth ſhogk, and 
| from her Foundation hurl'd. 
19 Thro' rowling Streams thou find'ſt thy way, 
' thy Paths in Waters lie; 
Thy woud'rous Paſſage where no Sigh: 
1 4 Footſteps can di ſcry. 
ꝛ0 Thou led'ſt thy People, like a Flock, 
7 ſate through the Deſart Land, 
By Moſes, their meek skiltul Guide, 
' and Aaron's ſacred Hand. 


BY Pſalm Ixxviii. 
1 Ear, O my People, to my Law 
| H devour Andes "at 
| Let the Inſtruction of my Mouth 
| - in your — deſcend. 
' 2 My Tongue nſpiration caught 
ſhall Par es untold, * F 
Dark Oracles, but underſtood 

and own'd tor Truths of Old. 


| 

| 3 Which we from ſacred Regiſters 

| of antient times have know, - 

And our Forefathers pious Care 

| w 1 r — . 

: $ We will not hide them trom our Sons, 

| our Off-ſpring thall be taught, - 
The Praiſes ot the Lord, whoſe Strength | 

| has Works ot Wonders wrought. 


5 For Jacob he this Law ordain d, 
| this League wa Ift'el made; 
| £ 
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Wich Charge, to be from Age do Age, 


from Race ro Race, convey'd. 
6 That Generations yer to come 
ſhould co their unbarn Hei rs 
Reli _ rranſinic the ſame, 
they again to Theirs. 


7 To teach them that in God alone 
their Hope ſecurely ſtands ; 
That they thould ne er his Works forget, 
FS 3 1 may juſt Commands. 1 
it err Fathers prove 
a Riff Rebellious pa mig 
Falſe-hearred, fickle to their God, 
Bn unſtedtaſt in his Grace. 


9 Such were revol hraim's 
who though 2 — 
And ckiltul & Archers _n wich Bows, 


from Field 5. 0 
Io, 11 They falſißh d ir ! League with God, 


his Orders dobey 'd; 
Forgot his Works 2 and Miracles 


betore their Eyes * 


12 Nor 9 which their Fathers aw, 
P hep in Mind ve t done 
- 10usS iIngs in r 
. — 's — 25 : 
13 He cut the Seas to let em paſs, 
As i RET TONS was 
1 il'd in on ei 
the lid 5 


14 A wond'rous Pillar led them on, 
compos 'd of Shade and Light ; 
A ſheltring Cloud it proved Day 
a leading Fire by t. (Sueam 
15 When Drought reſt em, where no 
the Wiiderneſs ſuppiy'd, 
He cleſt the Rock, 1 — flinty Breaſt 


diflolv'd into a Tide. 
16 Streams from the folid Rock he brought, 
which down in Rivers tell, 


Thar, craving with their Camp, each Day | 


renew 'd-the Miracle. 


provoking 


| 
55 Vet chere — 71 — him more, 


E ie did 
their fainting Souls ſupply. 


| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| rom his Celeſtial Stores. | 


And long'd tor Meat, not urg d by Wart, 
| but to indulge their Luſt. | 
| 19 Then utter'd their blaſpheming Doubts : 
« Can God, ſay they, prepare 
A Table in the Wilderneſs, 
! » ** ſer out with various Fare? 


20 * He finote the flinty Rock ('tis true 
| and guſhinę Streams enſu'd; 
' © Bur can he Corn and Fleſh provide 
« tor ſuch a Multitude? 
21 The Lord with Indignation heard, 
rom Heav'n avenging Flame 
On Jacob fell, conſuming Wrath 
on thankleſs Ifrel came. 


| 
| | 
| 22 Becauſe their unbelieving Hearts 
| in God would: not confide, 
| Norrruſt his Cate, who had trom Heav'n 
| their Wants 16 oft ſupply'd. 
23 Tho' he had made his Cloud; diſcharge 
Provitons down in Show'ts, 
And, when Earth fail'd, reliey'd theiz Need, 


24 Tho? taſteful Manna was rain'd down 
their 4 to relieve ; 

Tho' trom the Store of Heav'n they did 

| ſuſtaining Corn tecene. : 

' 25 Thus Man with Angels ſacred Food, 

ingrateful Man was fed; | 

| Not fperingly, for ſtill they found 

| , plenteous Table ſpread. 

25 From Heav'n he made an Eaſt-Wind blow, 

then did the South command 

| 27 To Rain down Fleth like Duſt, and Fowis 

| 

| 

' 

: 

; 


like Seas unnumber'd Sand. 
28 Within their Trenches he let fall 

| the luſcious eaſy Prey, 

And all around their ſpreading Camp 
the ready Booty lay. 

| 29 They fed, were fill'd, he gave em Leave 
their Apperues to tealt ; 

30, 31 Yer ſtill their wanton Luſt crav'd on, 
nor with their Hunger ceas'd. 

But whilſt in their luxurious Mouths, 
they did their Datnries chew,  _ 

The Wrath of God ſraote down their Ckiefs, 
and Ifr'el's Choſen flew. 


PART II. 


| 32 Yer ſtill they finn'd, nor would afford 
| tus Miracles Belief; | 
E 3 33 There- 
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| | 33 Therefore thro' fruitleſs Travels, 
conſum'd their Lives in Griet. 
34 When ſome where ſlain, the reſt return'd 
; to God with early Cry ; | | 
J Own'd him the Rock of their Defence, 
their Saviour, God moſt High. 0 
36 Bur this was feizn'd Submiſhon all, | 
. | their Heart their Tongue bely'd ; | 
37 Their Heart was itil] perverſe, nor would 
| firm in his League abide. | 
| 38 Ye: full ot Mercy, he torgave, - 
nor did with Death chaſti ſe; 
Nut tun'd his kindled Wrath aſide, | 
or would not let it riſe. 
39 For be remember'd they were Fleih oo 
that could not long remain ; | 
A murm'ring Wind chat quickly paſt, | 
and ne'er returns again. | 
go How oft did they provoke him there, 
dow oſt his Patience prieve, | 
In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls relieve ? 
41 They tempted him by turning back 
an wickedly repin'd, 5 > 
; When Iſtaei's God reſus'd to be 
by their Deſires confi d. | , 
42 Nor call'd to Mind the Hand and Day | | 0 
that their Redemption brouzh: ; b 
43 His Signs in Egypt, wond'rous Works 
in Zoan's Valley wrought, 


44 He turn'd their Rivers into Blood, 
that Man and Beaſt forbore; 
And rather choſe to die ot Thirſt, 
than drink the putrid Gore. 
45 He ſent devouring Swarms of Flies, 
hoarſe Frogs annoy'd their Soil; 
46 Locuſts and Caterpillars r. ap'd 
tde Harveſt of their Toil. 
47 Their Vines with battering hail were broke, 
with Froſt the Fig-tree dies: 
43 Lightning and Hail made Flocks and Herds 
3 one general Sacꝛiſice. 
He tuin'd his Anger looſe, and ſet 
no Time for ic to ceaſe; 
And, with their Plagues, ill Angels ſent 
| their Torment to increaſe. 
50 He clear d a Paſſage for his Wrath 
to Ravage uncomroul'd ; _ : 
The Mwrain on their Firitlings ſeiz'd 
nin cv'ry Field and Fold. | 
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pt The deadly Peſt from Beaſt to Man, 
| from Field to City came; 
It flew their Heirs, heir eldeſt Hopes, 
through all the Tents of Ham. 


32 But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep, 
| he brought from their Diſtreſs ;- 
And them conducted like a Flock, 
| throughout the Wilderneſs. 
53 He led em on, and in their Way 
n0 Cauſe of Fear they found: 
But march ſecurely thro' thoſe Deeps 
zn whicl: their Foes were drown'd. 


| 74 Nor ceas'd his Care, till chem ke brought 
ue to his promis'd Land, | 
And to his Holy Mount, the Prize 
| of his victorious Hand. 
d To them the out-caſts Heathen's Land 
he did by Lot divide; 
And in their Foes abandon'd Tents 
made Iirael's Tribes refide. 


FART ik | 
5s Yet ſtill they rempred, ſtill provok'd 
| the Wrath ot God moſt high; 

Nor would to practiſe his Commands 
their ſtubborn Hearts apply. 
$7 But in their faithlefs, Fathers Ste ps 
| perVErſely choſe to go; 
They turn'd aſide, like Arrows ſhot 
from ſome deceitiul Bow. 
38 For him to Fury my provok'd 
| with Altars fer on high; 
And with their graven Images 
| inflam'd his Jealouſy. 


: 59 When God heard this, on Iſrael's Tribes, 


| his Wrath and Hatred fell; 
| 6 He quitted Shilo, and the Tents 
| where once he choſe to dwell. 
| 61 To vile Captivity his Ark, 
his. Glory to diſdain : 
62 His People to the Sword he gave, 
nor would his Wrath reſtrain. 
63 Deſtructive War their ableſt Youth 
\ _ untimely did contound ; 
No Virgin was to th' Altar led, 
with Nuptial Garlands crown'd. 


| 64 In Fight the Sacrificer fell, 5 
the Prieſt a Victim bled ; (mourn 


And Widows, who their Death ſhould 
E 4; 65 Then, 
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ss He ſmote their Holſt, that from the Field 

a ſcatter'd Remnant came, 

Wich Wounds ifiprinted on their Backs 

E- 08 I ame. — 

| 67 With Conqueſt crown'd he Joſeph's Tents 
and Ephraim's Tribe for ſook, 

68 Bu: 13 choſe, and Sion's Mount 
tor his loy'd Dwelling took. 


«<5 lis Temple he erected there, 
i with Spires exalted high; 
| While deepand fix'd, as that of Earth, 
| the ſtrong Foundations lie. 
His faithtul Servant David too 
he tor his Choice did own, - 
| And from the Sheepfoles him advaxc'd 
to fit on Judatt's Throne. 


71 From tending on che teeming Ewes, 

he brought him forth to feed 
His own Inherirance, the Tribes 

| of Iſrael's choſen Seed. 

72 Exalted thus, the Monarch prov'd 
a faithful Shepherd fill ; 

lie fed them with an upright Heart, 

and guided them wich Skill. “ 


Palm Ixxix. 


1 BHold, O God, how Heathen Hoſts, 
have thy PolſeſFon ſeiz d: 
Thy ſacred Houfe they have deſil d, 
thy Holy City taz d. 
2 Thy mangled Bodies of thy Saints 
Abroad unbury'd lay; 
Their Fleth expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, 
and rav*nous Birds of Prey. 


3 Quice chro* Jerus'lem was their Blood, 
like common Water ſhed; 

| And none were left Alive to pay 

| laſt Dunes to the Dead. 

4 The reighb'ring Lands our ſmall Remains 

| with loud Reproaches wound; 

And we a Laughing-ſtock are made [ 

ö to all the Nations round. 

Ho long wilc thou be angry, Lords + | 

J _ _ fur ever _—_ "Rein, . 
Shall thy devouring jealons 

"like Fire, for ever bwn ? LIM 

| | 
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s On foreign Lands that know not Thee, | 
thy heavy Vengeance ſhow'r ; | 

Thoſe ſinful Kingdoms let ic cruſh, | 
that have not own'd thy Pow'r. 


| 
| 
| 
7 For their devouring Jaws have prey'd 
| on Jacob's choſen Race; | 
| And to a barren Deſatt turn'd - 
| their fruĩtful Dwelling-place. | 
'$ O think not on our former Stus, F- 
but ſpeedily prevent 
| The utter Ruin of thy Saints, 
almoſt wich Sorrow ſpent! 
| 

| 


9 Thon God of our Salvation, kelp, 
and free our Souls from blame 3 
So thall our Pardon and Defence 
g exalt thy glorĩous Name. - | 
'20 Let Infidels that Scoffing ſay, ; 
& here is the God they boaſt?” 
In vengeance, for thy ſtaugbter'd Saints, 
perceive Thee to their coſt. 
11 Lord, hear the fighing Pris'ners Moan, 
thy ſaving Pow'r extend; 
Pret:rv'd the Wretches doom'd to die, 
from that untimely End. 
12 On them, who us oppreſs, let all 
our Sufferings be repaid ; | 
Make their Coufafion ſev'n Times more 
| than what on us they laid. N 
:13 So we, thy People and thy Flock | 
hall ever Praiſe thy Name; | 


7 
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And with glad Hearts our gratetul Thanks 
|| trom Age to Age proclaim. | 
| Pſalm Ixxx. _ — 
1 CY Ifrael's Shepherd, Joſeph's Guide | 
| 0 Our Pray ro * 2 to hear 
Thou that dolt on the Cherubs ride, | 
Again in ſolemn State appear. 
2 Bchold, how Benjamin expects, 
Wich Ephraim and Manaſſeh jo1:'d, 
In our Deliv*rance the Effects 
Of thy reſiſtleis Strength to find. 


3 Do chou convert us, Lord, do thou 
The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; 

And all the Ills ve ſuffer now, 

I. ixe ſcatter d Clouds, ſha!l paſs away, 
O thou, whom Heay*nly Holts obey, . 
How long thall chy fierce Auger bura ? 
How long thy ſutt'ring People pray, 
And to their Pray'rs have no Ketura ? 
Es 5 When. 
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5 When Hungry, we are forc'd to drench 
Our ſcanty Food in Floods of Woe ; 
; When ery, our raging Thirſt we quench | 
' Vrirh Streams of Tears that largely flow. 
'6 For us the Heathen Natious round, 
As for a common Prey, conteſt ; 
Our Foes with ſpitetul Joy abound, 
And at our loſt Condition jeſt. 


Dao thou conyert us, Lord, do thou, | 
The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; | 

And all the Ills we ſuffer now, 

„Like ſcatter'd Clonds, ft all paſs away. 

| 
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| PART II. 
Thou brought'ſt a Vine from Egypr's Land; 
And caſting out the Heathen Race, | 
Didſt plant ic with thy own Righ:-hand, 
And firmly fix it in their place. 5 
Before ir thou prepar'd'it the Way, 
And mad'ft it take a laſting Root, 

| Whxaxch, b.eſt with thy indulgent Ray 

| O'er all the Land did widely ſhoot. 

10, 11 The Hills were cover'd with its Shade, 
Its goodly Boughs did Cedars ſeem : | 
Iss Branches to the Sea were ſpread, | 
; Ardreach'd to proud 1 Stream. 
+12 Why then haſt thou its Hedge 0'erhrown, 
Which thou hadſt made ſo firm and ſtrong ? ! 
| Whallt all its Grapes, deienceleis grown, 
Are pluck'd by thoſe that paſs along. 

13 See how the briſtling Foreſt Boar, | 
With dreadful Fury lays it waſte ; | 
Hark how the ſavage Monſters roar, 

And to their helpleſs Prey make haſte. 


| 1 

14 To thee, O God of Hoſts, we pray; 
Thy wouted Goodneſs, Lord, renew: l 
From Hcav'n, thy Throne, this Vine ſurvey, 
And her ſad State with Pity view. 

15 Behold the Vineyard made by thee, _ 
Which thy Riphi-hand did guard fo long, 
And keep that Branch from Danger free, | 
Which for thy ſe/'f thou mad'lt ſo ſtrong. | 


26 To ail as fo lan es tis made a Prey, 


And all ks ſpreading Bong hs cut down, | 
At thy Rebuke they ſoon der ay, 
Aud periſh at thy dreadtul Frown . EFT 
27 Crown thou the King with good Succeſs, | 
By thy Right-hand ſecur'd from Wrong; 
The Son ct Man in Mercy bleſs, | 
Whom tor thy fel thou mad'ſt ſo ſtrong. | 
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From hat ſoe' er deſerves thy Blame; 

And if once more reviv'd by thee, 7 
Will always praiſe thy Holy Name. 0 
19 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
The Luftre of thy Face difplay ; 

And all the Ills we ſuffer now, 

Like ſcatter'd Clouds, ſhall paſs away. 


[ Pſalm Ixxxt. 

* O God, our never-failing Strength 
T with loud Applauſes 1 G Fu 
And jeintly make 2 chearſul Noiſe 

to Jacob's awſul King. 
2 Compoſe a Hymn of Praiſe, and touch 
your Inſtruments of Joy ; 
Let Pfalceries and plealant Harps 
your grateful Skill employ. 


3 Let Trumpets at the great New Moon 
| their joytul Voices raiſe, 
To celebrate th' appointed Time, 
the ſolemn Day of Praiſe, | 
4 For this a Statute was oi old, 
; which Jacob's God de reed, 
To be with pious Care obſerv'd 
by Iſrael's choſen Seed. 
5 This he for a Memorial fix'd 
wehen freed from Egypt's Land, | 
Strange Nations barb'rous Speech we heard, | 
| but could not underſtand. | 
6 © Your burthen'd Shoulders I reliev'd, 
(thus ſeems our God to ſay) 
« Your ſervile Hands by me were ſreed | 
** from lab'ring in the Clay. | 
'7 * Yqur Anceſtors with Wrongs oppreſt, 
| * to me for Aid did call ; f 
„With Pity I their Sufferings ſaw, | 
and ſet them free trom all. | 
They ſought for — and from the Cloud, | 


% in Thunder I reply d: f 

© At Meribah's contentious Stream | 

© their Faith and Duty try'd. | 
PART II. | 

© While I my ſolemn Will declare, | 
% my cholen People hear; | 
If thou, O Iſrael, to my Words 
Wild lend thy liſtining Ear. 


9 Then ſhall no God beſide thy ſelf 
Within thy Coaſts be toung ; 
E 6 © Nog 
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. Nor Walt thou worlhip any Cod 


of all the Nations round. 


to * The Lord thy God am I, who thee 
brought forth from Egypt's Land; 
« Tis I chat all thy juſt Defires 
« {upply with lib'ral Hand. 


31 © But they, my choſen Race, refus d 

do hearken to my Voice; - 

; «© Nor would rebellious Iſrael's Sons 
% make me their happy Choice. 

3: So 1, provok'd, reſign them up, 

;  toeviy Luſt a Prey ; 

And in their own perverſe Deſigns, 

permitted them to ſtray. | 


5 


33 O that my People wiſely would 
| 
8 
; 


my juit Commandments heed ! 
And 1tiael in my righreous Wa 


witk pious Care proceed ! 


14 Then ſhould my heavy Judgments fall 
on all that them oppoſe; 
And my avenging Hand be turn'd 
againſt their num'rous Foes. 
75 Their Enemies and mine, ſhould all 
! before my Foetſtool bend; 
Baut as tor them, their happy State 
| ihould never know an . 


'x5 All Parts with Plenty ſhould abound, 
| with fineſt Wheat their Field, 


{ould richeſt Honey yield. 

Pſalm Ixxxii. 

(3 OD in tke t Aſſembly ſtands, 
G where his — Eye 

{ 15 Stare ſurveys the Earthly Gods, 
and does their Judgments try. 

2, 3 How dare you then unjuſtly judge, 

or de do Sinners kind: 

Detend the Orphans and the Poor, 

| let ſuch your Juſtice find. 


IG Protect the humble helpleſs Man, 
reduc'd to deep Diſtrets, 

Ang let not him become a Prey 
to ſuch as would opprets. 

5 They neither know, nor will they learn 
but blindly rove and ſtray ; 

Juſtice and Truth, the World's Support, 
trough ail the Land decay. 
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The barren Rocks, to pleaſe their Taſte, 
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| „I've call'd you by my Name; 

«I've ſaid ye are Gods, and all ally'd 
to the moſt high In Fame. | 

7 © Bur ne'ertheleſs your unjuſt Deeds 

' < ro ſtri& Account I'll call; 

Lou all thall die like common Men 

| like other Tyrants fall. | 

:8 Ariſe, and thy juſt Judgments, Lo1d, 

| throughout the Earth diſplay ; 

And all the Nations of the World 

| thall own thy righteous Sway. 

Pſalm IXxxiii. 

1 pou not thy Peace, O Lord our God, 

no longer ſilent be; 

Nor with couſenting quiet Looks 

| our Ruin calmly tee ! 

2 For lo! the Tumults of thy Foes, 


4 o'er all the Lands are ſpread ; 


And thoſe who hate thy Saints, and thee 
| liit up their threat'ning Head. 
3 Againſt thy zealous People, Lord, 
they craſtily combine; 

And to deſtroy thy choſen Saints, 
have laid their cloſe Deſign. 

«© Come, let us cut them off, ſay they, 
their Nation quite detace | 
That no Rememo'rance may remain 
cot Ifrael's hated Race. 

Thus they againſt thy People's Peace 

4 — wht one Conte 3 

And diff ring Nations, jointly leagu'd, 
their common Malice vent. 

6 The Ithm'elices that dwell in Tears, 
with warlike Edom join'd, 

And Moab's Sons our Ruin vow, 

|; with Hagar's Race combin'd. 

7 Proud Ammon's Off-ſpring, Gebal too, 

| with Amalek conſpue ; 

The Loros of Paleſtine, and all 

| the wealthy Sons of Tyre: 

| 

| 

| 
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8 All theſe the ſtrong Aſſy tian King 
their firm Ally td Oc 5 : 
Who with a powertul Army aids 
th' inceſtuous Race of Lot. 
| EXR TT IH. 
9 Bur let ſuch Vengeance come to them, 
| as 0n.e to Midian came: 
To Jabin, aud proud Si iera, 
| a KLihon's tatal Stream. 
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5 10 When thy Right-hand thei their num'rous Hts) 

| near Endor Aid confound, 
And left their Carcaſſes for Dung 
to feed the huncdy Ground. 


11 Let all their mighty Men the Fate 
| of Zeb and Horeb ſhare ; 

As Zebah and Zalmunah, fo | 1 
| ler all their Princes fare. 
12 Who with the ſame 1 inſpir dl, 
' _ thus vainly boaſting ſpake | 
e Tn, firm Poſſeſſion for our ſelves, | 

* let us God's Houſes take. 


| '23 To Run let them haſte, like Wheels | 
| which downwards ſwiftly m move; g 
Like Chaff befoie the Winds, let all 
their ſcatter'd Forces prove. 
14,15 As Flames conſume cry wood, or heath, 
| that on parch'd Mountains grows, | 
So let thy fierce purſuing Wrath | 
with Terror ſtrike thy Foes. 


16, 17 Lord, ſhroud their Faces with race, | 
that they may own thy Name ; ; 
Or them contoime, whoſe harden'd , | 
thy gentle Means diſclaim. 

18 So hall the wond' ring World confeſs 
' that thou, who chim'ſ alone | 
ehovah's Name, o'er all the Eaith 

haſt rais'd thy lofty Throne. 


Pſalm lxxxiv. 


p 0 God of Hoſts, the 1 1 Lord, 
how lovely 1 is the place 
SP... Where 1 — a Glory, ſte w ſt 


8 —— ol thy Face! 
loag 
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g Sou! fains with Deſire 
to — Th ble is d Abode ; 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
| 4 the living God. 


The Birds more 12 far than I, | 

around thy Temple throng ; | 

+ Securely there they build, and there 

| ſecurely hatch their Young. | 
” 4 O Lord of Hoſts, my wy bug God, 

bo hight bleſs'd are 

| Who in thy Temple always will, 

aud there thy Praiſe diſplay ! 


5 Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice has thee 
their ſure Protection made ; 


a A 


Who long to tread the ſacred Ways, 
| that to thy Dwelling lead ! 


| 
| 
: ! 
LEES. So tom | e ee 
1 


| | | 
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| yet np Refreſhments want ; : | . 
Their Pools are fill'd with rain, which thou 
nAàat their requeſt doſt grant. | 
7 Thus they proceed from ſtrength to ſtrength, | h 
| and ſtill approach more near; ' | 
Till all on Sion's Holy Mount, ; 
before their God appear. | | 
8 0 Lord, the mighty of Hoſts, 
| my juſt Requeſt regard ; 
Thou God of Jacob, let my Pray'r 
| be ſtill with Favour heard! | 
5 Behold, O God, for thou alone | 
' .canſt cimely Aid diſpence : 
On thy anointed Servant look, 
be thou his ſtrong Defence : 
10 For in thy Counts one ſingle Day | 
| tis better to attend, 1 
Than, Lord, in any place beſides | 
2 thouſand Days to ſpend, 


Much rather in God's Houſe will! 
the meaneſt Office take, 
Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin, f 
| my pompous Dwelling make. N 
11 For God is both our Sun and Shield, | 
| will Grace and Glory give; | 
And no good Thing wall he with-hold 
trom them that juſtly live. 


12 Thou God, whom Heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
do highly bleis'd is he, ' 
' Whoſe Hope and Truit ſecurely plac'd, | 

is ſtill repos'd on Thee! | 
53 Pſalm Ixxxv. 
1 3 Ord, thou haſt granted to thy Land, 
' the Favours we 1Impiord 3 

And fauiiitul 1:cob's captive Race 


| Raſt gractouily reſtor*c. | 
2, 3 Thy People's ins thou halt ſorgiv'n, 
| and all their Guilt defac'd ; L 


Thou haſt not ler thy Wruh flame on, 
nor thy fierce Anger laſt. : 


4 O God our Saviour, all our Hearts 

to thy Obedience turm; | / 

That quench'd With our repenting Tears, 

' thy Wrath no more may burn. | 

n 7 6 For why ſhouldſt thou be angry ſtill, 
; and Wrath ſo long retain ? b 
Revive us, Lord, and let thy Saints 
; thy wouted Comfort gain. | 


7 Thy 
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7 Thy gracious Favour, Lord, diſplay, 
which we have long implor'd ; 

And for thy wond'ronus Mercies ſake, 

| thy wonred Aid afford. 

8 God's Anſwer pariently I'll wait, 

tor he with glad Succefs, 
(It they no more to folly turn) 
! his mowning Saints will blefs. 


'9 To all that fear his Holy Name 


| 
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| 


his ſure Salvation's near ; 
And in its former happy State 
our Nation ſhall a ke 
10 For Mercy row wit th is join'd, 
and Righteouſneſs with Peace, 
| Like kind Companions abſent long, 
| with friendly Arms embrace. 
| 


11, 1a Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, whilſt 
ſhall Streams of Juſtice pour; (Heav'n 
And God, from whom all Goodneſs flows, 
| ſhall endleſs Plenty ſhow'r. 


F TT 


13 Before him Ri uſneſß ſhall march, 
and his juſt Paths prepare; 
| Whilſt we his Holy Steps purſue, 
wich conſtant Zeal. and Care. 
Pſalm heecxvie 
1 T O my Complaint, O Lord my God, 
thy gracious Ear incline; 
Hear me, diſtreſt, and deſtituce 
{ of all Relief, burthine! 
2, 3 Do thou, O God, preſerve my Soul, 
that does thy Name adore ; | 
Thy Servant keep, and him, whoſe Truſt 
{ relies on thee, reſtore. 
| To me, who daily thee invoke, 
; thy Mercy, Lord, extend: THT 
4 Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 
on thee alone depend. 
3 m__ Lord, art good, not only good, 
| ut prompt to pardon too 
Ot plenteous Mercy to all thoſe 
who for thy Mercy ſue. 


:6 To my repeated humble Pray'r, 
: O Lord, attentive be 5 
7 When croubied, 1 on thee will call, 
| tor thou wilt aufwer me. 
Among the Goes there's none like thee, 

O Lord, alone Divine! 
To thee as much interior they, 
»} + 85 a6 their Works to thine. 
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5 Therefore their great Creator thee 
| the Nations ſhall adore ; 2 
Their long miſguided Pray'rs and Praĩſe, 
to thy bleſs'd Name lcſtore. 
10 All thall "confeſs thee great; and great 
the Wonders thou halt done: 
Conteſs thee God, the God ſupreme z 
| contels thee God alone. 
| PART II. 
11 Teach me thy Way, O Lord, andꝰL 
trom Fruth ſhall ne*er depart, 
| In Rev'rence to thy ſacred Name 
devoutly fix my Heart. 
12 Thee will 1 praĩſe, O Lord my God, 
| praiſe thee with Heart fancere 3 
And to thy everlaſtizz Name 
eternal Trophies rear. 


13 Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 

ö tranſcends my Power to tell; | 

| For thou haſt oft redeem'd my Soul 

from loweſt Depths of Hell. 

14 O God, the Sons of Pride and Strife 

| have my Deſtruction ſought, _ 
Regardleſs ot thy Pow'r, that oft 

. my Deliv'rance wrought. 


15 But thou my conſtant Goodneſs didft: 
| to my Aſſiſtance biing ; 
Of Patience, Mercy, and of 
thou everlaſting Spring! 
| 15 O bounteous Lord, thy Grace and Strength 
\ to me thy Servant ſhow ; 
Thy kind protection, Lord, on me 
y Hand-maid's Son beſtow. 


1 
17 Some Signal give, which my proud Foes 
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may ſee with Shame and Rage, 
When thou, O Lord, tor my Relief 
and Comfort doſt e gage. 
| __ Pfalm Ilxxxvii. 
I © O D's Temple crowns the Holy Mount 3 
+ the Lord there condeſcends to awell. 
2 His Sion's Gates, in his Account, 
our Iſrael's taireſt Tents excel. | 
3 Fame glorious Things of thee thall ſiug 
O city of th* Almighty King! | 
4 I'll mention Rahab wich due praiſe, 
in Babylon's Applaufes join; 
The Fame of Echiopia raiſe, 
| with that of Tyre and Paleſtine, 
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| But ſtill of Sion I'll avert, 


: 
' 


that many ſuch from her proceed ; 
Th' Almighty ſhall eftablith her. 


amongſt them born, 
their Age and Country did adorn. 
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6s His gen ral Liſt ſhall ſhew, when read 
| that ſuch a Perion there was born, 
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The Dead, 


And ſuch did ſuch an Age #dorn. 
; 7 He'll Sion find with Numbers fil d 
; _ ofſuch as Merit high Renown ; 
For Hand and Voice Muſicians ski d, 
and (her tranſcending Fame to crow: ) 
Of ſuch ſhe ſhall Suc ceſſion bring 
like Waters from a living Spring. 


Pialm Ixxxviii. 


8 8 O thee, my God and Szvibur, I 

By Day and Night addreſs my Cry; 
2 Vouchſaſe my mouniu! Voice to hea”, | 
To my Diſtreſs incline thine Ear. 
3 For Seas of Trouble me inyade, 
: 
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= mn draws nigh to Deart''s cold ſhace ; | 
Like one whoſe ſtrength and hopes are fled, 


They number me among the Dead. 


| 5 Like thoſe who Y rouded inthe Grave, 
From thee no more Remembrance have; 
Caſt oft trom t y ſuſtaining Care, 

Down to the CorFnes of Di ſpair. 

Thy Wrath ha ard ron nie lain, 
Attliftivg vr... with reſtleſs Pain: 

Me all thy Mountain Waves | 
Too weak, las, to Hear the leaſt, 


$8 Remo d from F nends, I ſigh alone, 


ave preſt, 


. n _— MPs Aon eee ee. 3 
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In a loath'd Dungeon laid, where none | 

A Viſit wil vouchſafe to me, | 

Confin'd — Hopes of Liberty. 
* 


My Eyes 
They waſte, but 
Vet daily. Lord, 


Wich out- ſtretch'd Hands in ok d thy Aid. 


Wee 


to thee I pray'd, 


om thou forſook'ſt Alive? 


10 Wilt _— Miracle revive 
: 


ra Thy Truth and Pow'r renown obtain, | 
; Where Darkneſs and Oblivion reign ? | 
173 Tothee, O Lord, I cry, ſorlorn, 

. My Piay't prevents the early Morn. 


From Death reſtore thy Praĩſe to ſing 

Whom thou from Priſon would'ſt not brivg » 
11 Shall the mute Grave thy Love confeſs ? 

A mould'ring Tomb thy Faithtulnefs ? 


ping ever ceaſe, | 
ſtill my Griefs increaſe; | 


a 
* 


5 


| 
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Why haſt thou, Lord, my Soul forfook, xn 
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M Prevailing Sorrows bear me down, 


4 
[ 
: 


17 Environ'd as with Waves combin'd, 


= 


— 


Nor once vouchſat'd a gracious Look ? 


hich from my youth with me have grown; | 
Thy Son By diſtract my Mind, 
And Fears of blacker Days behind. 


16 Thy Wrath had burſt upon my Head, 
Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread; 


And tor a gen'ral Deluge join'd. 


18 My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all 


; 
g 


Remov'd trom Sight, and out of Call: 91 
To dark Oblivion all tetir'd, ; 
Dead, or at leaft to me expir'd. 


Pſalm Ixxxix. | 


[ TP H Y Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song, 


5 I have affirm'd, aud ſtill maintain, 


: 


'$ 
For ſuch ſtupendious Truth and Love 


6 What Seraph of Celeſtial Birth 


' 


3 Thus ſpak'ſt thou, by thy Prophet's Voice, 


my Song on them thall ever dwell; 


To Ages yet unborn, my Tongue 
Cling Truth ſhall tell, 


thy Mercy ſhall for ever laſt ; 
Thy Truth, that does the Hoav'ns ſuſtain, 
like them ſhall ſtand for ever taſt. 


„%% — 


*© with David I a League have made, 
To him, my Servant, and my Choice 
© by ſolemn Oath this Grant convey'd. 
© While Earth, and Seas, and Skies endure 
te thy Seed inall in my Sight remain: 
* To them thy Throne I will enſure, 
© they ſkall to endleſs Ages reign. 


n 


both Heav 'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 
and by aflembled Saints below . 
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to vie wich Iſrael's God ſhall dare? f 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, ̃ 
with our Almighty Lord compare? | 


7 With Rev'rence and religious Dread 


; 
5 7 


| 


' 


his Saints ſhall to his Temple preſs: | 
His Fear throꝰ all their Hearts ihould ſpread, | 
who his Almighty Name confeſs. | 
Lord God of Armies, who can boaſt . 
of Strength or Pow'r, like thine renown'd ? | 
Ot Fuch a num'rous faithtul Hoſt, : 
as that which does thy Throne ſurround? | 


Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controul, 


aud change the ProſpeR ot the Deep; 
Thou 
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Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows row!, © | 
thou mak'i] the rowling Billows lep. | 

to Thou brak'lt in Pieces Ratads Pride, + 
aud did ſt opprefiive Pow'r difarm ; : | 
Thy ſcatter'd Foes have dearly try d 
che force of thy reſiitleſs Arm. 

; 

| 

? 

' 


11 In rhee the ſov'reign Right remains | 
o! Earth and Heav'n ; thee, Lord, alone 
The World, and all that it contains | 
their Maker and Preferver own. 
72 The Poles on which the Globe does reſt, 
were torm'd by thy creating Voice; 
Tavor and Hermon, Eaſt and Weſt, 
in thy ſuſtaining Fow'r rejoice. 
13 Thy Arm is mighty, ſtropę thy Hand, 
yet, Lord, thou doſt with Juſtice ieign 3 
14 Poſſeſt of ab ſolute Command, 
thou Truth and Mercy dot maintain. 
1; Happy, thrice Happy ey, Who hear 
thy jacred Trumpet joy ful Sound; 
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Who may at Feſtivals ap . 
with thy moſt glorious Pretence crown'd. 


16 Thy Saints ſhall always be o'erjoy'd, 

who on thy ſacted Name rely; | 
And in thy Righteouſneſs employ d. 
above their Foes be rajs'd on high. | 
27 For in thy Strength they ſhall advance, | 
whoſe Corquefts from thy favour ſpiing, | 

18 The Lord of Rofts is our Defence, 
and Iſtael's God our Ifrael's King. 


1 1 
Thus ſpak*ſt thou by thy Prophet's Voice, 
oi” A = hry whe 2x I will fend, 
« From Jucah's Tribe have I made Choice 
« of one who Inall the reſt defend. 
20 . My Servant David I have found, 
& with Holy Oil anointed him; 
21 ©© Him ſhall the Hand ſupport that crown'd, 
and guard chat gave the Diadem. 


22 © No Prince from him ſhall Tribute force, 
no Son of Striſe ſhall him annoy; 

23 © His ſpitetul Foes I will diſperſe, ' 
© and them before his Face deſtroy. 

24 © My Truth and Grace fhall him juſlain; 
„his Armies in well-order'd Ranks, 

25 © Shal) conquer from the Tyrian main 
to Tygris and Euphrates Banks. 


26 *© Me for his Father he ſhall rake, 
* his God and Rock of Saicty call; 
| 27 *© Him 
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my firlt-torm' Son wi ""* 
and earthly Kings his Subjects all. 


| 28 © To him my Mercy I'll fecure, 


1 


) 
| 


| 


© my Cov'nant make for ever tad, 


29 His Seed for ever ſtall endure, (laft? 


his Throne, till Heav'n diflolyes ihall 
PART 1, 
30 © Bur if his Heirs my Law forſake, 
and trom my ſacred Precepts ſtray, 


31 © It they my righteous Statutes break, 


* nor ſtrictly my Commands obey : 


32 © Their Sias I Il viſit wich a Rod, 


| 
| 
| 
f 
| 
{ 
[ 
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c and for their Folly make them ſmart ; 
33 © Yer will not ceaſe to be their God, 
© nor from my Truth, like them, departg 
34 * My Cov'nant I willne'errevoke, 
« but in Remembrance faſt retain ; 
« Tne Thing that once my Lips have ſpoke, 
<« ſhall in eternal Force remain. 
35 ©* Once have I ſworn, but once for all, 
t and made my Holineſs the Tie, 
« That I my Grant will ne'er recal, 
© nor to my Servant David lie. 
36 © Whoſe Throne & Race the conſtant Sun, 
c hall, like his Courſe, eſtabliſht ſee : 
37 © Ot this my Oath, thou conſcious Moon, 
In Heav'n my faithtul Witneſs be. 
38 Such was thy gracious Promile Lord, 
but thou haſt now our Tribes torſook ; 


Thy own Aaoin:ed haſt abhorr'd, 
and curn'd on him thy wrattful Look. 


39 Thou ſeemeſt to have render'd void, *» 
the Cov'nant with thy Servant made, 
Thou hatt his Dignity deſtroy'd, 
and in the Dult his Honour laid. 
40 Of ſtrong Holds chou haſt him beret, 
and brought his Bulwarks to decay : 
41 His frontier Coaſts detencelefs leit, 
a publick Scarn, and common Prey. 
42 His Ruin does glad Triumphs yield. 
to Foes advanc'd by thee to might; 
3 Thou haſt his cenqu' ring Sword untteel'd, 
his Valour turu'd to ſhameful Flight. 
44 His Glory is to Datknels fled, 
his Throne is levelld with the Ground * 
45 His Youth to wretched Bondage led. 
with it ame o'erwhelm'd & forrow drowrꝰd. 


46 Now lang ſhall we thy Abſence mourn? 
wilt thou for ever, Lord, retire? * 
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| Shall thy conſuming Anger burn, 
till that, and we at once expire ; 
47 Conſider, Lord, how ſhort a Space, 
thou doſt for mortal Lite ordain : 
No Method to prolong the Race 
bur loading it with Grief and Pain? 


| What Man is he that can controul 


Death's ſtri& unalterable Doom? 

; Or reſcue from thy Grave his Soul, 

the Grave that muſt Mankind entomb ? 
49 Lord, where's thy love, thy boundleſs grace, 
| the Oath to which thy Truth did Seal, 

| Confign'd to David and his Race, 

1 hack which Time ſhould ne'er repeal? 
50 See how thy Servants treated are, 

; with Fo ws and Spite ; 

| Which in my ſilest Breaſt I bear 


trom Nations of licentious Might. 


41 How they, reproaching thy great Name 

3 have 5 - ws — Fo — their Jeſt ; 
| 52 Vet thy juſt Praiſes we'll proclaim, 
| 
| 
} 


and ever ſing, The Lord be bleſt. 
Amen, Amen. 


| | Pſalm xc. 
1 0 Lord, the Saviour and Defence 


ot us thy choſen Race; 


| From Age to Ape thou ſtill haſt been 
| 
| 


our ſure abiding place. 


2 Before thou broughr' the mountains forth, 


or th* Earth and World didſt frame; 
Thou always wer. the mighty God, 
and ever ait the ſame. 


3 Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, ro Duſt, 
of which he firſt was made ; 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt the word, Return, 
is inſtantly obey'd. 
4 For in thy Sight a thouſand years, 
are like a char” ſt; 
Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 
| whoſe Hours unminded walte. 
Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a Flood, 
5 we vanith hence like Dreams; 
At firſt we grow like Graſs, that feels 
the Sun's reviving Beams. 
6s But howſoever ſre!h and fair, 
its Morning-Beauty ſhows; 
Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
before the Ev'ning cloſe, 
7, $ We 
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| 2, We by thine Anger are conſum'd, 
| and by thy Wrath diſmay'd; _ | 
Our publick Crimes and ſecret Sins, [1 
| betore thy Sight are laid, 
| 9 Beneath thy Anger's ſad Effects 
our drooping Days we ſpend; 
Our unregarded Years break off, 
| like Tales that quickly end. 
10 Our Term of Time is ſeventy Years, 
| an Age that few ſurvive ; | | 
But if with more than common Strength, 
to Eighty we arrive : | 1 
Vet then our boaſted Strength decays, 
te Sorrow turn'd and Pain; 
So ſoon the ſlender Thread is cut, 
and we no more remain. 
N PART II. | 
| x1 But who thy — Effects 
| does, as he ought, revere ? 
And yet thy Wrath does fall or riſe, 
| as more or leſ we fear. 
12 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum 
ot our ſhort to mind, 
That to true Wiidom all our Hearts, 
may ever be inclin'd. 
13 O to thy Sexvants, Lord, return, 
and ſpeedily relent 
As we torſake our Sins, do thou 
revoke our puniſhment. 
14 To ſatisty and chear our Souls, 
thy early mercy ſend ; 
That we may all our Days to come, | 
in Joy and Comfort ſpend. 
15 Lethappy Times, with large Amends, 
| dry up our former Tears ; | 
Or equal at the leaſt the Term 
Ol our afflicted Years. a 
16 To all thy Servants, Lord, let this 
thy wond'rous Work be known, 
And to our Off- ſpring yet unborn, 
1 thy glorious Pow'r be ſhown. 
27 Let thy bright Rays upon us fhine, 
7 ive Gr * Wok Succeſs ; 
The glorious Work we have in Hand, 
do thou vouchſafe to bleſs. 


Pſalm xct. 


1 H E that has God his Guard' an made, 
Shall under the Almighty's Shade, 


„ Secure and undiſturb'd abide : 
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2 Thus 
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2 7 uus to my Soul of him I'll ſay, — 

He is my Fortreſ and my Stay, | 
My God, in whom I will confide. 


3 His render Love and watchful Care 


ä — 


| 
| 
Shall ſree thee from the Fowler's Snare, 
and from te noi ſome Peſtilence : . 
4 He over thee his Wings ſhall 

And cover thy unguarded H 2 


His Truth thall be thy ſtrong Deſence. 

õ No Terrors, that ſurprize by Night, 

Shall * undaunted Co — — | 
| Nor deadly Shafts that fly by 2 

& Nor Plague, of unknown Riſe, that kills | 

In Darkneſs, nor infe&ious IIls, 

| that in the hotteſt Seaſons ſlay. - 


7 A thouſand at thy Side ſhall die, 

At th yy Ten Thoufand lie, 

| | ile thy firm health untouch'd remains: 
8 Thou only ſhalt look on, and ſee 

The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, 
And count the Singer's mournſul Gains- 


9 Becauſe with well- plac'd Confidence, 
Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy fure Defence, 
and on the higheſt daft rely; | 
10 Therefore no III ſhall rhee befal, ; 
Nor to of healthful Dweling ſhall | — 
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| Any infectious Plague draw nigh. 
11 For he, throughout thy happy Da 
! To keepthee ſafe in 8 
Shall give tas Angels ſtrict Commands ; 
| 22 And they left thou thould chance. co meet 
| With ſome rough Stone to wound thy Feet, 
| Shall bear thee ſafely in their Hands. | 
23 Dragons and Aſps that thirſt for Blood, 
ng Cheap od. for their Food, | 
| Beneath his conqu ring Feet ſhall lie. : 
| 14 Becauſe he lov'd and honour'd me | 
Therefore (ſays God) Ill ſer nim free, 
And fix his glorious Throne on high. 
! 35 He'll call, Fil anfwer when he calls, 
And reſcue him when 111 betals : I. 1 
| Increafe his Honour and his Wealth ; 
16 And when, wich undiſturb'd Content, | 
His long and happy Lite is ſpent, 
His I'll crown with ſaving Health. 
55 EIO good and picaſant muſt ir be 
+ ro thank the Lora moſt High? . WY | 
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nn And with repeated Hymns of Praiſe, 
a his Name to magniiy? 


| 


La 


2 With ev'ry Morning's early Dawn, 
his Goodneſs to relate ; 
And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
the plad Etfects repeat. 


| 

| 3 To ten-ſtrivg'd Inſtruments we'll ſing, 
| 
| 


_n_ e * 


wi h tuneſul Pfalt'ries join'd ; 
And to the Harp with ſolemn Sounds, 
tor ſacred Uſe deſign'd. 
4 For thro' thy wond'rous Works, O Lord? 
thou mak ſt my Heart rejoyce ; 
The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
and ſhout with chearſul Voice. 


5, 6 How wond'rous are thy Works, O Lord! 
| how deep are thy Decrees ! 
Whoſe windirg Tracts, in ſecret laid, 
no ſtupid Sinner ſees. 
7 He little thinks, when wicked Men, 
like Graſs, look treſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſhort-liv'd Splendour muſt 
| tor ever paſs away. 
38, 9 Bur thou, my God, are ſtill moſt High 
| © and all thy lofty Foes 
Who thought they might ſecurely Sin, 
| thall be o'erwhelm'd with Woes. 
to Whilſt chou exalt'ſt my Sov'reign Pow'r, 
| and mak'ſt it largely ſpread ; 
And with refrething Oil anoinr'ſt 
| xi conſecrated Head. 


11 I toon ſhall fee my ſtubborn Foes | 
to utter Ruin e 3 | 
And hear the diſmal! Ena of thoſe. | 
who have againit me fought. 
12 But righteous Men, like fruittul Palms, | 
ihall make a glonous Show; 
A Cedars that on Lebanon 
| in ſtately Order grow. | 
| 13, 14 Theſe, planted in the Houſe of Gdd, 
wichin his Courts ſhall thrive ; 
Their Vigour and their Luſtre both 
ſhall in old Age revive. | 
15 Thus will the Lord his Juſtice ſhew, 
aud God my ſtrong Deteuce ; 
Shall due Rewards to all the World 
| impartially Diſpence. 
| Pſalm xciii. 
| 1 W Ith Glory clad, with Strength array'd, 


45 5 all us; 
? the Lord that 12 n. 
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The World's Foundation ftrongly laid, 

And the vaſt Fabrick ſtill jvſtains. 

2 How ſure eftablith'd is thy Throne 

Which thall no Change or Period fee ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thotf alone, 

Art God from ali Eternity. 


3, 4 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice 
And toſs the troubled Waves on high; 
But God above can ſti!! their Noiſe, 
And make the angry Sea comply. 
5 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever fure ; 
And they that in thy Houle would dwell, 
That HAPPY Station to ſecue, 
| -Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 
g Pfalm xcav. | 
1, 20 God, to whom Revenge belong 
thy Vengeance now aiſcloſe ; 
Ariſe, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
| and cruth thy haughty Foes. 
| 3, $ How long, O Lord, thall ſinſul Men 
; © their ſolemn Triumphs make? 
How long their wicked Actions boaſt, 
and infolently ſpeak ? ; 
5, 6 Not only they thy Saints oppreſs, 
' * but un rovok'd, the ſpall. | 
The Widow's and the Stranger's Blood, 
and helpleſs Orphans kill, 1 
7 * And yet the Lord tall ne'er perceive, 
prophwiely thus they ſpeak) 
« Nor any Notice ot our Deeds 
« the God of Jacob take. ; 
At length, ye ſtupid Fools, your Wants 
endeavour to diſcern ; 
In F olly will you ſtill proceed, 
and Wiſdom never learn ? 
9, 10 Can he be Deat who iorm'd the Ear, 
or Blind who fram'd the Eye? 
Shall Earth's great Judge not puniſh thoſe 
who his known Will defy ? 
11 He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men, 
to bim their Hearts lie bare; 
a His Eye ſurveys them all, and fees 
| tow vain heir Counſels are. 
2. A KEI 
12 Bleſt is the Man whom thou, O Lord, 
in kĩndae ſs doſt chaſtiie ; 
And by thy ſacred Rules to walk 
; dot lovingh adviſe. 
! 23This Man fhall reſt and Takety Rud 
f in Seaſons oi Diftzels ; 
— 4 —ñ—ͤ— ———Þ.... 
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F God prepares a Pit for thoſe, 


| that ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 

14 For God will never trom his Saints 
his Favour wholly take ; 

| His own Poſſeſſion and his Lot 

| he will not quite for ſake. : 
1 The World ihall then conſeſs thee juſt 
| in all that thou haſt done; 

| And thoſe that chuſe thy upright Ways, 


ſhall in thoſe Paths go on. | 


1s Who will appear in my behalf, 

| when wicked Men invade ? | 
Or who, when Sinners would oppreſs, 

| my nghteous Cauſe ſhall plead ? 

17, 18, :9 Loug fince had I in Silence ſle 

| bur that the Lord was near, r 
To ſtay me when I flipt; when ſad, 

my troubled Heart to chear. 


'29 Wilt thou, who art a God moſt juſt, 

their ſinful Throne ſuſtain, 

| Who make the Law a fir Pretence 

thei wicked Ends to gain? 

'2 1 Againſt the Lives of righteous Men, 

| they form their cloſe Deſign ; 

And Blood of Innocents to Ipill, 

| in folemn League combine. 

i22 Dat my Defence is way plac'd 

in God the Lord moſt ph 

He is my Rock, to which I may 

| tor Refuge always fly. | 

23 The Lord thall cauſe heir ill Deſigus 

on their own Heads to fall; 

le in cheir Sins ſhall cut them off, 
our God ihall (lay them all. 


Pſalm xcv. 3 


1 0 Come loud Anthems let us ſing, 

| Loud Thanks to our Almighty King 
| For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
| 
| 


— —— — 


When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe. 
2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 


To him addreſs in joytul _—_ 

The Praiſe that to his Name songs. 
3 For God the Lord, enthron'd in State 
Is, with unrivall'd Glory, great 3 

A King ſuperior far to all, 
{ Whom Gods the Heathen falſely call, 


4 The Deprhs of Earth are in his Hands, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command; 


F 2 The 
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engtm or Hills That Teach THE Skies, 5 


Subjecded to his Empire lies. 
| 5 The rouling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs 
By the ſame ſov'reigu Right is his; 
is mov'd by his Almighty Hand, 
| That form'd and fix'd the 1olid Land. 
6 O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration chere, 
Down on our Knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker tall. 


7 For he's our Gog, our Shepherd he, 


4 


* 


| 


His Flock and Paſture-ſheep are we; 

| To Day, if you his Voice will hear. 

| $ Let not your harden'd Hearts renew 

Your Father's Crimes and Judgments too, 
Nor here provoke my Wrath, as they 

| Tn deſart Plains of Meribah. 

: 

i 


When thro' the Wilderneſs they mov'd, 
And me with freſh Tempcations prov'd ; 
They ſtill, thro? Unbeliet, rebell'd 
While they my wond'rous Works beheld. 

| ro, 11 They, foity Years my Patience griev'd, 

| Tho? daily I their Wants rcliev'd : 

Then-—"Tis a taichlefs Race, I faid, 

| Whoſe Hear from me has always ſtray'd. 

They ne er will tread my righteous Path; 

Therefore to them in ſettled Wrath, 

Since they deſpis d my Reit, I ſware 

That chey ſhould never enter there. 

5 Pſalm wxcvi. | 
I 8 Ing to the Lord a new- made Song; 

| et Earth, in one aſſembled Thiong, 

Her common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 

2 Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 

From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
Who us has with Salvation crown'd., 

3 To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 

His Wondets to the Univerſe. 

He's great, and greatly to be prais'd ; 

| N In Majeſty and Glory rais d 2 

| Above all other Deities : 

5 For Pageaniry and Idols all, 


| 
| 
i 
| 


Are they whom Gods the Heathen call; 
He only Rules, who made the Skies. 
6 With Majeſty and Honour crowu'd, 
Beauty and Strength his Throne ſurround, 
7 Be therefore both to him zeſtor'd 
By you, who have falſe God's ador'd, 
| Aſcribe due Honour io his Name; 
8 P eace- 


It then you'll (like his Flock) draw near, 


| 


| 
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T Peace-off rings on his Altar lay, 
Before his Throne your Homage pay, 
which he, and he alone can claim. 
9 To worthip at his ſacred Court, 
Let all the rremblt:z World reſort. 


io Proclaim a'cud, Jehovah reigns; 
Whoſe Pow'r the” Univerſe ſultatns, 
Aud bwit'd Juſtice will reſtore; 
11 Let therefore Heat 'n new Joys confeſs, 
And Heav'n!v Mirth let Earth expreſs, 
Its loud Applauſe the Oce in roar, 
Its mute Tatabicants re ſoyce, 
And for his Triumphs find a Voice. 


12 For Joy let fertile Valleys ſing, 
The chearful Groves their Tribute bring; 
The tunetul Choir of Birds awake, 
13 The Lord's approach to celebrate, 
no now fets out wich awful State, 
His Circuit thro' the Earth to take. 
From Hcav'n to Judge the World he's come, 
With Juſtice wo reward and dooms 


Pſalm xcvii. 


1 Ehovah Reigns, let all the Earth 
in his juſt Government rejoyce; 
Let all the Iſles with ſacred Mirth, 

in his Applauſe unite their Voice. 

2 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade, 
his dazling Glory ſhroud in State: 
Juſt ce and Truth his Guards are made, 

and fix'd by his Pavilion Wait. 

3 Devorying Fire before his Face, 

his Foes 2round wich Vengeance ſtrook ; 

4 His Lightnings ſet the World on Blaze, 
Earth ſaw it, and with Terror ſhook. 

5 The proudett Hills his Preſence felt, 

+ their height nor ſtrength could help afford, 
The prougeſt Hills like Wax did melt 
in Preſeuce of th' Almighty Lord. 

6 The Heav'ns, his Righteouſneſs to ſhow, 

wich Storms ot Fue our Foes purſu'd; 
And all the trembling World below, 
have his deſcending Glory view'd. 
7 Conſounded be their impious Hofts, 
who make the God's to whom they pray, 
All who of Pageant-Idols boaſt ; 
to him, ye Gods, your Worthip pay. 


 #. Glad Sion of © rr heard, 


aughters weie 0'erjoy'd * 
Fei | Becauſe 
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Becauſe thy righteous Judgments, Lord 
have Pagan Price and Pow*r det 

5 For thou, O God, att ſeared High, 
above Earth's Fotenta es enthron'd : 

Thou, Lord, unrivall'd, in the Sky, 
ſupreme by all the Gods art own'd. 

10 You, who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 

| abhor what's i}, and Truth eſteem : 

He'll keep his Servaiit's Soul entire, 


a. OP _— 


| and them from wicked Hands redeem. 


For Seeds are ſown of glonous Light, 
a furure Harveſt for che Juſt ; 


Aud Gladnef(s for the Heart that's right, 


| to recompence its plows truſt, 


12 Rejoyce, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
| Memorials of his Holineſs 
Peep in your fairhtul Breaſts record, 


and with your thank ful Tongues confeſs. 


ging to the Lord a new-made Song, 
who wondrous Things has done: 
With his Right-hand and Holy Arm, 
the Conqueſt he has won. 
2 The Lord has thro* th' aftoniſt''d World 
| ditplay'd his faving Might, 
And made his righteous Acts appear 
in all the Heather's Sight. 
3 Of Ifrael's Houſe, his Love and Truth 
| hath ever mindful been: 
| Wide Earth's remoteſt Parts, the Pow'r 
| of Ifrael's God have ſeen. 
| Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 
' their chearſul Voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal Joy 
| reſound their Maker's Praife. 


' 5 With Harp and Hymns ſoft Melody 

| into the Conſort bring; | 

6 The Trumpet and ſhrill Cornet's Sound, 
before th? Almighty King. 


. 

: 

| 

; 

| Pſalm xcviit. 
* 


7 Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy, 
Wich all chat Seas contatn : 

: 

| 


The Earth, and her Inhabicauts, + 
join Confort with the Main. 
3 With Joy let Rv lers well ro Streams, 
! to ſpreading Torrents they: _ 
And echoing Vales from Hill to Hill 
'  Yedoubled Shouts convey. 


© who does wich Juſtice come, 
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And with impartial Equity, 
both to reward and doom. 
Pfalnt xcix. 
1 I Ehovah Reigns, let therefore all 
the gut ty Nations qugke : 
On Cherubs Wir gs he fats enthron'd, 
ler Earth's Foundations ſhake, 
2 On Ston's Hill he keeps his Court, 
nis Palaces makes her Tow'rs ; 
| Yer thence his Sov're1gnty extends 
ſupre eme 0'er earthly Pow'1s. 


3 Let therefore all with Praiſe addreſs ' 
' his great and dreadipl Name; 

And with his unreſiſted Might, 

' his Holineſs proclaim- 

4 For Truth aad Juſtice in his Reign, 


„ * 


of Stength and Pow'r take Place ; 
His Judgnients arc with Righteoub cf 
| ceilpenc'd to Jacob's Race. 


5 Therctore exalt the Lord our God, 
| betore his Foot-ftodl fall: 

And with his unrelated Might, 

his Holineſs extol. 

5 Moſes and Aaron thus of Old, 
| — the Prieſts ador'd : 
| Among his Prophets Samuel thus 
his facted Name implor'd. 


Diſtreſsd upon the Lord they cad 
who ne'er their Suit deny d, 
But as with Rev'rence they implor'd, - 
he gracioully reply'd. 


the cloudy Pillar mov'd ; 
They kept his Laws, and | to his Will 
obedient Servants puoy'd. 


/8 He anſwer'd them, forgiving oft 
his People tor their ſake ; 3 
And thoſe who rathly them oppos'd, 
4410 fad Examples make. 

9 With Worlhip ar his ſacred Courts, 
exalt our God and Lord, 

For he who only holy i 18, 

| alone all be ador'd. 


Pfſalm c. 


f 


1, 2 W Ich one Conſent let all the Exrth 


to God their chearful Voices rai fc, 


| Glad Homage pay with awiul Mirth, 

| and fing betore him Songs ot Praile : 
5 Con inc'd that he 15 God alone, 

i From whom both we and all proceed; 


F.4 "We, 
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| - "the Flock that he vouchſaſes t) feed; 
4 O enter then his Temple Gate, 


55 thence to his Courts devoutly preſs, 


And ſtill your prateſul Hymns repeat 
| and Rillhis Name wi S Praiſes ble : 
5 For he's the Loid ſupremely good, 
| his Mercy is tor. ever ſure; 
His Truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
to endleſs Ages thall endure. 


| Palm ci. 

I F Mercy's nevewiailing Spring, 
| O And ſtedſaſt Judgment wid ſing, 
And ſince they both to thee belong 
' To thee, O Lord, addreſꝭ my Song. 
2 When, Lord, thou ſhalt with me reſide, 
| Wiſe iſcipline my Reign ſhall guide; 
| With blameleſs Lite my ſelf I' make 
A Pattern for my Court to take. 


3 Ns ill Deſign will I purſue, 
Nor thoſe my Fav'rites make that do. 
'4 Whoto U bears no regard, 
| Him will IL totalh di ſcard. 
5 The private Slanderer ſhall be 
In publick Juſtice doom'd by me: 
From haughty Looks II turn afide, 
And monity the Heart of Pride : 


6 Bur Honeſty call'd from her Cell, 
In Splendour at my Court ſball dwell, 
Whoſe Virtu's Practice, make their Carey 
| * Shall have the firſt Preterments there. 
7 No Poli ick ſhall recommend 
His Country's Foe to be my Friend : 
Nor &er ſkall ro my Favour riſe 
By flattering or malicious Lies. - 


ö 
F All thoſe who wicked Courſes take, 
| An early Sacrifice I'll make; 
Cut off, deſtroy, till none Remain 
God's holy City to prophane. 


Pſalm ciiĩ. 


x yy == —— Soul in Pray r., 


u, O Lord, attend; 
To thy eternal Throne of Grace, 
let my ſad Cry aſcend. 
o O hide not thou thy glorious Face 
| in Times of deep Diſtreſs ; 
; Incline thine Ear, and when I call, 
| Sorrows ſoon re dreſs. 
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| 3 Bach cloudy Portion of my Lite, - 
like ſcatter'd Smoke expires 3 

My ſhrivell'd Bones are like a Hearth | 

4 parch'd with continual Fires. 

My Heart, like Grafs, that feels the Blaſt 

| of ſome intetious Wind, 

Does languith ſo wick Griet, that ſcarce 
my needful Food I mind. 


| 
' 5 By reaſon of my ſad Eſtate, - 


| 


- —— I BPIIwe 


I ſpend my Breath in Greans ? | 
My Fleih is worn away, my Skin 
ſcarce hides my ſtarting Bones. | 
; 6 I'm like a Pelican become, | 
; that does in Deſarts mourn : 4 
Or like an Owl, that fits all Day 
in hollow Trees forlorn. : 


| > In Watchings, or in reſtleſs Dreams | 
the Night by me is ſpent, | 
| As by thoſe ſolitary Birds | | 
that loneſome Roots frequent. 
| 8 All Day by railing Foes Fm made 
the Subject of their Scorn; 
; Who all, poſſeſt with furious Rage, 
have my Deſtruction ſworn, | 


9g When grev'ling on the Ground I lie, 
oppreſt with Grief and Fears, 
My Bread is ſtrew'd with Aſhes o'er, 
my Drink is mixt wich Tears. 
10 Becauſe on me with double Weight 
thy heavy Wrath does lie: 
For thou to make my Fall more great, 
| dioſt litt me up on high. ; | 
11 My Days juſt haſt'ning to their End, | 
| are like an Ev'ning thade : 
| My Beauty does like wither'd Grafs, - | 


| with waning Luſtre tade. 

12 But thy eternal State, O Lord, : 

1 vo length of Time thall-waſte : ; | 
The Mem'ry of thy wona'rous Works 
| trom Age to Age thall laſt. on 


13 Thou ſhalt ariſe, and Sion view 
with an unclouded Face: | 
For now her time is come, thy owa - | 
appointed Day of Grace. i 
14 Her ſcatter'd Ruins, by thy Saints 
with Pity are ſurvey d: 
They grieve to fee her lotty Spires, - 
in Duſt and Rubbiih laid. 
; F5 15, 16 The 
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17, 18 When he regar 
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When he ſhall Sion build again, 
and in full State * 
the Poor's Requelt 
nor flights their earneſt Pray'r : 
Our Sons for this recorded Grace, 
ſhall his juſt Praiſe declare. 


19 For God, from his Abode on high, 


his gracious Beams diſplay'd : 
The Lord from Heav'n his lofty Throne 
has ak the Earth ſurvey'd. 


20 He liſten'd to the Caprives Moans, 


he heard their mournful Cry: 
And freed by his reſiſtle id Pow of 
the Wretches doom'd to die. 


21 That they in Sion, where he dwells, 


might celebrate his Fame, 
And thro' the holy City lng, 
loud Praiſes to his Name. 


az When all the Tribes afftembling there 


their ſolemn Vows addrefs ; j 
And neighb'ring Lands, with glad Conſent, 
the Lord their God conteſs. 


23 But &er my Race is run, my Strength 


thro” his herce Wrath decays ; 
He has, when all my Wiihes bloom d, 
cut thort my hopeſul Days. 


24 Lerd, end not thou my Lite, ſaid I, 


when half is ſcarcely paſt .: 
Years from worlly Changes free, 
to endleſs Ages laſt, 


7 - 25 The ſtrong Foundations of the 1 


of old by thee were laid ; 
Thy Hands the beauteòus Arch of Heay' 1 
with wond'rous Skill have made : 


- 


26, 27 Whilſt thou jor ever thalt endure, 


they ſoon ſhall paſs away; 
And, like 2 Gaiment often worn, 
ſhall rarvith and decay. 


Like that, when thou ordainſt their 3 ; 


to thy Command rhey bend ; 
But thou continu'ſt fill the fame, 
nor have thy Years an end. 


28 Thou to the Children of thy Saints, ; 


ſhall laſting Quiet give; 
Whoſe happy Race, ſecurely fixt, 
_ liall ia thy Preſence Ye. | 
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| Palm ciit. 
1,2 N Y Soul, infpir'd with ſacred Love, 
| * God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 
| and {til thy grateful Thanks expreſs. 
3, 4 Tis he chat all thy Sins forgives, 
| and after Sickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
From Danger he thy Lite retrieves, 

by him with-Grage and Mercy crown'd. 
5,6 He with good things my Mouth ſupplies, 
thy Vigour, Eagle-like, renews ; 
He, when the guiltleſs SufPrer cries, 
| his,Foe with juſt Revenge purſues. 


7 God made of old his righteous Ways . | 


to Moſes ad our Fathers known? 
His Works to his eternal Praiſe, 
were to the Sons of Jacob thown. 


8 The Lord abounds with render Love, 
and unexampled Acts of Grace ; 
His waken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move, 
dis willing Mercy fiows apace. 
9, to God will not always harlhly chide, 
but with his*Anger quickly part; 
And loves his Puniſhments to guide, 
| more by his Love than our Deſert. 


| 
11 As high as Heav'n its Arch extends, 

| above this little Spot of Clay; | 
| So much this boundleſs Love uanſcends 


| 
| 


the {mall Re ſpects that we can pay. 


12, 13 As far as is from Eaſt to Welt, 


io far he has our Sins remov'd - 
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Who with a Faiher's tender Breaſt 
has ſuch as fear him always lov'd. 


1 For God, who all our Frame ſurveys, 
conſideis that we: ate but Clay; 


How treih, toe'er we ſeem, our Days 
like Grats or Flowers mutt fade away. 
16,17, Whallt they ale nipt with ſudden Blaſts, 
nor can we find their former place; 


God's faithful Mercy ever laſts 
to thoſe chat tear him, and their Race. 
18 This ſhall attend on ſich as ſtill 
| proceed in his appointed Way; 
And who not only know his Will 
but to it juſt Obedience ay. 
19, 20 The Lord, the bnfverſal ing, 
iz Heav'n has nx'd his lofty Throne: 
To him, ye Angels, prarſes ſing, 
| in whole great Strength his Pow r is oN. 
F 6 21 Xe 
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Ye that his juſt Commands obey, 
and hear and do his facred Will: 
Ye Hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 


who ſtill what he ordains ſultil. 
at Let ev'ry Creature jotntly bleſs 
the micht 
With gratefu 


" 


Wich Honour thou art crown'd 


: Pſalm, ci. 
Lefs God, my Soul ; thou, Lord, alone 
poſſeſleſt Empire without Bounds : 


eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 


2 With Light thou doſt thy ſelf enrobe, 


and Glory tor a Garment take; 
Heav'n's Curtain ſtretch beyond the Globe 
the Canopy of State to make. 


g God builds on liquid Air, and forms 
his Palace-Chambers in the Skies : 


Lord; and thou, my Heart, 
Joy thy Thanks expreſs, 
and in this Conſort bear thy Part. 


The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms 


4 As bright as Flame, as ſwiſt as Wind (flies. 
iniſter's Heav'ns Palace fill, 
n'd; 


| 


To have their ſundry Tasks a 


us 


the ſwiit-wing'd Steeds with which he 


all proud to ſerve their Sov'reigns Will. 


5, 6 Eanth on her Center fix'd, he ſer, 
her Face with Waters overſpread ; 
Nor proudeft Mountains dar'd as yer 
to lift above the Waves their Head. 
7 But when thy awtul Face appear'd, 


th' inſulting Waves diſpers'd : they fled 


When once thy Tuunder's Voice they heard, 
* 


; 
g 


; 


| 
i 


„thy Throne 


f 


| 
- 
| 


and by their Haſte coutels'd their Dread. 


8 Thence up by ſecret Tracts they creep, 
and guthing from the Mountain's Side, 
allies travel to the deep, 


Thro' 


appointed to receive their Tide. 


the threatning Surges to "> 
That they no more o'erpals th 
nor to a ſecond Deluge ſwell. 


FART Ih 


9 There haſt thou xd the Oceau's Bounds, 


el: 


eir Mounds, 


10 Yet thence in ſmaller Parties drawn, 


the Sea recovers her loſt Hills : 


And ſtarting Springs from every Lawn 
He Vales with e Rills. 


»1 The Field's tame Beaſts are thither led 
weary with Labour, faint with Drought 
W 


ſur prize 


— J__@W. 


> 
d 


5 


PPP — — 


Pt ot So mw 
Wn — — KC 


| 


kun 
—— 


1 


— Me _ 112 


| 


—— CR— OI — 123 


585 nd Aſſes of wild Mountains bred; PR 
5 have Senſe to find theſe Currents out. 


12 There ſhady Trees, from ſcorching Beams, 
| yield Shelter to the feather'd Throng : 
They drink, and to the bounteons Streams, 
return the Tribute of their Song. 
13 His Rains from Heav'n parch'd hills recruit, 
that ſoon trauſmĩt the liquid Store; 
Till Earth is burthen'd wich her Fruit, 


and Nature's Lap can hold no more. 


14 Graſs for our Cattle to devour, | 
he makes the Growth of every Field? 
| Herbs, for Man's Uſe, of various PoWr, 
y | that either Food or Phyſick yield. 
15 With cluſter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine 
 * rs chear Man's Heart oppreſs'd with cares; 
: Gives Oil that makes his Face to ſhine, | 
and Corn, that waſted Strength repairs, | 
| PART III. | 


' 
' 16 The Trees of God without the Care | 
or Art of Man, with Sap are ted : | 
The Mountain Cedar looks as tair 
| as thoſe in Royal Gardens bred. ' 
17 Safe in che lofty Cedars Arms f 
the Wand' rers of the Air may reſt : 
The hoſpitable Pine trom Harins 
| protects the Stork, her pious Gueſt, 
18 Wild Goats the craggy Rocks aſcend, 
its row'ring Heights their Fortrets make, 
Whoſe Cells in Labyrinths extend, 
f where ſeebler Creatures Retuge take. 
19 The Moon's inconſt int Aſpect thaws 
| th' appointed Seaſons. of the Lear: | 
' Tyh' inſtructed Sun his Duty knows, | 
his Hours to riſe and diſappcar. f 
20,21 Darknefs he makes the Earth to ſhrowd, 
when Foreſt Beaſts ſecurely ſtray: 
Young Lions roar their Wants aloud 
to Providence, chat ſends them Prey. 
22 They range all Night on Slaughter bent, 
till ſummon'd by the riſing Morn, 
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* 
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* 
To ſculk in Deus, wich one conſeut, 
the conſcious Ravagers return. ' 
23 Forth to the Tillage of his Soil, f 
the Husbandman ſecurely goes, | 
Commencing with the Sun his Toi], ; 
with him returns to his Repoſe. E- | 
24 How various, Lord, thy Works are fouad, 
lor which thy Wildom we adere PS 
{ 
| 
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| 
! till Nature's Hand can grafp no more. 


PAST 1, 
25 Bur ſtill, rhe vaſt unfathom'd Main 
ef Wonders a new Scene ſupplies, 
Whoſe Depths Inhabitants contain 
of eViy Form, and ev'ry Size. 
25 Full trezighed Ships from ev'ry Port, 


Leviathan, whom there to ſport 


93 „„ 


| there cut their unmoleſted Way z 


chou mad'ſt, has compaſs there to play. 
'27 Theſe various Troops of Sea and Land, 


in Senſe of common Want a 
All watc on thy di ſpenſing Ha: 


- ig > 
5 


and have their daily Ams from thee. 


without their Trouble to provide; 
Thou op'ſt thy Hand, the Univerſe, 
the cr. vii g World is II ſupply' d. 


29 Thou for a Moment hid'ſt thy Face, 
the num'rous Ranks of Cieatures mourn: 
Thon tak'ſt their Breath, all Nature's Race 
| forthwith to Mother-Earth return. | 
30 Again thou: ſent'it thy Spirit forth, 

t inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed; 

Nature's reitor'd, and Parent-Earth 

| Smiles on her new-crea:es Breed. 


g 
28 They gather what thy Stores diſperie, 
| 
: 


[31 Thus thro' ſucceſſive Ages Rands 


firm fix thy providenu al Cate; 


jun 


| One touch tiom t 
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Pſalm cv. 


Joy. 


invoke his ſacred Name; | 
| Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
nis matchleſ Deeds proclaun. 


| Pleas'd wich the Works of thine own Hands, 
thou does the waſtes of Time repair. 
32 One Look of thine. one wiathtnl Look, 
| Earth's — — With Terror fills; 
with Clouds ot Smoke, 
in Darkueſs throues che proudeſt Hills. 


33 In praĩiſing Ged, while he prolongs 

my Breath, I will chat Breath employ; 
34 And join D. votion to my Songs, 
fincere, as is in him my 
35 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 

my Soul, praĩſe thou his Holy Name 

Till, with my Song, the liſt'niug World 
Conſort, and his Praiſe płoclaĩim. 


A O Render Thaaks, aud blefs the Loid, | 
ö 
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1 Sieg te Bis Praile in Toſty Hymns, | e 
his wandrons Works rehearſe : | 


Make them the Theme of your Difcourſe, 
and Subject of your Verie. 


alone to be ador 

And ler their Heart o'erflow wich Joy, | 
| that humbly ſeek the Lord. | 
4 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving Steng: $4 
: 1 2 71 » 
dieevoutly ſtill implore; 

And where he's ever preſent, ſeek 

| - tas Face tor evermore. 


'5 The Wonders that his Bands have wrought, 
| keep thankſully in Mind; 8 
Tue 1ighteons Statutes of his Mouth, 
And Laws ro us aſſign'd. 

6 Know ye his Servant Abraham's Seed, 

| and Jacob's choten Race: 

7 He's {till our God, his Judgments (til! 

| throvghout the Earth take place. 


8 His Cov'pant he hath kept in Mind | f 
tor numerous Ages paſt ; ö 
Vihich yet for thouta5d Apes more, | | 
in equal Force Hall jaſt, 

9 Firſt ſia nd to Abr'am, next by Oath 
to Iſaac made ſecure ; 

10 To Jacob and his Heirs a Law 
tor ever to endure. 


11 That Canaarn's Laud #:0u'd be theilt Lot, 
vihen yet but fewy they were: | 
But few' in Number, and thaſe fevy 
all friendleſs Strangers there. | 
13 In PUgrimage from Realm to Realm, 
ſecurely they remov'd ; 5 | 
14 Whilſt . Monarchs for their Sakes, 
ſevercly he reprov'd, | 


15 * Theſe mine Ayointed are, ſaid he, | 
© let none my Servants Wiong, | 
« Nor treat the pooreit Prophet ill, ' 
4c that does to me belong. | 
r 


3 Rejoice in his OY Name 
5 
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16 A Dearth at laſt by his Commaud, 
did through the Land prevail; 
Till Coin, the chief Support of Lite, 
ſuſtaining Cora did fail. 


| 
17 Bur his indulgent Providence oi, | 
had pious Joiepk ſent, | | 


r e 


Sold into Egypt, but their Death 
| who fold him to prevents 
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116 PSA L M CV: | 
18 His Feet with heavy Chains were cruſt“ d. 
| with Calumny his Fame: 
19 Till God's appointed Time and Word 
| to his Deliv'rance came. | 


| 23 The Ri "E his ſov'reign Orders ſent, 
and reſcu'd him with ſpeed; 
' Whom private Malice had confin'd, 
; the People's Ruler freed. 
21 His Court, Revenues, Realm, were al) 
ſubjected to his Will; x 
22 His greateſt Princes to controul, 
teach his Stareſmen skill. 
| PART HL 
23 To Eęypt then, invited Gueſts, 
halt-tamith'd Iſrael came; 
And Jacob held, by Roy l Grant, 
the fertile Soil of Ham. 
* Th' Almighty there with ſuch Increaſo 
| his People multiply d;, 
Till with their. proud Oppieſſors they 
in Strength and Number vy'd. 


25 Their vaſt Increaſe the Egyptian's Hearts | 
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with jealous Anger tid, ; 
Till chey his Servants to deſtroy, | 
by treach'rous Arts conſpir'd. +1 


26 His Servant Moſes then he ſent, 
his choſen Aaron too; 
27 Empower'd with Signs and Miracles, 
to prove their Miſſion true. ' 


' {28 He call'd for Darkneſs, Darkneſs came, 

| Nature his Summons knew ; (Blood, 
29 Each Stream and Lake trans form'd 10 
the wond'ring Fiſhes ſlew. 
30 In purrid Flooas throughout the Land, 


the Peſt of Frogs was bred ; 
From noiſome Fens ſent up to croak 
at Pharoah's Board and Bed. 


31 He gave the Sign, and Swarms of Flies 
came cown in cloudy Hoſts : 

Whilſt Earth's enliven'd Duſt below 

| bred Lice through all their Coaſts. 

32 He ſent them batt ring Hail for Kain, | 
and Fire tor cooling Devr. | 
33 He ſmote their Vines, and Foreſt Plants, | 
and Gardens Pride o'crthrew. | 
34 He ſpake the Word, and Locuſts came, 
; with Caterpillars join'd : ' 
| They prey'd upon the poor Remains . ; 
| the Storm had left behind. | | 
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no verdant Thing they ſpare : 
But like the naked fallow Field, 
leave all the Paſtures bare. 


r 


— 


— 
35 From Trees to Herbage they deſcend, 


| 36 From Frelds to Villages and Towns, 


com miſſion'd Vengeance flew ; 
One tacal Stroke therr eldeſt Hopes 
and Strength of Egypt flew. 


37 He brought his Servants forth, enrich'd- 


with Egypt's borrow'd Wealth; 


Aud what trantcends all Treaſure elſe, 


enrich'd with vig'rous Health. 


38 Egypt rejoyc'd, in Hopes 10 find 


# 


her Plagues with them remov'd; 


Taught dearly now to fear worſe IIIs 


by thoſe already proy'd. 
39 Their ſhrouding Canopy by Day, 
a journeying Cloud was ſpread ; 
A hery Pillar all the Night 
their Deſart Marches led. 


40 They long'd for Fleſh, with Ev'ning Quails 


| 
| 


: 


42 For ſtill he did on Abraham's Faith, 


$ 
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he furniſh'd ev'ry Tent ; 


From Heav*ns own Granary, each Morn, 


the Bread of Angels ſent. 


41 He ſmote the Rock, whoſe flinty Breaſt 


— forth a guſhing Tide, 
W 


(march'd 


ole flowing Stream, where-e'er they 


the Defarc's Droug hr ſupply'd. 
and ancient League reflect: 


43 He brought his People forth with Joy, 


with Triumph his Elect. 


44 Quite rooting out their Heathen Foes, 


trom Canaan's fertile Soil, 
To them in cheap Poſſeſſion gave 
the Fruit of other's Toll. 


45 That they his Statutes might obſerve, 


his ſacred Laws obey, 
For Benetits ſo faſt let us 
"our Songs of Praiſe repay. 


Pſalm cvi. 


I O Render Thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love 

_ Whoſe Mercy firm thro' Ages paſt 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever lat. 


5 


Who can his mighty Deeds exprels, 


Y Not only vaſt, but numberleſs? 


What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 


3 Happy-. 
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D 
FO * 3 Happy are they, and only they, 
| Who from thy Judgments never ſtray, 
' Who k1ow wh.t's rig ht, not only fo, 
But always practice what they know. 
| 4 Extend :o me, that Favour, Lord, 
' Txonto thy choſen doſt afford, | 
When thou return'ſt to {cr them tree, | 
Let thy Salvation viſit me. | 
5 O!' may I worthy prove to fee 
Thy Saints in full Proſperity ! | 
That 1 the joyful Choir may join, ' 
| And count oy People's Triumph mine. 
6 Ot Parents vile, the viler Race; 
But ah! can we expect ſich Grace; 
Who their Miſdeeds have acted o'er, 
And with new Crimes increaſe the Score? 
i 7 Ingrate ful they no longer thought | 
On all his Works on Fey pt Wiought; 
The Red-Sea hey vo lwoner view) d, 
But they their baſe Diſtruft zenew'd. | 
8 Let he to vindicate his Name, | 
* Ofice more co their Deliv'rance came; 
To make his fov'reigu Pow'r be krowpy, 
Thar he i; God, and he alone. 3 
9 To Right and Leit at his Command g 
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The perting deep diiclos'd her San 

Where firm and dry the Paſtage lay, 

As hro' ſome parch d and detart Way. ; 

10 Thus refcu'd trom their Foes they were, 
Who clolely pieis'd upon their Rear; 
11 Whoſe Rage purſu'd em to thole Waves, 
That prov*d the ra Purſ.ier's Graves. 
12 The watry Mouutain's ſudden tail | 
| OFerwhelm'd proud Pharoah, Holt and al!. 
[ 
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| 

This Proof did ſtupid Ifracl move 
To own God's Truth, and praife his Loves : 

| PART II. 

| 23 But ſoon theſe Wonders they forgot, | 

{ And for his Counſel waited not : | 

14. Bur luſting in the Wilderneſs, 

Did him with freſh Temptations preſs. 

15 Strong Food at their Requeſt he ſent, 

But made their Six their Puniſhment. 

1 Yer {till his Saiuts they did oppoſe 

| The Prieft and Prophet whom he choſe. 


| 17 But Earth, the Quarrel to decide, 
' Her vengeiul Jaws extending wide, | 
; Rafh Dathan to her Centre drew, 

| With proud Abiram's tactious „ = 
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; 78 The reſt of thoſe who did conſpire 
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To kindle wild Sedition's Fire, | 


With all cheir impious Train, became 
A prey to Heaven's devouring Flame. 


19 Near Horeb's Mount, a Cali they made, 
; And to their molten Image pray d; 3 
20 Adoring what their Hands did frame, 
And chang'd their Glory to their Shame. 
21 Their God and Saviour they forgot, | 
And all their Works in Egypt wrought * * 
22 His Signs in Ham's aſtonith'd Coaſt, (loſt. 
And wnere proud Pharoah's Tioops Were 
23 Thus urg'd, his vengeful Hand he rear'd, | 
But Moſes to the Breach appear'd ; | 
The Saint did tor the Rebels pray, | 
And turn Heaven's kiudled Wrath away. 
24 Let they his pleaſant Laud deſpis'd, 
Nor his repeated Promiſe priz'd : | 
a2 Nor did the Almighty's Voice obey * 
But when God ſaid, Go up, Would tay. 


26, 27 This ſeal'd their Doom without Re- 
| To perich in the Wilderneſs : (arets ; 
Or elſe to he by Heav'ns Hands 4 
| Oferchtown, and fcatter'd thro? the Lands. 
PART III. | 
23 Yet, unreclaim'd, this ſtubborn Race, 
Baal-Peor's Worihip did embrace; | 
Became his impious Guelts, and fed ; 
On Sacrifces to the Dead. 
29 Taus they periiſted to provoke f 
God's Vengeance to che final Stroke: 
;  *Tis come :—-the deadly Peſt is come ; 
| To execute their general Doom. | 


30 Bur Phinehas, fir'd with Holy Rage, 
| Lone Almighty's Vengeance to al[wage} 
Did, by two bold Offenders fall, : 
| Tit” Atonement make that rauſom'd All. 
31 As him a Heav'ny Zeal had mov d; 
So Heav'n the zealous Act approv'd; f 
; To him confirming, and his Race, 
The Prieithood he jo well did grace. 


32 Ar Meribah God's Wrath they mov'd, 
Who Moles tor their Sakes reprov'd ; 
33 Whoſe me Soul they did provoke, 

Till rathly the meck Prophet tpake. 

34 Nor when poſſeſt of Canaan's Land, 

| | Dis they perſorm the Lord's Command. 
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Nor his committon'd Sword employ, 
| The guilty Nations to ceitro! 
y PIES » { e | 
35 Nor e — pal a 1 {$4 a W 
But, mina, lea m__n ir. \ s; 
36 And worſhip o hoſe 14015 paid, 
Which che c al $ betray'd. 
, 38 To Nevils they did Saciihce 
Their Chi:tren wich ielentteis Eyes, 
| _ Approacii'a her Altars mogh a Flood 
! 
Ot their own Sons and Daughters Bloods | 


No cheaper Victims would appeaſe 
Cangan's remorſciets Deities: 
No Biood her Idols reconcile, 
But chat which did the Land defule. 
„„ | 
39 Nor did theſe favape Cruel: ies 
The harden'd Reprobates ſuthce ; 
For after their Heart's Luft they went, 
And daily did new Crimes invent. 
40 Bur Sius of ſuch infer:'al Hue 
| | God's Wrath apainſt his People drew, 
Till he, their once indu'gent Lord, 
His ow: Inheritance abhorr'd. 
41 He them deicncleſs did expoſe 
To their inſulting Heathen Foes ? 
And made them on the Triumphs wait, 
Of tkoſe who bore them greateſt Hate. 
42 Nor thus his Indigoation ceas d; 
Their Li& of Tyrants ſtill increas'd, 
Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd, 
| Were made the Vaſlals of Mankind. 
43 Yet wien diltreſs'd, they did repent 
21155 Anger did as 2 ig 
But treed, they did his Wrath provoke, 
+ Renew e tneir, Sins, and he their Yoke. 
Nor yet implacable he prov'd, 
| Nor heard their wretched Cries unmov'd ; 
6 45 Bur did to Mind his Promiſe bring, 
And Mercy's inexhaulted Spring. 
46 Compaſſion too he did impart 
Ev = their-Foes 1 
And Pity ſor their Suff rings bred, 
In thoſe who them to Bondage led. 
47 Still fave us, Lord, and Iſrael's Bands 
ether bring from Heathen Lands ; 
So to thy Name our Thanks we'll raiſe, 
And ever Triumph in thy Praiſe, 


Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſs'd, 
| His Name eternally confeſs d; 
| A 
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Le- all his Saints with tull Accord, 
Sing loud Amens---Praſe ye the Lord, 


1 


2, Let thoſe give thanks, whom he from Bands 


Plalm 


cvii. 


God your gratetul Voices raiſe, 
who does your daily Patron prove : 
And let your never--ealing Praiſe 

attend on his eternal Love. 


of proud oppreiling Foes releas'd ; | 
And brought them back from diſtant Lands, 
trom North and South, and Weſt and Eaſt. | 


4,5 Thro' lonely Deſart Ways they went, 


nor could 2 peo 
uite With Th 


Till 


To wealthy Towns of great reſort, 


where all their wants were well ſupply'a, 


pled City find: 


irt and Hunger ſpent, 
their tainting Souls within them pin'd. 


6 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear, 
did they their mourntu! Cry addreſs: 

Who graciouſly vouchiat'd to hear, 
and freed them from their deep Diſtreſs, ; 


7 From crooked Paths he led them forth, 
and in the certain Way did guide, 


8 O then that all the Earth with me 
would God tor this his Goodneſs praiſe ! 
And tor the mighty Works, which he 
thro'our the wond'ring World diſplays. 
9 For he from Heav'n the ſad Eſtate 
of longing Soul with Pity views ; 
To hungry Souls that pant for Meat, 
his Goodneſs daily Food renews. 


10 Some lie 
in Death” 


and lhohe) 


© 


With thele 


13 Then ſoon to God's indul 


with Darkneſs compaſs'd round 


s uncomtortable Shade ; 
And with unweildy Fetters bound, 
by preſſing Cares more heavy made: 
11, 12 Becauſe God's Counſel they dety'd, 
riz'd his Holy Word: 
ictions they were yd, 
they tell, and none could Help afford : 


A 


gent Ear 


did they their mournſul Cry address; 


Who gracioutly vouchſat'd to hear 
and treed them trom their deep 


14 From diſmal Dungeons, dark as Night, 
and Shades as black as Death's Abode : 


He brought them torth to chear ful Light 
and welcome Liberty beſtow'd. 


15 


Diſtreſs. 
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would God tor this his Goodneſs praite ' 
And tor the mighty Works, which he 
| ehro'out the wond'ring World diſplays. 
16 For he with his Almighty Haud 
the Gates of Braſs in Pietes broke: 
Nor could the maſſy Bars withſtand, 
or zemper'd Steel reſiſt his Stroke. 


TART ML 
17 Remerſtleſs Wretches void of Senſe, 
with bold Tranſpreffions God dety ; 
And tor their multiply'd Offence, 
oppreſt with ſore Diſeaſes lie: 


18 Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and . 
abhors to taſte the cheiceſt Meats; 
And they by taint Degrees draw near 
to Death's inhoſpitable Gates. 


19 Then ſtraight to God's indulgent Ear, 
do they their mournful Cry addrets ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſates to hear, 
And irees them from their deep Piſtrefs. 


20 He all their ſad Diſtempers heals, 


| 


And when all human Succour tails, 
trom near Deſtructioa them receives. 


21 O chen that all the Earth, with me, 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ! 
And for the mighty Works which he 
thro'out the Wond ring World difplays. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
' 
; 
| 
| 
| 
f 
22 With Of'rings let his Altar flame, 
And with loud Joy his Holy Name, 

tor all kis Acts of Wonder bleſs. 

FART Iv. 
24 They that in Ships with Courage bold 
o'er ſwelling Waves their Trade purſue : 
Do God's amazing Works, behold, 

rap in the Deep his Wonders VIEW. 
No ſooner his Command is paſt, 

but forth a dreadful Tempeſt Hes, 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid halle, 

and makes the ſtormy Billows riſe : 


. 

f 

8 

F 

26 2 the Ships, toſs'd up to Neav'n, 
— on tops of Mountains Waves a Pear; 
S Then down the ſteep Abyſs are driven, 

| 
* 


37 24 


whilſt ev'ry Soul diſſolves with Fear. 


like Men with umes ol Wine * 


| He” 


. whilſt theytheir grateful Thauks expreſs, f 
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his Word both Healch and Safety gives; | 
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27 They reel and ſtagger to and fro, ang; 
„ 

| 

[ 


— 
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| which Way to ſteer, what Courſe is beſt. 
28 Then {ſtraight to God's indulgent Ear, 
| they do their mourntul Cry addreſs ; 


f N Who graetoutly vouchſates to hear, ; 
| and trees them from their deep Diſtreſs. ' 


4 
29, 30 He does the raving Storm 2 
| | 


„% p 


a d makes the Biflows calm and ill ; 
With Joy they ſee their Fury ceaſe, 
and their intended Courſe fulfil. 1 
31 © then that all the Earth, with me, 
f would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ! 
And tor the mighty Works, which — 
throꝰ out the wond' ring World di ſplays. 
32 Let them, where all the Tribes reſort, 
advance to Heav'n his glorious Name; 
And in the Eider's Sov*reign Court 
Wich one Conſent his Praiſe proclaim, 


1 PART v. 


| , | C21 
33, 34 A fruitful land, where Streams abou 
99 God's juſt Revenge it People ſin, 5 
Will turn to dry and barren Ground, 
to punith thoſe that dwell therein. 


| 35, 35 The parch'd and defart Heath he makes 
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Which tor his Lot the Hungry rakes, 
and in ſtrong Cities ſately dwells. | 
37, 38 He ſows the Field, che Vineyard Plants, 
; which grarefully his Toil tepay ; 
| Nor can, whilft God his Bleſſing grants, - | 
f 


his fruictul Seed or Stock decay. | 


39 But when his Sins Heav'ns wrath provoke, ; 
| his Health and Subſtance tade away ; | 
He feels th Oppreflors gauling Yoke, , 

and is of Grief the wretched Prey. 


40 The Princewho lights what God commands 
expos'd to Scorn, muſt quit his Throne, 
And over wild and deſart Lands, 
where no Path offers, ſtray alone. 


41 Whilſt God, from all afflicting Cares, 
ſets up the humble Man on high; 
And makes in Time his num'rous Heirs 
with His increaſing Flocks to vie. 
Then Sinners ſhall, have nought to ſay, |; 
3 e Juſt a decent Joy ſhall — J 4 
The wiſe theſe ſt Events mall weigh, 
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to low with Streams and ſpringing Wells ; | 
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Pſalm cviit. 
| 1 O God, my Heart is ſully bent, 

ro magnity thy Name; 

My Tongue with chearful Songs of Praiſe, 
| ſhall celebrare thy Fame. 

2 Awake, my Luwe ; nor thou, my Harp, 
! - thy warbling Notes delay; 

| Whilſt I, with early Hymns of Joy 
prevent the dawning Day. 


3 To all the liſt'ning Tribes, O Lord, 
g thy Wonders I Will tell, 
And to thoſe Nations ſing thy Praiſe 
| that round about us dwell : 
4 Becanſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height 
the higheſt Heav'n tranſcends ; 
And far nd the afpiring Clouds 
| thy faichtul Truth extends. 
| 5 Be thou, O God, exalted kigh 
above the ſtarry Frame; 
And let the World, with one Conſent, 
confeſs thy glorious Name. 
6 That all thy choſen People thee 
their Saviour may declare, 
Let thy Riphr-hand protect me ſtill, 
and anſwer thou my Pray'r. 
7 Since God himſelf hath ſaid the Word, 
whole Promiſe cannot fail; | 
With Joy I Shechem ſhall divide, 
| and meaſure Succoth's Vale. 
$ Gilead is mine, Manafleh tos, 
| and Ephraim owns my Cauſe : | 
| Their 1 my Regal Pow'r ſuppor's, 
; and Judah gives my Laws. 
| 9 Moab I'll make my ſervile Drudge, 


on vanquithr Edom tread ; 
And thro? the proud Philiſtine Lands, 
4 my conqu'ring Banners ſpread. 
to By whoſe Support and Aid ſhall I 
their well-fenc'd City gain ? 
Who will my Troops ſecurely lead 
; thro' Edem's guarded Plain? 
11 Lord, wilt thou not affift our Alms, 
which late thou didft forſake ? 
And wilt not thou of theſe our Hoſts, 
once more the Guidance take? 
12 O to thy Servants in Diſtreſs 
thy ſpeedy Succour ſend : | 
For vain it is on human Aid | 


tor ſatery to depend, 
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13 Then valiant Acts ſhall we perform, 
; it thou thy Pow'r diſcloſe ; 
For God it is, and God alone, 
that treads down all our Foes. 


Pſalm cix. 


10 God, whoſe former Mercies make 
4 my conſtant Praife thy due ; 
Hold not thy Peace, but wy fad State, 
wich wonted Fayour view. 
2 For ſinſul Men, with lying Lips, 
| deceĩtful Speeches frame, 
And with their ſtudy'd Slanders ſeek 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame. 


3 Their reſtleſs Hatred prompts them {till 
| malicious Lies to fi pread ; 
And all againſt my Life combine, 
| by cauſeleſs Fury led. 
4 Thoſe whom with tender'ſt Love I us'd, 
| my chief 8 are; 
Whilſt I, of other Friends bereft, 
| re ſort to thee by Pray'r. 
'5 Since Miſchief, for the Good I did, 
| their ſtrange Reward does prove; 
And Hatred's the Return they maxe, 
| tor undiſſembled Love. 
6 Their guilty Leader ſhall be made : 
to ſome 11] Man a Slave; 
And when he's try'd, his mortal Foe 
| lor his Accuſer have. 
7 His Guilt, when ſentence is pronounc d, 
ſhall meet a*dreadtul Fate; | 
Whillt his rejected Pray'r bur ſerves | 
his Crimes to aggravate. | 
3 He, ſnatch'd by ſome untimely Fate, 
than't live out half his Days; 
Another by Divine Derzee, + | 
ihall on his Office ſeize. xl 
9, 10 His Seed ſhall Orphans be, his Wife 
] 2 Widow plung'd in Griet ; | 
is vagraut Children beg their Bread, 
| wheie none can give Reliet. 
11 His ill-got Riches ihall be made 
| co Uſurers a Prey; 
The Fruit of all his Toil ſhall be 
by Strangers born aw ay. | 
12 None ſhall be found, that to his Wants 
their Mercy will extend, #5 
Or to his helpleſs Orphan-Seed | 
che leaſt 9 "= 
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24,25 * 8 with faſting are grown v eak, | 
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13 A fwift Deſtruction ſoon Mall ſeize 
on his unhappy Race ; 

And the next Ape his hated Name 
ſhall utterly deface. 


14 The Vengeance ot his Father's Sins 
upon his Head itall tall; 
God on his Mother's Crimes ſhall think, 
and puniſh him for all. 
15 All theſe, in horrid Order rank'd, 
before the Lord ſhall ſtand ; 
Till his fierce Anger quite cuts off 
their Mem'ry trom the Land. 
FART It 
15 Becauſe he never Mercy ſhew'd, 
bur ſtill the Poor opprels'd ; 
And ſought to ſlay the helpleſs Man, | 
with heavy Woes diſtreſs'd. | 


17 Therefore the Curſe he loy'd to vent, 


ſhall! his own Portion prove; 
And Bleſſing which he ſtill abhorr'd, 
ſhall tar trom him remove. 
18 Since he in curſing took ſuch Pride, 
like Water it ſhall ſpread 
Thro? all his Veins, and ſtick like Oil, 
with which his Bones are ted. 
19 This, like a poifon'd Robe iball ſtill 
his conſtant cov'ring be; 
Or an envenom'd Belt, from which 
he never ſhall be free. | 
20 Thus ſhall the Lord reward ai! thote 1 
chat ill to me Deſign ; 
That with malicious falſe Reports 
againſt my Lite combine. 


21 Bur for thy glorious Name, O God, 


do thou deliver me; 
And for thy gracious Mercy's ſake 
preſerve and ſet me free. 


22 For I to utmoſt Straits reduc'd, 
am void of all Reliet ; | 
My Heart is wounded with Diſtreſs, 
and quite pierc'd thro? with Griet. | 
23 1, like an Ex ning Shade, decline, 
which vaniſhes apace ; 
Like Locaſt up and down I'm toſt, 
and have no certain place. 


+ y lank and lean; 
All that behold me ihake their Heads, 
and treat me wich diſdain. 
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do thou my Foes withſtand ; 
That all may ſee 'tis thine own AQ, 
the Work of thy Right-hand, 
28 Then let them curſe, ſo thou but bleſs, 
let Shame the Portion be 
Ot all that my Deſtruction ſeek, 
while II rejoice in thee. | 
es My Foe ſhall with Diſgrace be cloath's, 
| and, ſpice of all his Pride, 
His own Contuſton, like a Cloke, 
the guilty Wretch ſhall hide. 


30 But I to God, iu gratetul Thanks, 
my cheartul Voice will raiſe; 
And where the great Aſſembly meets, 

ſer forth his noble Praiſe ; 
z For him the Poor thall always find 
their ſure and conſtant Friend; 
And he thall from unrighreous Deoms 
their guiltleis Souls defend. 


Pſalm cx. | 


T HE Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
« Till I thy Foes thy F-ot-!tool make. 


Sit thou in State at my Right Hand 
2 Supreme in Sion thou ſhalt be, | 
Aud all thy proud Oppoſers ſee 1 


subjected to thy juſt Command. 


<< Thee, in thy Power's triumphant Day, 

© The willing Nations thall obey, | 
«© And when thy riſing Beams they view, 

© Shall all (redeem'd from Error's Night) 

% Appear as numberleſs and bright | 
As Chryſtal Drops oi Morning Devr. 


4 The Lord has ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, { 
That like Melchizedeck's, thy Reigu | 
Aud Prieſthood ſhall no Period Know 2 

5 No proud Competitor to uit 
At thy Right-hand will he permit; 44 
But in his wrath crown'd heads o erthroõwW. 


n 
6 The ſentenc'd Heathen he thall ſlay, | 
And hill with Carcaſſes his Way, ' 

| 


W2 


' 


| Till he has ſtruck Earth's Tyrant dead. 

7 But in the Highway-Brook ſhall firſt 

Like a poor un; flack his Thirſt, 

g And then in Triumph raiſe his Head. 

| Pfalm cxi. 75 

1 P Raiſe ye the Lord; our God to praiſe, 
My Soul her utmoſt Pow*r ſhall raiſe, 
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With private Friends, and in the Throng ; 
Of Saints his Praiſe thall be my Song. 

2 His Works, for Greatneſs tho" renown'd, 

His wond'rous Works with Eaſe are found 

By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 

And in the pious Search delight. 


3 Hts Works are all of matchle{ Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim ; 
His Truth confirm'd thro* Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages laſt. 
4 By Precept he has us enjota'd, 
To keep his word'rous Works in Mind; 
And to Poſterity record, 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 
5 His Bounty, like a flowing Tide, 
Has all his Servants Wants ſupply' d: 
And he will ever keep in Mind 
His Cov'nant with our Fathers ſigu d. 
6 At once aſtoniſh'd and oer joy'd, 
They ſaw his matchleſs Po w'r employ'd 
Whereby the Heathen were ſuppreſs'd, 
Aud we their Heritage poſſeſs'd. 
7 are the Dealings of his hands, 
mutable are his Commands: 
8 By Truth and Equity ſuſtain'd, 
And for eternal Rules ordain'd. 
9 He ſet his Saints from Bondage free, 
And then eſtabliſht his Decree, 
For ever to remain the ſame ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his Name. 


10 Who Wiſdom's ſacred Prize would win, | 
Muit with the Fear of God begin; \ 
Immortal Praiſe, and heav'uly Skill 
Have they who know and do his will. 


Palm cxi. 
HALLELUT AH: 3 


1 T Hat Man is bleſs'd, who ſtands in awe 
Ot God, and loves his ſacred Law ; 

2 His ſeed on Earth ſhall be renown'd, 

And with ſucceſhve Honours crown'd. 

3 His Houſe the Seat of Wealth thall de, - 
An 1nexhauſted Treaſury : | 
His Juſtice tree from all decay, ( 
Shall Bleſſings to his Heirs convey. | 

4 The Soul that's hll'd with Virtue's Light, 
Shines brighteſt in Amliction's Night ; 
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"Its ſib'ral Favours he extends, Rs 
To ſome he gives, to others lends ; 

Yer what his Charity impairs, 

He ſaves by Prudence in Aftairs. 


Beſet with threat'ning Dangers round, 
Unmov'd thall he maintain his Ground; 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt, 

Sh Il flouri;h when he ſleeps in Duſt, 

III Tidlogs never can ſurprize 

His Heart that fix'd on God relies. 

On Saiety's Rock he fits, and ſees 

Tue Shipwreck of his Enemies. 

His Hands, while they his Alms beſtöw'd, 
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His Glory's ſuture Harvelt fow'd ; (now::»+ | 


Whaeice ne ball reap Wealth, Fame, Re- 
A temp'ral and eternal Crow. 
o The wicked mall his Triumph fee, 
And gpaſh their Teeth in Agory ; 
Whuec their uurighteous Hopes de ay, 
Aud anmith, wich themſelves, away. 
Plain cxili. 
E Saints and Scivagts of te Lord, 
Ts Triumplis of his Name 1ecord ;* 
ti15 ſacred Name tor ever bleis. 
Where-c'er the circling Sun diſplays 
tus rifuig Beams, or ſetting Rays, 
Dune Praiſe to kis great Name addreſs. 


$ God thro? the World extends his Sway, 


The Regions of eternal Day 


But Shadows ct his Glory are. 


5 


6 


7 


1 


Witch him, waoſe Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 
Let no created Power compare. 


Tho' cis beneath his State to view 
In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do, 
Let he to Earth vouchſates his Care: 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greateſt there. - 
When childleſs Families deſpair, 
te ſends the Bleſſings of an Heir, 
To reſcue their expiring Name; 
Makes her that Barren was to bear, 
And joytully her Fruit to rear: 
O chen extol his matchiets Fame 


Pſalm cxtv. 
7 Hen Iſt'el, by the Almighty led. 
(Enr.ch'd with their Oppretior's Spoi} 
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From Egypt march'd, and Jacob's Seee 

; From Bondage in a foreign Soil. ' 

| 2 Jchavai for his Reſidence, | 
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Chooſe ont imperial Judah's Tent, | 
His Manſt»n-Royal, and from thence | 
Thyo? Iirael's Camp his Orders ſent, 


3 The diſtant Sea with Terrors ſuw | 
And from the Almighty's Preſence fled : | 
Old Jordan's Streams, ſurpriz'd with Awe, | 
| Reneated to their Fountam's Head: ' 
4 The caſter Mountains skipp'd like Rams, 
When Danger near the Fold they hear: 
| The Hills s«tpp'd after them like Lambs | 
| ©. Afrizghred by their Leader's Fear. | 


5 OSea, What made your Tide withdraw 
And naked lcave yourouty Bed? 
Why Jordan againſt Nature's Law, | 
RNecoĩld'ſt thou to thy Fountain's Head 2 
s Why, Mountains, did ye skip like Rams, 
When Danger does en the Fold ? 
Why atter you the Hi s, like Lambs 
When they their Leader's Flight behold ? 


7 Earth, tremble on; well may'ſt thou fear | 
i Thy Lord and Maker's Face to ſee, | 
; When Jacob's awful God draws near; | 
Tis time for Earth and Seas to flee. 
8 To flee from God, who Nature's Law 
Confirms and cancels at his Will; I 
Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw, | 
| And thirſty Vales with Water full. 
11 Ord, not to us, we claim no Share, 
| E but to thy ſacred Name 
Give Glory for thy Mercy's Sake, 

and Truth's eternal Fame. 
2 Why ſhould the Heathen cry, where's now 
_ the God whom we adore : 

3 Convince them that in Heaven thou art, 
| and unconroul'd thy Pow'r. V4 


4 Their Gods but Gold and Silver are, | 
= the Works of mortal Hands : | 
5 With ſpeechleſs Mouth, and ſightleſs Eyes 
[ the molten Idol ſtands. | 
6 The Pageant hath both Ears and Noſe, 

but neither hears nor ſmells ; 
7 Its Hands and Feet nor feel, nor move, 
no Liſe within it dwells. 


8 Such ſenſeleſs Stocks they are, that we | 
can nothing like em find; | 
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But thoſe who on their Help rely, 
and them for God's deſign'd. n 
9 Olfyel, make the Lord your Truſt, 
| who is your Help and Shield : 
10 Prieſts, Levites, truſt in him alone, 
| who only Help can yield. 
11 Let all who truly fear the Lord, | 
on him they tear, rely; 
Who them in Danger Gan defend, ö 
and all their Wants ſupply. 
12, 13 Ot us he oft has mindtul been, 
and Iſr'el's Houſe will blets : 
Prieſts, Levices, Proſelytes, e'en all 
| who his great Name conteſs. 
' 14 On you, and on your Heirs, he will 
| increaſ> of Bleſſings bring; | 
[ 8 571 , 
15 Thnce happy you, who Fay'rites are 
| ot this Almighty King. 
16 Heav'ns higheſt Orb of Glory, he 
| his Empire's Seat deſign'd: 
And gaie his lower Globe of Euth 
2 Portion to Mankind. 


17 They who in Death and Silence fleep, 
| to him no Praiſe afford: 

18 But we will bleſs for evermore 
| our ever-living Lord. 


1g Y Soul whe rs eee 
'L oul with grate 1hts of Loy2, 
5 M entirely 1s Feſſeſs d; . 
Becauſe the Lord vouckfai'ft to hear 
| the Voice of my Requeſt. 
2 Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair ; 
Bur ſtill in all the Straits of Life 
to him addreſs my Pray'r. 


3 Wich deadly Sorrows compaſs'd round, 
| with Pains of Hell opprefs'd ; 
When Troubles ſerz*'d ry _ Rearc, 
and Angui ih rack'd my Breaſt. | 
4 On God's Almighty Name I call'd, 
and thus to him I pray'd 
Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my Soul, 
with Sorrows quite diſmay'd. 
5, 6 How juſt and merciful is God, 
how gracious 15 the Lord ! | 
Who ſaves the harmleſs, and to me 
does timely Help afford. 
7 Then, free from penſive Cares, my Soul, 
Telume thy Wo” Reſt ; 
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For God Has wond'fbuy to thee 


his bounteous Love expreſs d. 


When Death alarm'd me, he remov'd N 
my Dangers and my Fears; | 
My Feet trom falling he ſecut'd, 
| and dry'd my Eyes from Tears. 
9s Thercfore, wy Liie's remaining Years 
| which God to me ſtall lend, 
Will ja Praiſes to his Name, 
| and in his Service ſpend. 
10, 12 In God I truſted, and of him 
| in greateſt Straits did boaſt ; 
For in my Flight all Hopes of Aid 
| from faithlefs Men were loſt. 
22, 13 Then what Return to him ſhall I 
| tor all his Goodneſs make? | 
III pr-ife his Name, and wich glad Zeal {| 
| the Cup ot Bletling take. | 
14, 15 I'll p-y my Vows among his Saints, 
whole Blood _ deſpis'd 
By wicked Men) in God's Account 
is always hizhly e 
»6 By various Ties, O Lord, muſt I 
to thy Dominion bow z | 
as humble Handmaid's Son beſore, | 
y ranſom'd Capiive now. | 
17 18 To thee I'll Off rings bring of Praiſe, 
and whilſt I bleſs thy Name; | 
The juſt Performance of my Vows 
to all thy Saints proclaim. 


7 


They in Jerufalem ſhall meet, 
and in thy Houſe ſhall join, 1 

To bleſs thy Name with one conſent, | 
and mix their Songs with mine. 


Pfialm cxvii. 
1 WW Ich chearful Notes let all the Earth | 
to Heaven their Voices raiſe, | 
Let all, inſpir'd with Godly Mirth, 
fing ſolemn Hymns of Praiſe. | 
2 God's render Mercy knows no Bound, 
| his Truth ſhall ne'er decay: | 
„Then let the willing Nations round, | 
their grateful Tribute pay. | 
| Pfalm cxviif. | 
1, 2 0 Praiſe the Lord, tor he is good, 
his Mercies ne'er decay : | 
That his kind Favours ever laſt, i 
let thankful Iſi el ſay. #4 
3, 4 Their Senſe of his eternal Love | 
| 


* 


let Aaron's Houſe exprels : 


— K a7 
And chat ir never fails, let all | | 
that fear the Lord conſeſs. 


5 To God I made my humble Moay, 
with Troubles quite oppreſt : 
Andahe releas'd me from my Straits, 
? aud granted my Requeſt. 
6 Since therefore od docs on my ſide 
| ſo graciguily appear, 
Why ſhould the vain Attempts of Men 
pollet3 my Soul with Fear? 
7 Since God with thoſe that aid my Cauſes - 
vouchſates my Part to take : 
To all my Foes I need not doubt 
a juſt return to make. 
8, 9 For better dis to truſt in God, 
and have the Lord our Friend, } - 
Th m on the greateſt human Pow'r | 
tor Satcty to depend. 


10, 11 Tho many Nations, cloſely leagu'd, 

did oſt beſet me round: 

vet, by his boundleſs Power ſuſtain'd, | 
did their Strepgth confound. | 

12 They (warm'd lik? Bees, ard yet therr Nager 

was but à ſhort-liv'd Blaze: 

For whilſt on God I tilt rely'd, 
I vanquith'd chem with Eaſe. 


13 When all united prefs'd me hard, ä 
| in hopes to make me fall, 
The Lord vouchſaf'd to take my Part, 
and ſav'd me 'trom chem al. 
14 The honour of my ſtrange eſcape ' 
| to him alone belongs: 
He is my Saw our, and my Strength, 
he only claims my Songs. 


15 Joy hlls the Dwelling of the Juſt, 
whom God has ſav'd from harm; & 
For wond'ious Things are brought te pals + 
| by his. Almighty Arm. 
16 He, by his own feſiſtleſs Power, 
4 has enatels Honour won: 
The ſaving Strength of his right-hand - 
amazing works has done. 


17 God will not ſuffer me to fall, | ; 
but ſtill prolongs my Days, 
That by declaring all his Works, | 
; I may advance his Praiſe. 
18 When Gos had ſorely me chaſtis'd, 
a dil quite of hopes bereav d. 
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8 2 Ans Mercy From the Gates of Death n 


? | 
' 
f 


my fainting Lite repiĩev'd. | 
19 Then open wide the Temple Gates, 
to which the juſt repair, 

That I may enter in, and praiſe 
my great Deliv'rer there. f 
20, 21 Within thoſe Gates of God's Abode 
! tro which the righteous preſs, | 
Since thou haſt heard, and fer me ſafe, 

thy holy Name IL'Il ble. 


. 


b 


22, 23 That which the Builders once refus'd | 
1s now the Corner Stone ; | 


| 

' 

| This is the wond'rous Work of God, | 
| the Work of God alone. | 
24, 25 This Day is God's, let all the Land 

| exalt their cheartul Voice: 

| Lord, we beſeech thee, ſave us now, 


and make us ſtil} rejoĩceꝛ 
26 Him that approaches in God's Name, 
| let all the Aſſembly bleſs ; 
© We that belong to God's own Houſe E | 
© have with'd you good Succeſs. 9 1 
27 God is the Lord, thro' whom we all 0 
| both Light and Comfort find, | 
Faſt to the Altar's Horn, with Cords, 
the choſen Victim bind. 


28 Thou art my Lord, O God, and ftil 
I'll praiſe thy holy Name : 
HBecauie thou only ait my God, 
I'll celebrate thy Fame. -1 1 
O then, wich me, give Thanks to Gd, 14 
| who ſtill does gracious prove; | 
| And let the Tribute of our Praiſe | 
be endleſs as his Love. |; 
| Pfalm cxix. 


| ALEPH. | 
j 8 H O W bieſt are they, who always keep | 
| 
| 
| 


* 
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the pure and pertect Way! 
Who never from tlie ſacred Paths 
| of God's Commandments ftray ! 
+ | 2 How bleſt! who to his righteous Laws 
have fall obedient been, 
And have with tervent humble Zeal 
his Favours ſought to win. ' 


3 Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe | 

to ſhun each wicked Deed ; — 
Bix in the Path which he directs 
| with conſtant Care proceed. | | 
4 Thou ſtrifily haſt eajoin'd us, Lord, 
! w learn thy ſacted WII: 
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—T And al or IRR . ——_— 
thy Statutes to iulhl. | 
5 Oh! then, that thy moſt holy Will 
might o'er my Ways preſide, | 
And I the Courle of all my Lite | 
by thy Direction guide. ; 
6 Then with Aſſurance ſhould I walk, 
from all Confuſion free, 
Convinc'd, with Joy, that all my Ways 
with thy Commands agree, 
7 My upright Heart ſhall my glad Mouth 
with chearful Praiſes fill: 
When by thy righreous Judgments taught, 
I ſhall have learnt thy Wil:. 
8 So to thy ſacred Laws ihall I 
all due Obſervance pay; 
O! then forſake me not, my God, 
nor caſt mie quite away. 25 
'9 How ſhall the young preſerve their Ways 
1 from all Pollution free? | 
By making ſtil] their Courſe of Lite 
| with thy Commands agree. | 
10 With hearty Zeal for thee I ſeek, | 
to thee for Succour pray; | 
O ! ſufter not my careleſs Steps | 
trom thy right Paths to ſtray. 1 
11 Saſe in my Heart, and cloſely hid, | 
| thy Word, my Treaſure, hes ; 
To tuccour me with timely Atd, 
when fintul Thoughts arite. 
12 Secu'd by that my prateiul Soul 
| ſhall ever bleſs thy Name: 
O; reach me then, by thy juſt laws, 
my tuture Lite to frame. 
13 My Lips unlock'd with pious Zeal, 
to others have declar'd, 
7 How well the Judgments of thy Mok 
: deſerve our beit Regard. . 4 
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14 Whiilt in the Ways of thy Commands 
more tolid Joy I found, | 
Than had 1 been with vaſt Increaſe 
ot cuvy'd Riches crown'd, | 

15 Therefore thy juſt and upright Laws 
_ thall always fill my Mind; | 
Ana choſe ſound Rules which thou preſerib' f. 


all due Reſpect ſhall find. 
16 To keep thy Statutes undetac'd, 
| thall be my conſtant Joy: 
| The |trict Remembrance of thy Word, 
! © hall all ny Fhetghts employ. 
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17 Be gracious to thy Servant, Lord, 

| do thou my Lite detend, 
That I, a cording to thy Word, 

| my future time ma tpend. 

18 Enlighren both my Eyes and Mind, 

that ſo I may 2 

The wond'rous things which they behold 
who thy jult Precepts learn. 


19 Tho' like a Stranger in the Land, 
| trom Place to Place I ſway, 
Thy righteous Judgments from my Sighe 
| remove not thou aw A's 
. 20 My | fainting Soul 1s almoſt pin'd, 
_E | with eargeſt Longi: g ſpent : 
'" 3 Whial ſt alwa 2ys on the eager Search, 
| of thy juſt Will istent. 


21 Thy ſharp Rebuke. iÞa!l cruſh the Proud, 
| whom It11] thy Curſe purſues : 
Since they to Walk in thy right Ways 
; prefumpruoully lefuſe. 

22 Bur far trom me, do thou, O Lord, 
Comempt and Shame remove ; 

For I thy facred Laws affect 

| with unciilembled Love. 


23 Tho? Princes oft in Counſel met, 
azainit thy Servants ſpake ; 
Vet I, thy Statute to obſerve 
my conſtant Bus'neſs make. 
24 gn thy Commands have always deen 
y Comfort and Delight: 
By — a L learn with prudent Care, 
te guide my Steps aright. 
# DALETMH 
25 M Soul oppreſt with deadly Care, 
| = 4 to the Earth does cleave : 
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Revive me, Lord, and let me now 

| thy promis d Aid receive. 

26 To "Ree 1 {ll declare my Ways, 
who dicſt incline thine Ear : 
ts me then my turure Lite 

by thy jutt Laws to ſteer, 


| 

| 

ay If thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 

and by tneir Guidance walk, 

The Ee rous works which thou haſt done 
Hall be my conſtaut Talk. 

9 But ſee my Soul within me ſinks, 

preſt down with 8 ty Cate; 

Do thou, according to thy Word, 

my walted Strengah repair, 
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29 Far, far from me be all talſe ways, 


and lying Arts remov'd : 
But * es I (till may keep 
1 


the Pat r= ce approv'd. 


39 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truch, 


my happy Choice I made: 


Thy Judgments, as my Rule of Life, 


before me always latd. 


31 My Care has been to mike my Lite 
with thy Commands agree: 
O then preſerve thy Servan:, Lord, 
from Shame and Ruin tree. 
32 So in the Way ot thy Command 
fall I with Pleature run: 


And with a Heart, enlarg'd with Joy, 


luccelstully go on. 
H E. 
33 Inſtruct me in thy Statutes, Lord, 
thy righteous Paths diſplay; 
And I trem them, thro' all my Lite, 
Will never go aſtray. 
34 It thou true Witdom from above 
wilt gractouſly import, | 
To keep thy perteft Laws I will 
devote my zealons Heart. 
35 Direct me in thy ſacred ways 
to which thy Precepts lean : 
Becauſe. my chief Delight has been 
thy ri-hteous.Paths to tread, 
36 Do thou to thy moſt juſt Commands, 
incline my willing Heart: 
Let no Defire oi worldly Wealth 
fron thee my Thoughts divert. 


37 From thoſe vain Objects turn my Eyes, 


which this talſe World diſplay ; 


But give me lively Pow'r and Stiength, 


to keep thy righteous Ways. 


38 Confirm the Promiſe which chou mad'it- 


and give thy Servant Aid: 
no to cranfgrets thy facred Laws 
is awiully atraid. | 
39 Tix ſoul Ditgrace I juſtly fear, 
in Mercy, Lord, remove; 
For all thy Judge ts thou ordain'ſt, 
are tull ot Grace and Love. 


40 Thou know'lt, how after thy Commands 


ay longing Heart does pant: 
O then make haſte to raite me up, 
and promis'd SUCCOU grant. 
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41 Thy conftant Bleſſing, Lord, beftow, 
' to chear my drooping Heart, 

To me, according to thy Word, 
 _ thy ſaving Health impart. 
42 So fhall I, when my Foes upbraid, 
| this ready Anſwer make : 

& In God I truſt, who never will 

c his faithtul Promiſe break. 


163 Then let not quite the Word of Truth, 
de from my Mouth remov'd 
Since ſtill my Ground of ſtedtaſt Hope, 
| thy juſt Decreos have prov'd. 
44501 ro keep thy righteous Laws 
with all my Study bend 3 
From Age to Age, my Time to come 
in their Obtervance ſpend. | 
45 Eer long I truſt to walk at large, 
trom all Incumbrance free; | 
Since I reſolv'd to make my Life 
with thy Commands agree, 
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46 Thy Laws thall be my conſtant Talk, 5 | 
| anc Princes ſhall attend, | 1 
| Whilſt I che Juſtice of thy Ways | 5 


with Conſßdence detend. 
47 My longing Heart and raviſh'd Soul 
ind mall wr — with Joy; 
' When in thy lov'd Commandments 1 
my happy Hours employ. | 
48 Then will I to thy juſt Decrees 0 
lt up my willing Hands; | 
My Care and Buſine is then ſhall be 


| to ſtudy thy Commands. = 
Z AIX. 1 : 


4 According to thy promis'd Grace 
int thy Fayour, Cn ; : 
Make good to me the Word, on which | 
thy Servant's Hopes depend. ' 
30 That oaly Comfort in Diſtreſs | 
| did all my Griets controul ; 
Thy Word, when Troubles hemm'd me 
reviv'd my fainting Soul. (round, | 
1 Inſulting Foes did proudly mock | 
p and all my Howes dotides : | 
; Yer from thy Law, not all their Scoffs 
| could make me umn aſide. | 
52 Thy Judgments then of antient Date, | 
: HE quick]y call'd to mind; | | 
- | Till favich'd with ſuch Thoughts, my Soul 
did ſpeedy Comfort find. 
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53 Sometimes I ſtand amaz'd, like one 
with deadly Horrot ſtruck. : 
To think that all my fintul Foes 
have thy juſt Laws forſook. 
54 Bur I thy Statutes and Deciees 
| my chearful Anthems mage 
Whilſt thro? ſtrange Lands, and De ſarts wild 
I like a Pilgrim ſtray'd. 


55 Thy Name, that chear'd my Heat by Day 
has fill'd my Thoughts by Night: = 
I then reſolv'd by thy juſt Laws, 
to guide my Steps aright. 
56 That Peace of Mind which has my Soul 
| in deep Diſtreſs ſuſtain'd, 


: 
pd 
— 


| 
| 
| 


N | By ſtrict Obedience to thy Will, 
A I happily obtain'd. 
; CHETH. 


57 O Lord, my God, my Portion thou 
and ſure Poſſeſſion art ; 
Thy Words, I ſtedfaſtly reſolve 
to treaſure in my Heart. 
53 With all thy Streugth of warm Defire 
| I did thy Grace implore ; 
Di ſcloſe, according to thy Word, 
thy Mercy's boundleſs Store. 
59 With due Reflection, and ſtrict Care, 
| on all-my Ways I thought ; | 
And ſo, reclaim'd to thy juſt Paths, 
| my wand'ring Steps I brought. 
(o I loſt no Time, but made great Haſte 
reſolv'd without Delay, 
To watch, that I might never more 
irom thy Commandments tray. 


61 Tho' num'rous Treops of ſinful Men 

to rob me have combin'd; bo 
Yer I thy pure and righteous Laws 

| have ever kept in Mind. 

62 In dead of Night I will arĩ ſe, 

co {ang thy ſolemn Fraiſe: | 

' Convinc'd how much I always ought 
to love thy righteous Ways. 


: 
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63 To ſuch as fear thy holy Name | 
muy ſelt I cloſely join, | 
Too all who their obedient Wills | 
| to ay Commands reſign. | 
64 O'er all the Earth, thy Mercy, Lord, ' 
! abundantly is flied; | 
oO make me then exactly learn 
| thy ſacred Pachs to tread. | 
| | T ETH. 
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F 65 With me, thy Servant, thou haſt dealt 
| molt graciouſly, O Lord, 
Repeated Benefits beſtow'd, 
according to thy Word. 


66 Teach me the ſacred Ski'l, by which. 
right Judgment is attain'd, 
Ws in Belief of thy Commands 
have ſtedtaftly remain'd. 
'&7 Before Affliction Ropp'd wy Courſe, 
' my Footſteps went aftray ; 
But I have ſine been diſciplin'd 
thy Precepts to obey. 
68 Thou art, O Lord, tupremely good, 7 
and all thou duft is fo; 
On me, thy Statmes to diſcern, 
thy faving Skill beſtow. 
69 The proud ha e forg'd malicious Lies, 
f my ſpotleſs Fame to ſtain: | 
But my fix'd Heart, without Reſerve, 
thy Precepts {tall retain. 


70 While pamper'd they with proſp'rous 13k, . 
in ſenſiial Pleatures live; 
} My Soul can reliſh no Delight 
| ; Lun what thy Precepts give. 
Ion 71 "Tis good for me that I have felt | ; 
| | Amliction's chaſt'ning Rod; 8 z 
That I might duly learn and keep 4 
' - the Statutes of my God. | F 
72 The Law that from thy Mouth proceeds : 
ot more eſteem 1 hold, 4 
Than untouch'd Mines, than thouſand Mises x 
ok Silver and of Gold. 1 
73 To me, who am the Workmanſkip 5 
of tky Almighty Hands, - 
The Heav'uly underſtanding give : 


do learn thy juſt Commands. - 
74 My Preſervation to thy Saints | . 
| ftrong Comfort will afford ; f 
; To ſee Succeſs attend my Hopes, | | 
who truſted inthy Word, 
75 Thar right thy Judgmeurs are, I row.” | 
by ſure Experience lee, $50 
And that in taithtulnefs, O Lord, | 
thou haſt afflicted me. | 
6 O let thy tender Aercy now] 
afford me necdful Aid ; 
According to thy Promiſe, Lord, 
to me, thy Scrvaut made. 
77 Te 
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77 To me thy ſaving Grace reſtore, 
that I again may live ; 
Whole Soul can relith no Delight 


but what thy Precepts pive. 


78 Deieat the proud, who, unprovok'd, 
to ruin me have fought : 


Who only on thy ſacred Laws 


Who have b 


thy ſacred Precepts known. 


imploy my harmleſs Thought, 


75 Let thoſe that fear thy Name, eſpouſe 
my Cauſe | 


and rhoſe alone, 


ſtrict and pious Search 


' 80 In thy bleſt Statutes let my Heart 
continue always ſound: 
That Guilt aud Shame, the Sinners Lot, 
may never me confound. 


[3 


87 My Soul with 


: 


| 
: 
' 


i 
i 
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# 


But ſuck as are averſe to thee, 
and thy 


| That by thy righteous Statutes ! 


C.APH. 


to ſee thy ſaving Grace; 


my Confidence I place. 


82 My very Eyes conſume and fail 


long Expectance faints 


vet Rill on thy unerring Word, 


with waiting for thy Word ; 


and promis'd Aid afford? 
My Skin like ſhrivel'd Parchment ſhows 
that long it Smoke is ſet; | 


thy Stztures to forget. 


of Sorrow and Dittreſs ? 
' When wilt thou Judgment execute 
| on them who me oppreſs. 


25 The Proud have digg'd a Pit for me, 
| that have no other Foes, 


| juſt Laws oppoſe. 
ds With ſacred Truth's eternal Laws 
All thy Comm nds agree ; 
Men perſecute me without Cauſe, 
thou, Lord, my Helper be. 
87 Witk cloſe Deſigns againft my Life 
| they had almoſt prevail'd ; 
But in Obedience to thy Will 
| my Duty never fail d. 
28 Thy wonted Kindneſs, Lord, reſtore, 
| my drooping Heart to chear ; : 


Oh ! when wilt thou thy kind Relief 


Ye: no Afiction me can force, 


84 How many Days muſt I endure 


my Lite's whole Courſe may ſteer. 
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29 Forever, and for ever, Lord, | 

| unchang'd thou doſt remain: | 


Thy Word eſtabliſh'd in the Heav'ns, 
| 0es all their Orbs ſuſtain, 
| go Thro? circling Apes, Lord, thy Truth, 
immoveable hall ſtand 
As doth the Earth, which thou uphold'ſt 
| by thy Almighty Hand. 
91 All Things the Courſe by thee ordain'd 
| ev'n to this Day tulhl ; 
Fhey are thy faithful "7; ow all, 
and Servants of thy Will. 
92 Unleſs thy ſacred Law had been 
my Comfort and Delight; 
I muſt have tainted, and expir'd 
in dark Affliction's Night. 
3 Thy Precepts therefore trom my Thoughts 
F all — Lord, depart; i - 
For thou, bythem, haſt to new Life 
reſtor'd my dying Heart. | 
94 As I am thane, intirely thine, | 
; rotect me, Lord, from Harm; | 
| Who have thy Precepts ſought to know, 
and carefully rm. | 


5 The Wicked have their Ambuth laid, | 
my guiltle Lite to take; 
But in the Midſt of Danger I | | 
thy Word my Study make. | 
56 I've ſeen an End of what we call \ 
| perfection here below; | 
But thy Commandments, like thy ſelf, | 
| Crangs or Period know. : 
1 M EM. 
{97 The Love that to thy Lavrs I bear, | 
no Language can diſplay ; 
They with ireſh Wonders entertain 
my raviſh'd Thoughts all Day. 
8 Thro' thy Commands I wiſer grow, 
; _ than all my ſubtle Foes; _ 
For thy ſure Word does me direct, | 
; and all my Ways diſpoſe. | 5 
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E From me my former Teachers now, * 
may abler Counſel take; 
4 | Becauſe thy ſacred Precepts I | 
' my conſtant Study make. | 
100 In Underftanding I excel 
; the Sages of our Days, 
| pe thy 3 Rules, | 
Or 7 
| * Joi My 
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101 My Feet with Cate, I have refrain” 
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from every ſinful Way, 
That to thy ſacred Word I might 
* entire Obedience pay. 
102 I have not from thy j 
| by vain Deſires milled ; 
For, Lord, thou haſt inſtructed me 
thy rightesus Paths to tread. 


: 


O-what divine Repaſt! 


How much more gratetul to my Soul, 


| than Honey to my Taſte. 
104 Taught by thy ſacred Precepts, I 
. 2 
with heav'nly Skill am bleſt, 


Thro' which, the treach'rous Ways of Sin 


I utterly deteſt. 
| NUN 
10% Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp, 
| the Way of Truth to ſhow ; 


A Watch- light to point out the Path 
in which I ought to go. 


106 I ſwear, and from my ſolemn Oath, 


; will never ſtart aſide, 
That in thy righteous Judgments L 
| will ſtedſaſtly abide. 


207 Since I with Grief am ſo oppreſt, 
that I can bear no more, 

According to thy Word, do thou 

my fainting Soul reſtore. 

208 Let ſtill my Sacrifice of Praiſe 

; with thee Acceptance find : 


And in thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 


inſtruct my willing Mind. 


09 The” ghaſtly Dangers me ſurround, 
my) Soul they cannot awe, 
Nor with continual Terror keep, 
irom thinking on thy Law. 

110 My wicked and inver rate Foes 
tor me their Snares have laid z - 
Yer I have kept thy upright Path, 

nor from thy Precepts ſtray'd. | 


111 Thy Teſtimonies I have made 
my Heritage and Choice; __ 
For they, when other Comforts fail'd, 
| my drooping Heart rejoice. 
112 My Heart with early Zeal began 
thy Statutes to obey ; ; 
And till my Courſe of Lite-is done, 
hall keep thy upright Way. | 
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to; How ſweet are all thy Words to me, 
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113 Deceittul Thoughts and Practices 
I utcerly deteſt: | 
But to thy Law Affection bear, : 
' _, too great to be expreſt. 
214 My hiding Place, my Refuge 'Tow'r | 
and Shield art thou, O Lord; g 
1 firmly Anchor all my Hopes 
| on thy unerring Word, 
; 315 Hence; ye that tread in Wickedneſs 
| approach not my Abode ? 
For firmly I reſolve to keep 
the Precepts of my God. 
10 According to thy gracious Word, 
trom Danger ſet me free; 
Nor make me of thoſe Hopes aſham'd, 
that I repoſe on thee. 


11 Uphoid me, fo thall I be ſafe, 
5 and reſcu'd trom Dittreis ; 
To thy Decrees continually N 
my juſt Reſpect addreſs. | 
118 The Wicked thou haſt trod to Earth 


- * „ 


; who from thy Statutes ſtray'd ; 

Their vile Deceit the juſt Reward 
| ot their own Falihoed made. ; 
119 The Wicked from thy holy Land „ 
thou doſt like Droſs remove ; 


I therefore, with ſuch Juſtice charm'd, | 
| thy Teſtimonies love. | 
130 Yer with that Love they made me dread, 
| leſt I ſhould ſo offend, | 
When on Trauſgreſſions I behold ; 
| chy Judgment thus deſcend. 
| A I N, 
' 21 Judgment and Juſtice I have loy'd ; 
„ O tneretore, Lord, engage 
In my Defence, nor give me up, 
to my Oppreflor's Rage. 
122 Do thou be Surety, Lord, for me; | 
| and fo thall this Diſtreis, 
; 
| 


e 


Prove good for me, nor ſhall the Proud 
my guiltleſs Soul opprets. 

123 My Eyes, alas! begin to tail 
| i in lon 3 eld : 
Till thy Salvation the behold, 

| and righteous Word fultlld. 
| 124 To me, thy Servant in Diſtreſs, 
| thy wonted Grace ditplay, 
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_— And diſcipline my willing Heart 
£ ' thy Statutes to obey. PF 


- 
i 
125 O 


— —Uů — 


+ 


| 


; 


5 
1 ' : 
ee ee — — ů —³ð—.ꝝ. — as — — — — 
446 — — — P 8 A C : 
LM ͤ CMI. 5 
84131! 4ͤ% % ⁵⅛ð he 25 4 a 


1325 On me, devoted to thy Fear, | 
thy ſacred Skill beſtow 
That of thy Beſti monies | 
| the tull Extent may know. | 
' 126 Tis Time, hizh Time tor thee, O Lord, 
| thy Vengeance to employ; | 
When Men with open violence 
thy ſacred Laws dettroy. 


127 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands 
| but makes their Value ri ſe 
In my Eſteem, who pureſt Gold, 
compar'd with them, deſpiſe. 
x28 Thy Preceyts therefore I account 
in all re ſpects Divine, 
hey teach me to diſcern the right 
and all talſe Ways decline. 
| 8 P E. 
129 The Wonders which thy Laws contain 
| no Words can repreſent ; 
Therefore to learn and practice them, 
| my zealous Heart is bent. 
| x30 The very Entrance to thy Word 
Coeleſtial Light diſplays : 
And Knowledge of true Happineſs 
ro ſimpleſt Minds conveys. 
; 231 With eager Hopes I waiting ſtood, 
| and fainting with Defire, 
That ot thy wife Commands I might 
N the ſacred Skill acquire. | 
132 With Favour, Lord, look down on me, 
| wo thy Relief imp lore, 
As thou art wont to iſit thoſe 
4 who thy bleſt Name adore. 
133 Directed by thy Heav'nly Word, 
| 1 let all my Footite s be 4 85 
Nor Wickedneſs of any kind 
| Dominion have o'er me. 
| 254 Releaſe, intiiely ſer me free 
| trom perſecuiing Hands, 
That, unmoleſted, I may learn, 
| and practice thy Commands. 
| 


135 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
Lord, make thy Face to ſhine 
Thy Statutes both to know and keep, 
my Heart with Zeal incline. 
1 Eyes to weeping Fountains turn, 
7 whence briny Rivers flow, 
; To ſee Mankind, againſt thy Laws, 
| in bold Dehance go. f 
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137 Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom 
wrong'd Innocence may trait ; 
And, like thy felt, thy Judgments, Lord, 
ia all Refpects are juſt. 5 
138 Moſt juſt and true thoſe Statutes were, | 
which chou didſt firſt decree ; | 
And all with Faithtulneſs perform'd, 
lucceeding Times ſhall fee. 


| x39 With Zeal my Fleſh conſumes away, 


my Soul, with Angnith frets, 
To tee my Foes contemn at once, | 
thy Promi ſes and Threats. g 


140 Yer each neglected Word of thine, 


(howe'er by them defpis'a) + 
Is pure, and tor eternal Truch | 
by me, thy Servant, priz'd. 
141 Brought, for thy ſake, to low Eſtato, 
Contempt from all I find; | 


{ Yer, no Affronts or Wrongs can drive 


| 
| 


þ 


| 


| 
| 


| 
| 


oy Precepts trom my Mind. | 
42 T n ihall chen endure, 
when Time itſelf is paſt: _ | 
= Law is Truth itſelf, that Truth ' 
which ſhall for ever laſt. | 
143 Tho' Trouble, Anguith, Doubts & Dread, ; 
ro compaſs me unite 
Beſet with Dangers, {till I make 
thy Precepts my Delight. 
144 Eternal and uuerring Rules 
thy Teſtimonies give: | 
Teach me the Wiſdom that will make 
my Soul for ever live. 


K OP H. 
1;5 With my whole Heart to God 1 call'd, 
Lord, hear my earneſt Cry ; 
And I, thy Statutes ro pertorm, 
wich all my Care apply. 
245 Again more fervently I pray'd, 
O ſave me, that I may 
Thy Teſtimonies truly know, 
and ſtedfaſttpobey. 
147 My earlier Prayr the dawiing Day 
prevented, white I cry'd _ 
To him, on whoſe engaging Word 
my Ho . 
148 With Zeal have 1 awak'd beſore 
the Midnight Watch was ſer, - 
That I, oFthy myſterious Word, 
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149 Lord, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
and wonted Favour ſhew ; 
O quicken me, and ſo approve, 
1 thy Judgments ever true, 
150 My perlecuting Foes advance, 
and hourly nearer draw; 
What Treatment can I hope from them 
who violate thy Law? 


| 151 Tho” they draw nigh, my Comfort is, 


thou, Lord, art yer more near, 


*” 9M RIES 


Thou, whoſe Commands are righteous all, 


thy Promi ſes ſincere. | 
| 352 Concerning thy Divine Decrees 
my Soul has known of old, 


That they were true, and ſhall their Truth | 


to endleſs Ages hold. 
BeH. 
153 Conſider my Aifliction, Lord, 
and me from Bondage draw ; 

Think on thy Servant in Diſtreſs, 

who ne'er forgets thy Law. 
| 154 Plead thou my Cauſe; to that and me 
| thy timely Aid afford; | 
With Beams of Mercy quicken me, 
| according to thy Word. | 
155 From hard'ned Sinners thou remov'ſt 
Salvation lar away: 
p 


*T1s juſt thou ſhouldꝰſt withdraw from them 


who trom thy Statutes ſtray. 
156 Since great thy tender Mercies are, 
| to all that Thee adore ; 
According to thy Judgments, Lord, 
my taiuting Hopes reſtore. 


157 A num'rous Holt of ſpiteful Foes, 

gagainſt my Lite combine; 

Bur all roo tew to torce my Soul 

4 thy Statutes to decline. 

| 358 Thoſe bold Tranſpreſſors I beheld, 
and was with Grief oppreſs'd 

To ſee with what audacious Pri % 

| thy Cov*nant they tranſpreſs'd. 


159 Yer while they flight, conſider, Lord, 
how I thy Precepts love ; 
O theretore quicken me with Beams 
of Mercy trom Above. 
160 As from+the Birth of Time thy Truth 
has held through Ages palt, 
So ſhall thy righceous Judgments, firm, 
do endlets Ages laſt. 
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161 The' mighty Tyrants, without Cauſe, 
____ conſpire my Blood to ſhed | 
Thy ſacred word has Pow'r alone | 
to fill my Heart with dread. ; 

162 And yet that Word my joyful Breaſt 

. with Heav'nly Rapture warms, | 
Nor Conqueſt, nor the Spoils of War, 
have ſuch tranſporting Charms. | 

163 Perfdious Practices and Lies, 
| I utterly deteſt ; | 
But to thy Laws Affection bear, 


164 Se en times a Day, with grateful Voice, 
thy Praiſes I reſound, 
Becauſe I find thy Judgments all 
with Truth and Juſtice crown'd. 
165 Secure, ſubſtantial Peace have they 
who truly love thy Law; | 
No ſmiling Miſchief them can tempt, | 
nor trowning Danger awe. | 
166 For thy Salvation I have hop'd, | 
and tho? ſo long delay'd, 
With chearful Zeal and ſtricteſt Care | 
all thy Commands obey d. 


167 * Teſtimonies I have kept, | 
an | 


conftantly obey'd ; 
Becauſe the love I bore to them 
| the Service eaſy made. 
+ 168 From ſtrict Obſervance of thy Laws 
I never yet withdrew, 
} Convinc'd that my own fecret Ways 
are open to thy View. | 


attend, O gracious Lord ; : | 
Inſpire my Heart with Heav'nly Skill, 
according to thy Word. 
170 Let my repeated Pray'r at laſt 
/ © betore thy Throne appear; 
According to thy plighted Word, 
tor my Reliet draw near. | 
171 Then ſhall my graceful Lips return 
the Tribute ot their Praiſe, | 
| When thou thy Counſels haſt reveal'd, 
| and taught me thy juſt Ways. 
| 172 My Tongue the Praiſes of thy Word * 
| 


T A V. 
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ſhall rhankfully reſound 
Becauſe thy Promiſes are all 
with Truth and Jultice crown'd. | 
173 Let 
4 


too vaſt to be expreſt. [- 
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193 Let thy Almighty Arm appear, 
and bring me cimely Aid; 
For I the laws thou haſt ordain'd 
my Heart's free Choice have made. 
174 My Soul has waited long to Re 
thy ſaving, Grace reſtor'd ; | | 
Nor -Comfore knew, but what thy Laws, 
thy Heav'nly Laws, afford. 
| 175 Prolong my Life, that I may ſing 
my great Reſtorer's Praile ; 
| Whoſe Juſtice from the Depth of Woes , 
my fainting Soul ſhall raiſe. 
176 Like ſome loſt Sheep I've ſtray d, till L 
deſpair my Way to find; 
Thou therefore, Lord, thy Servant ſeek, 
who keeps thy Laws in Mind. | 


Pſalm cxx. 


I JN deep Diſtreſs I oft have cry'd 
To God, who never yet deny'd 
To-reſcue me, oppreſs'd with Wrongs. 
2 Once more, O Lord, celiv'rance ſend, 
From lying Lips my Soul defend, 
And ſrom the Rage or ſland' ring Tongue. 
3 What little Profit can accrue, 
And yet What heavy Wrath is due, 
O thou perfidious Tongue! To thee” 
4 Thy Sting upon thy ſelf all turn, 
Ot laſting Flames chat fiercely burn, 
The conſtant Fuel thou ſhalt be. 


5 But G! how wretched is my Doom, 

Who am a Sojourner become 

In barren Meſech's deſart Soil! 

With Kedar's wicked Tents inclos'd, 

To lawleſs Savages expos'd, | 
Who live on naught but Theft and Spoil. 


6 My hapleſs dwelling is with thoſe 
Who eace and Amity oppoſe, 
And Pleaſure take 1n others harms 2 
| 7 Sweet Peace is all I court and ſeek ; 
But when to them of Peace I ſpeak, 
They {trait cry out, To Arms, to Arms. 
Pſalm cxxi. 
j 1 15 Sion's Hill I lift my 
irom thence expecting Aid; 
2 From Sion's Hill, and Sion's God 
Who Heav'n and Earth has made. 
3 Then thou, my Soul, in Saſety zeſt, 
| thy Guardian will not = ; 
e ee Monarch leer.. 
'cl's Monarch keep. 
N H 4 Sei- 
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5 Shelcer'd beneath th' Almighty's Wings, 
chouthalt ſecurely reſt, 
s Where neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thee 
by Day or Night moleſt. 
7 Ftom common Accidents of Lite, 
| his Care ſf all guard thee ſtill: 

8 From the blind ſtrokes 01 Chance, and Foes 
+»! © that lie in Wait to kill. | 
9 At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War 
I chy God ſhall thee deiend ; 5 ö 
Conduct me thro” Life's Vulgrimape,” Þ 7 
nie to thy Journey's End. Lek: 


7 2 Palm ci. 
* 1 0 Twas 2 joytul Sound to henr 
| our Tribes devoutly fay, r, 


Up, Iſrael, to che Tempte haſte, 
| and keep your Felta! Day. 
2 At Salem's Courts we mult appear, 1 
| with our aſſembled Pow'rs ; 

8 In ſtiong and beaureous Order ran d, 
nuke her united Tow'rs. 


©| is thither vine Commer | 
6 Tis thither, by divine C d, 
the Tribes ot Gad repair, | 
Before his Ark to celebrate 
his Name with Praiſe and Pray's. 
| 5 Tribunals ſtand erected there, 
. — where Equity takes Place, 
There ſtands the Courts and Palaces, 
5 | of Royal David's Race. 
2 6 0 pray we then for Salem's Peace, 
they ſhall proſp'rous be, 1 
Thou holy City of our Goa, | 
8 en 5 
7 ence within thy ſa 
a conſtant Gueſt de found 5 
+ With Plenty and Profperity 
thyPetaces be crown'd. 
For my dear Brethren's ſake, and Friends | 
no len than Brethren dear, | - i 
II pray—-May Peace in Salem's Tow'rs 
| a conſtant Gueſt nr. | 17 
9 But moſt of all 111 ſeek thy Good, 
% and ever with thee well; | 
For Sion and the Temple's fake 3 
where God vouchfafes to dwell. 


1 Th RM 


| Pſalm cxxiii. N 
| 3, 2 (NV thee, bo duell It above the Skies 
Mercy wait my longiag Eyes | 
_M As Servams watch their Maiter's hands, 
| "= 1 3 = 


| 
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3, 4 O then have Mercy on vs, Lond, % | 
Thy gracious Aid to us. afford; 
To us wiom cruel Foes oppreſs, 
Grown Rich ane Proud by our Diftreſs. 

. | Pſalm cxxiv. 

7 H A D not the Lord (may Iſr'el ſay} 

been pleas'd to e:.erpole ; | 

2 Had he not rhen 4; yprogn on Cauſe, | 

when Men agai”i{ us rote: | 

3, 4, 5 Their wrath had ſwallow'd us alive, 

and rag'd without Conrrou! : 


' 


Their Spite and Pride's wired Flogds 
had quite o'erwheln'd our Soul. 


| H4 : 
| 6 Bur prais'd be our eternal Lord, 


who refcu'd us that Day, 
Nor to their ſavape Jaws gave up 


7 Our Saul is like a Bird efcap'd 


from out the Fowler's Net 


| The ſhare 1s broke, their hopes are crofs'd, 


8 


| 


and we at Freedom tet. | 
8 Secure 1n his Almighty Name, a 
| _ 7 — 4 ; | 
25 he made both Heav'n and Earth, 
ot both fole Monarch reigns. | 
Pſalm rw. | 
1W HO place on Sion's God their T 


like Sion's Rock ſhall ſtand ;- -/ 
Like her immoveably be fix d 1 
by his Almighty Hand. 
2 Look how the Hills on ey*ry ſide 
Jeruſalem incloſe, 
So ſtands the Lord around his Saĩnts, 
to guard chem trom their Foes. N 
3 The wicked may afflict —. uſt, 
but ne'er too long opprels, 
Nor force him by Deſpair to ſeek . 
baie Menus for his Redreis. 


| our threaten'd Lives 2 Prey. . 


4 Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 

who righteous Deeds affect; 

The Heart that Innocence retains, 
let Innocence protect. 


All thoſe who walk in crooked Paths, 
the Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy, 
Cut oft <h*_Uhtjuſt, but crown the Saints 
with laſting Peace and Joy. 
| Pſalm cxxvi. | 
1 When Sion's God her Sons recalbd 
"fron: long Captiviſy, 
It ſeem'd at farit a pleaſing Dream 
of what we wiſh'd to fee, 
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2 But ſoon in unaccuſtom'd Mirth 
we did our Voice employ, 
And ſung our 1 Reſtorer's Preiſe 
and thankful Hymns ot Joy. 0 
Our heathen Foes repining” ſtood, 
yu were compell'd to own, 
Thar great and wone'rous was the Work 
our God tor us had done. 


1 

{ 

| | 

3 Twas „Ia — twas wond' tous great, | 
uld | 

| 


! 
ö 
: 
: 
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much more 1ho we centefs ; 
The Lord has done great Things, whereof : 
we reap the glad Succels. 
& To us bring back the Remnant, Lord, 
ot Tir'el captive Bands, | 
More: welcome than refreſhing Show'rs 
to parch'd and thirſty Lands. 


That we, whoſe Work commenc'd in Tears, 
| may ſee our Labours thrive, 
Till hnifh'd with Succeſs, to make 
our drooping Hearts revive. 
6 Tho? he deſpond that ſows his Grain, 
| yet doubtleſs he ſhall come s 
To bind his full-ear'd Sheaves, and briug 
the joyſul harveſt home. 


| 
| P ſalm cxxvii. | 
2 YE build with fruitleſs Colt, ue 
f 
| 
' 
| 
F 


the Lord the Pile ſuſtain ; 
Unleſs the Lord the City keep, 
the Watchman wakes in vain, 
2 In vain we riſe betore the Day, 
and late ro Reſt repair, 
Allow no Reſpite ro our Toil, 
and eat the Bread of Care, 


Supplies of Life with Eaſe to them, 
ne on his Saints beſtows; 
He crowns heir Labours with Succeſs, 
their _— with ſound Repoſe. 
2 Children, choſe Comforts of our Lite, 
are Preſents from the Lord; 
He gives a num'rous Race of Heir 
as Piety's Reward. : 


f 

| 

4 A3 Arrows in 2 Giant's Hand, | 
when marching forth ro War, | 
Ev'n ſo the Sons of ſprightly Lauth, | 
their Parent's Safeguard ate. 1 

5 Happy the Man, whoſe Quiver's fil 'd 
with theſe prevailing Arms; 

He needs no: tear to meet his Foe, 
a Law, or Wars A m.. 
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| Pfalm cxxvut. * 
'r THE Man is bleſt who fears the Lord, 
nor only Worſhip pays; 

Bur keeps his Steps conha'd with Care, 
| © to his appointed ways: 
2 He ſhall upon the ſweet Returns, | 
; * of his own Labour feed: . 
| 


Wichout Dependance live, and ſee” 
his Withes all ſucceed, 
3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine, | 
her lovely Fruit thall bring; 
His Children, like $oung Olive-Plants, - 
{ about his Table ſpring : | 
4 Who fears the Lord, ſhall proſper thus, 
4 him Sion's God ſhall ble is; 
And grant him all his Days to ſee | 
Jeruſalem's Succels. | 
s He ſhall live on, üll Heirs from hint | 
| deſcend wich vaſt Increaſe : , | 
Much bleſt in his own proſp'rous Stare, 
| and more in 11r'el's Peace. - 
1 ere cxxix. TP 
| 1 Rom my Youth up, may Iſr'el ſa 
F they 25 have ne aflalid: a 
| 2 Rein-'d me oft to heavy Straits, 
but never quite prevail'd. | 
3 They oft have plough'd my patient Back 
wich Furrows aeep and long: a 
4 But our juſt God has broke their Chaius 
+1 and reſcu'd us trom Wrong 


5 Defeat, Confuſion, ſhameful Route 
be ſtill he Doom ot thoſe, 

Their righteous Doom, who Sion hate, 
| aud Sion's God oppoſe. 
6 Like Corn upon our Houſe's Tops, 

untimely ler them ſade, 
| Which too much Heat, and wart of Roon, . 

has blaited in the Blade. 
7 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 

but unregarded Leaves ; : 
Nor Binder thinks it worth his Pains- 
to told ir into Sheaves. 
8 No Traveller that paſſes by, 

vouchſates a Minute's 

To give it one kind Look, or crave” 

Heaven's Bleſſing on the Crop. 
| Pialm cxxx. 
* Rom loweſt Depths gt Woe, 
| 
, 


V— 


| to Ged I ſent my Cry; : 
ag hear my . Voice, 
raciouily reply. | 
ä S, 
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3, 4 1 will not 


5 Till forthe Lord's de 


ould'ſt thou ſeverely judge, 

who an the Trial bear? 

4 But thou jorgivit, leſt we deſpond, 
and quite repounce thy Fear. 


1 My Soul with P-rtence waits 
| tor thee the living Lord; 
| +»My Hopes are on thy Promi ſe built, 
thy never-tiiling word. 
6 My longing Eyes look out 
jor thy em ning Ray, | 
More duly than the Morning Watch 
to ſpy ine dawnins, Day, - 
Let Iſt'el truſt in God, 
no Bounds his Mercy knows; 
> The plenteous ſcour e & fpring tromwhenes 
| eternal Suecour flows. 
$ Whoſe iriendly Streams to us 
ſuppiies in wart convey ; 
A healiug Spring, a Spring to cleanſe 
and wath our Guilt away. 
Pſalm cxxxi. 
0 Lord, I am not proud of Heart, 
8 nor caſt a ſcorntul Eye; 
Nor my aſpiring — 4 employ 
in things tor me too high | 
2 With Infant-Innocence, thou know'ft 
1 have my {elf deme nd; 
* Compos's to Quiet, like a Babe 
chat from th 
Let me, let Iſt'el hope in God, 
: his Aid alone Implors : | 
Both now and e er truſt in him 
who lives for evermote. | 
* 1 * 
I E vid, Lord, a conſtant P 
L in thy Remembiance find; 
Let all the Sorrows he endur d 
be ever in thy Mind. 
2 Remember what a ſolemn Oath 
to thee, his Lord, he ſwore; 
How to the mighty God he vow'd, 
| whom Jacob's Sons adore. 


groom Houſe, 
No ſoft Rerofe hall clots my Eyes 
9 totr Repoſe ihail cloſe m 
nor Sleep my Eye-lids e 
n'd Abodo 


I maik che deifin'd Ground ; 5 
Till T a decent place of Reſt 


_ Hor Jacod's God have iound. | 
N i «TY 


Breaſt is weau'd. | | J. 
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6 Th' appointed Place, with Shouts of Joy, 

| at Ephrata we found, . 
And madetne Wood and neighb'ring Fields, 
our ꝑlad Applauſe reſound. 

7 O with due Rey*rence let us chen, 

tTo his Abode repair; 

And proſtate at his Foorſtool fall'n 

pour out our humble Pray'r. 


$ Ariſe, O Lord, avd now poſſeſs 
thy conſtant plice of Reſt; 
Be that not only wich thy Ak, | 
but with thy Pieſence bleſt. (neſs, 
9, 10 Choath thou thy Prielt with Righteout- 
make nou thy Saimts iezoyce z 
And tor thy Servant David's lake, 
hear thy, Anoĩnted's Voice. 


— — 


11 God ſware to David in his Truth, | 
(nor hall his Oath be vain) t 
One ot thy Off-{priag atter thee | 
pon thy Throne ihall reign: 
12 And it thy Seed my Cov*nant keep, | 
and ta my Laws jubmit : 
Their Children too upon thy Throne 
tor evermore inall tits | 
13, 14 For Sion does, in God's Efteem, 
all other Sears excel : .* | 
His place ot cverlaſting Reſt, 
where he deſires to dwell. 
16 Her Store, ſays he, 1 will encreaſe, 
her Poor with Plenty bleſs ; 
Her Saints mall ſhout tor Joy, her Prieſts | | 
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my ſaving Health conte is. 


37 There Dayid's Power ſhall long remain 

| in his ſucceſſive Line, 

Ard my anolired Servant chere 
thal! wich freſh Luſtre ſhine. 

18 The Faces oi his vanquiſh'd Foes 
Contuſion ſhall o'refpread ; _ 

| Whit with confirm'd Succeſs, his Crow: 

tall flouriſh en his Head. | 


Palm cxxcxili. 


1 {4 O W vaſt muſt their Advantage-be! 

| how _ their Pleaſure prov'd! 

Who live like Brethren, and conſent 
in Offices of Love 1 

2 True Love is like that precious Oil 

which pour'd on Aaron's Head, 

Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robes, 
its coſtly Moiſture ſhed. 

| H 4 3 Tis 


* 


* * 
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3 Tis the refiethi Dew, which does 
on Hermon's Top diſtil; 
Or like the early Drops, that fall 
on Ston's fruiitul Hill. | 
For Sion is the choſen Seat, 
where the Almighty King, 
| e Blefling has ordain'd 
Lije's eternal Spring. 


_ Pſalm cxxxiv. 
B BEG God, ye Servants that attend 
upon his ſolemn State; 
That in his Temple, Night by Night, 
with humble Rev'rence wait: 
2, 3 Within his Houſe lift up your Hands, 
and bleſs his Holy Name ; 
From Sion bleſs thy Ifrel, Lord, 
who Heav'n and Earth didſt trame. 
Palm cxxxv. 
1 O Praife the Lord wich one Conſent, 
> and maynity his Name : 
Tet all the Servants of the Lord 
his worthy Praife proclaim. 
2 Praiſe him all ye that in his Houfe, 
F atrend with conſtant Care ; 
With thoſe that to his utmoſt Courts, 
wich humble Teal repair. ; 


3 For this our trueſt Int'reſt is, 
glad _—_— of Praiſe to ling 
And, with loud Songs to bleſs 
a mott deliphrſul Thing. _ 
4 For God his oven peculiar Choice 
the Sons. of — por wag | 
And Iſr'el's Ott-ſpring for his own 
moft valu'd Treaſure takes. 
5 That God is preat, we often have 


3 
is Name, 


. lad Experience tousd ; 
An > how he with wond'rous Pow”: 
above all Gods is crown'd. 
6 For he with unreſiſted Strength 
pertoms his fov'reign Will ; 
In Heav'n, and Earth, and watry Scores, 
that Earth's deep Caverns fill. 


7 He raiſes Vaponrs from rhe Ground, 


dich pois'd in liquid Air, 
kis dreadtul Lightuings gle : 
and he with vengeful Hand, 


The hrit-born flew ot Man and Beaſt, 
thro* Egypt's mourning Land. 


Fall down at }ait in Show'rs, thro! whick 
He from his Store-howwe brings the Winds; 


g He dreadtul Signs and Wonders . 
OT. 


COOL OED 


tr» itubboin Egypi's Coalts, 


: 


* 
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Nor Pharoah could his Plagues eſcape, - 
nor all his nom'rous Hoſts. _ | 
10, it "Twas he that various Nations ſinote, 
and mighty Kings — 178 * 
Sihon and Og, and all beſides - 
who Cannaws Land poſleſs'd. - 


12, 13 Their Land, upon his choſen Race 
he fu mly did entail ; |; 
For which his Fame thall always laſt, 
his Praiſe ſhall never tail. | 
14 For God ſhall ſoon his People's Cauſe - 
With pieyiog Eyes ſurvey : | 
Repent him of his Wrath, and turn 
his kindled Rage away. 


15 Thoſe Idols, whoſe falſe Worthip ſpreads * | 
o'er all the Heathen Lands, | 


—— 


| 
i 
| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


* 
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| 

; 

| | 

And made of Silver and of Gold, 

4 the Work ot human Hands. | 
16; 17 They move not their fiticious tongues, 
nor ſee with poliſh'd Eyes; | | 

Their counterterted Ears are deaf, | 

no Breath their Mouth ſupplies. - | 
| 


18: As ſenſeleſs as themſelves are they, 

that all their Skill apply 
| To make them, or in endes Times, - - | - 
on them for Aid rely. | | 
19 Their juſt Return ot Thanks to God, + 
| let gracetul 1ſt'el paß; | ' 
| Aaron's Race | 


Nor let the Prieſts of 
to bleſs the Lord delay. 


a0 Their Senſe of his uubounded Love 
let Levi's Houſe expreſs: 
And let all thoſe that ſear the Lord - | 
; his Name tor ever bleſs. | 3 
21 Let all wich Thanks his wondrous Works 
in Sion's Courts proclaim, | i 
Let them in Salem, where he dwells, [ 
| exalt his Holy Name. ; 

| 


* 


| Palm cxxxv i. 
3 T O God, the mighty Lord, 


— 


Your j Th inks re 3 
To him 42125 ſe afford 8285 
As good as he is great: 2 
For God does prove | | 
; Our conſtant Friend, 


His boundleſs Love, 

Shall never end. 

>, 3 To him, whoſe wond'rouůðSvP -t 

All other Gods obeyj, © ha” 
N 5 3 | Wbom | 


_— 


Te „ 


rn 
Mham Fer hiy Kings adore, 

This g19:etul Homage pay. g 
For God, ec. | 


5 By his Almighty Hand 
Amazing Works are wroughtz ” 
Tae lie ns by b's Command 
Were o Pertection broupht. | | 
Far God, &c. Rt 


He ſprexd the Ocean round, | 
About ihe Nh cious Land-; f 
And made the rihug Ground 
Above the Waters Rand. 

2 For God, &c- . 

8.  Thio' Heav'n he did difp! 3 

& 15 num tous Holts of Lien » | 

The Sun to rule by Day, | 

The Moon und Stars by Night, : 

Fox God, Tos \ 1 


20, 11, 12 He ſtruck the firſt- bor dead 1 
Of Egypr's ſtubborn Land; 
And thenee his People led 
Wich his rei:itleſs hand. 1 

Tor God, Cc. 


x3, 14 By him the raging Sea, 
As if in Pieces rent, | | 
Diſclos'd a middle Wa 

| Thro' which nis People went. | 4 
® For God, Ec. | | 
y 125 Where ſoon he 0'erthrew 
Proud Pharoah and his Hoſt, 


22 „„ r. 


* 


= Who datizy tg purſue, | | 
4 Were in the Bilows lolt. ET) 
4 For God, Cr. N 


16, 17, 18 Thro' Deſarts vaſt and wild 
Tie led che choſen Seed ; 1 ; 
And tamous Princes tc11'd, 
And made great Monarchs . | 
For God, & ce | ; 
29, 20 Sihon, whoſe potent! land 
Great Ammon's Scepter ſway'd, E 
And Og, whoſe ſtern Command 
Rich Baſhan's Land ebey'd. 
For God, Cc. | by | 
1, 22 And of his wond'zous Grace, - ” , 
Their Lands, whom he deſtroy d, 
_ 285 20 Urel's RAE | | 
0 m en | 
| Nr od te 7 >þ 
cout 23, 24 He) _ 
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23, 24 He in our Depth of Woes, 

| © On us with Favour thought; 

And trom our cruel Foes 

In Peace and Satery brought. 
For God, &c-+ 


25, 26 He does the Food ſupply - 
On which all Creatures live : f By 
To God who reigus on high 
Eternal Praiſes give. | | 
| For God. will prove | | 
; Our conſtant Friend, 
| His boundleſs Love, | 
| 


nem 4 oi om Aa on 


. 


* Pfalm cxxxvii. 1 
W Hen we our weary Limbs to reſt, 
Sat down by proud Euphrates Stream, | 

We wen, with doletul Thoughts oppreſt, 
Aud Sion was our mouruſul Theme. 
2 Our Harps, that when wih Joy we ſung, | 
| bear | 
| 
' 


Were wont their tunetul Part to 
With ſilent Strings neglected hung 1 
On Willow Trees that wither'd there. 

3 Mean while our Foes, who all conſpir'd . 

To Triumph in our {lavith wrongs, | 

| Muſick ard Murth et us requir'd, 
Come, ing tis one of Sion's Songs. 

4 How ſhall we tune our Voice to ling? 

Or touch our Harps with skillul Hands? 
Shall Hymns di- Joy to God our Riu } 
Be ſung by Slaves in foreig Lands? 

5 O Salem, our once — Sear ! X 7 
When Lot thee fjorgettul probe, | | 
Ler then my {© embling Hand torger 
The ſpeaking Striogs with Art to move- 

6 If I to mention thee forvear, | 
Eternal Silence ſeize. my Tongue: = 
Or if 1 {ing one cheartul Ayre, 

| Till thy Deliv*ra.ice is my Song. | 
Remember, Lord, how Edom's Race, 

In thy own Cuy's fatal Day, 

Cry'd our, “ Her itately walls deface, 

And with the Ground quite level lay. 

6 Proud Babel's Daughter doom'd to bs 
Ot Grief and Woe the wretched Prey; 
Bleit is the Man who ſhall to thee [ 
The Wrongs thou lay'ſt on us, repay. 

9 Thiice bleſt, who with juſt Rage poſſeſt, 
And deat to all the Parent's Moans, | 
Shall ſnatch thy Infants from the Breaſt, 
And dath mei! n che 1 


4 
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Pſalm cxxxviii. 

I Ich my whole Heart, my King and God, 
W thy Praiſe I will proclaim ; y 
Before the Gods with Joy will ſing, 
and bleſs thy Rey Name. 
| '2 11! wane ar thy ſacred Seat, 

and with thy-Love inſpir'd ; 
2 The Praiſes of chy Truch fepeat, 
| o'er all thy Works admir'd. 
Thou graciouſly inclin'dſt thine Ear 
S when I to thee did cty ;. l 


| And when my Soul was preſs'd with Few, 
| didſt inward &renꝑth ph; 
4 Therefore thall ev'ry Earthly Prince 
thy Name with Praife purſue, 
' Whom theſe admir'd events convince- 
that all thy Works are true. | 
5 They all thy wond'rous Ways, O Lord, 
with cheartul Songs ſhall dieſs ; 
| And all thy glorious Acts record, 
} | thy aw Pow'r confeſs... _ 
| | 6 For God, aitho* enthron'd on high, 
| | does rhence the Poor reſpect ? 
T be proud ſar off, his ſeornful Eye 
| beholds with juſt neglect. 


7 Tho' I with Troubles am oppreſt, 
he ſhall my Foes dĩſatm, 
| © Relieve my Soul when moſt diftreſs'd 
_ and keep me ſaſe from lnarm. 
The Lord, whoſe Mercies ever laſt, 
} - ſhall ix my happy State; 
And, mirdful of his Favours paſt, 
- tall his own Work compleat. 
5 _ Palm cxxxix.. * 
„ Then, Lord by ſtrĩcteſt Search haſt know 
My riſing up, and lying down, 
My ſecret "Thoughts are known to thee, 
Kuown, long betore conceiv'd by me. 
| 3 Thine Eye my Bed and Path ſurveys, 
My publick Hausts and private Ways: 
, hs ; ; 
{ 4 Thou know'ſt whar'tis my Lips would vent, 
; My yet un- utter d Word's Iatent. ; 
5 Surrounded by thy-Pow'r I ſtand, 
On efery Side 1 find thy Hand. 
6 O Skill, for human Reach too high 
Too dazling bright for mortal Eye ! 
7 O could I 1o pet ſidious be 
: Ts think of once deſerting thee ! ; 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence ſhun? 
| Os wanhor trom thy Preſence un? 
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2 If 'þ to New Trake my Flip, 


* 7? 


21 Lord, hate not I their 4mpious Crew 


| FSALM ONS th 


Tis there thou dwell'ſt, enthron'd in Lights} 

I down to Flell's infernal Plains, ; 

| Tis there Almighty Vengeance reigns. {| 

9 It 1 rhe Morning's Wings could gain, | 

| And fly beyoud the Weſtern Main. | 

10 Thy fwiſter Hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. 

11 OrThould I try to fl un thy Sizhe 

{ Beneath the ſable Wings ot Night: 

! Ons Glance from Thee, one pieicing Ray 

| Would kindle darknets into Day. 

f 


— 
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12 The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 
No Screen from thy All- ſearching Eyes; 
Turo Midnight Shades thou tind'ſt thy way; ! 


| 


| 
; 
As in the dlazing Noon of Day. 


| 
| 
| 13 Thou know'ſtthe Texture of my Heart, 
My Reins, and ev'ry vital Part, 
Each ſingle Thread in Nature's Loom, 
| By :hee was cover'd in the Womb. 
; 34 171! praiſe thee, from whoſe Hands I came, 4 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame ; — 
The Wonders thou in me halt ſho wu, 
My Soul, wuh grateful Joy, muſt own. _ .! 
15 Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, ._ 
{ While yet a liteleſs Maſs it lay, 
In ſecrer, how exactly wrought, _ 
; E'er tromits dark Enclotwe. brought. 
16 Thou didft the ſhapelets Emoryo ſee, 
Its Parts are regiſter'd by thee : | 
' Thou faw'ſt the daily Growth they took,, | 
Form'd by the Model of thy Book. 


17 Let me acknowledge too, O God, | 

That ſince chis Maze of Lite I uod, 

Thy Thoughts ot. Love to me ſurmount-, 

The Pow'r of Numbers to recount, . 

28 Far ſooner could I reckon o'er 

Ihe Sands upon the Ocean Snow 2; 

Each Morn reviftug what I've done, 

I find the Account but new begun. 

1 The Wicked thou ſhalt ſlay, O God 2: | 
ö 
| 


| 
| 
| 


' Depart trom me, ye Men of Blood, 


20 Whoſe Tongues Heav'ns Majesty profane, 
And take the Almighty's Name in vaur. 


F 
' Who thee with Enmity — | 
And does not Grief my Heart oppreſs | 
| | 
| 
' 


When Reprobates thy Laws trauſgrets? 
22 Who practice Enmity to thee, 
Shai, utmoſt Haued have from me: R 


r 2 — 4 * 


1 
. 
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Such Men I utterly deteſt, | 

As if they were * Foes proſeſt. (H 
8 , 24 Search, try, O God, my Thoughts 

I Miſchief lurks in any Part; 
Correct me where I go — 
And guide me in the perfect Way. 

Pſalm cal. | 

r PRoſerve me, Lord, trom craity Foes 
of treacherous Intent; 5 
And ſrom the Sons of Violence, 

on open Miſchief bent. 


3 Their ſland'ring Tongue che Serpent's Sigg 


in Sharpneſs does excced ; 
Berween their Lips the Gall of Aſps 
l and Adders Venom breed. 


. Preſerve me, Lord, from wicked Hands, 
nor leave my Soul forlorn, 
A Prey to Sons of Violence, 
who have my Ruin ſworn. _ 
s- The proud for me have laid their Snare, 
ns read their wily Net, 
With Traps and Gins where-e'er 1 move, 
I find my Steps beſer. 
Burt thus environ'd with Diſtreſs, 
thou art my God, I ſaid, 

Lord, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
3 thee — yp : 4 
ud, the God, whote faving Strengt 

N kind Succour did conwey, 

And cover'd my adventrous Head 
in Battle's doubrful Day. 

Permit not their unjuſt Deſigns 
ro anſwer/their Deſire; 

Leit the —— by Succeſs, 
to bolder 2 

Le: firſt ps iets the ſad Effects 
of the\ dice mourn; 

The Blaſt of their ervenom'd Breath 
upon elves return. 

To Let them who kiridled firft the Flame, 
its Sacrifice become : 

The Pit chey dipg'd for, me be made 


their own uoumely Tomb. 


it quickly will decay: 


Their Rage does bur the Torrent fwell |, 


that bears themſelves away. 
2 God will afferc the poor Man's Cauſe, 


and ſpeedy Succour give: 
uk hel — his Pzaiſe, 


The 
1 = in his Preſence live. 


| 
| 
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1 Tho! Slarder's Breath may raiſe a storm, 


Pſalrn 
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x 'T*' O thee, O Lord, my Cries aſcend, 
4 O haſte to my Roller : | a 
And with accuſtom'd Pity hear 
the Accents of my Grief. 
2 Inſtead of Off rings, let my Pray'r 
like Morning Incenſe riſe ; 
My liſted Hands ſupply the Place 
of Ev'ning Sacrifice. 
3 From baſty Language curb my Tongue; 
and let a conſtant Guard 
Still keep the Portal of my Lips 
with wary ſilence barr'd. 


| my Heait and Hands reſtrain ; 
Nor let me in the Booty thare 
| of their unrighteous Gain 
1 Let upright Men ove my Fa 
and I thall ink them kind, _—_ 
Like Balm chat heals 2 wounded Head, 
I their Reproof thall find. 
| And, in Return, my tervent Pray'r 
| I thall for chem addreſs, 
When they are tempted aud reduc'd, 
like me, to ſore Diſtreſs. 


6 When ſculking in Engeddi's Rock, 
I to their Chieſs appeal, 
If one reproachful Word 1 ſpoke, * 
when 1 had Pow'r to kill. 
7 Let us they perſecute to Death, 
our ſcatter'd Ruins lie 
As thick as from the Hewer's Ax, 
rhe ſever'd Splixers fly. 
2 But, Lord, to — ſtill direct 
my ſupplicati-g Eyes; 
o. 
whote Truſt on thee felies. 
9 Do thou preſerye me ſrom the Snares 
that wicked Hands have laid; 
Let them in their own Nets be caug!s, 
| while my Eſcape is made. 
Pſalm cxlit. 
1 O God with mgurnful Voice 
in deep Diſtreſs I pray d; 
2 Made him the Umpire of my Cauſe, 
my Wrongs beſore him laid. 
3 Thou didſt iny Steps direct 
when my griev'd Soui deſpair'd; 
For where I thought to walk ſecure, 
they had their Traps prepar'd. 
$ I look'd, but found no Friend 
to own me in Diſtreſs; 
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4 From wicked Men's Defigns and Deeds | 
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7 eſuge tail'd, no Man vöücHfar gg 
his Pity or Redreſs. 


4 To God at laſt I pray'd, 
| thou, Lord, my _—_— 
|; 
; 


* — CAN Wh 


My Portion in the I.and of Lite, 
till Lite it felt depart. 
6 Reduc'd to preateſt Straits 
to thee I make my Moan, 
O! fave me ſrom oppreiling Foes, . 
| for me too pow'rtul grown. 
7 The I may praife thy Name, 
my Sou! from Priſon bring : 
! Whilſt of tity kind Regard ro mo 
|; aſſembled Saints Rall 'hng. 
Pſalm cxliii. | 
| 1 ] , Ord, hear my Pray'r, and to my Cy 
| 


rn. os ooo „ 839383 


thy womed Audience lend: 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth 
a praeious Anfvyer ſend. 


. re er ee _ 


2 Nor at thy {trig "Tribunal bring 
thy Servant to be try'd : 
For in thy Sipht . no li ing Man | 
;  cane'er be juſtity'd. | 
3 The ſpiteful Foe purſues my Life | 
| whoſe Comforts all are fled ; | 
| - He drives me into Caves as dark 
| as Mar ſions of the dead. j 
4 ws yo therefore is ot Whelm' d, 
inks within my Breaſt: | 
My mouruſul Heart grows deſolate, - 
{ 


with heavy Woes oppreſt. . 


is Icall to Mind the Days of old: 
| and Wonders thou haſt wrought 2 f 

My former Dangers and Eſcapes 
; employ my muſing Thought. . Be 4 
6 To thee my Hands in humble Pray'r- - 

I fervently ſtretch out; | 

{ ** Soul tor thy Retreſhment thirſts, 8 
like Band oppreſ6'd with Drought, . ( 

> Hear we with ſp:ed ; my Spirit fails, 5 
thy ace no longer hide : | 

; Left 1 become forlorn likethem- 

that in the Grave reſide. 

Thy kindneſs early let me hear, 
„ee Troft 0 chee depends ; | 
Teach me the Way where I thould ga, ; 
my Soul to thee aſcends. | 
» Dothon, O Lord, from all my Foes . . 
preſer ve and ſer me free; . 
A late retreat againſt their Rage, þ 
my Soul umplores irom thee. 
| 10 Thou 


th. 


! 
: 
| 


11 O for the fake of thy great Name 

; _Tevive my droopiny Heart: 

For thy Truth's ſake, to me diſtreſs'd, 

* promis'd Aid impart. 

12 In Pity to my Suff rings, Lord, 

reduce a Foes to Saame; 

' Slay them that perſecute a Soul 

evoted to thy Name. 

| Pſalm cxliv 

1 FOR ever bleſt be God the Lord, 

Who does his needſul Aid impart, 

Ad onte both Strength and Skill afford 

To wiel! my Arms with warlike Art. 

2 His Goodnels is my Fort and Tow'r, 

; My ſtrong Deliv'rance and my Shield: 

In him 1 crutt, whoſe matchleſs Power 

| Makes to my Sway herce Nations yield. 

; 3 Lord, what's in Man that thou ſhouldſt love 

Qt him ſuch tender Care to take? 

What in his Off-ſpitog could thee move 

Such great Account of him to make ? 

4 The Life of Man does quickly fade; 

His Thoughts but empty ate, and vain, 

'. His Days are like a fly ing Shade, 

; Of zyhole ſhort ſtay no Signs remain, 

5 In ſolerhin State, O God, deſcend, 
Whilſt Heav'n its lofty Head inclines; 

The ſmoaking Hills aſunder rend, 

' Of thy Approach the awful Signs. 

6 Diſcharge thy dreadiul Lightnings round, 
And make my ſcattei' d Foes retreat; 
Them with thy pointed Arrows wound, 

And their Deſtruction ſfaon compleat. 
Fe Do thou, O Lord, from Heav'n engage 
Thy bougdleſs Pow'r my Foes to quell 3. 
And ſnatTh me from the ſtormy Rage 
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Fight thou againſt my 2 Fes, 

Who utter Speeches ſalſe and vain ; 

Who though in ſolemu Leagues they cloſe 

Their ſworn Engagements ne'er maintain. 

9 £0 I to thee, O King of Kings, | 

| In new made Hymns my Voice ſhall raiſe, 
And Taſtruments of various Strings 
Shall help me thus to ſiug thy Praiſe 2 

10 * God does to Kings his Aid aftord, 
Fo them bis ſure Salvation fends , , 


| Of threat'ning Waves that proudly twell.. - 
| 
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188 — PSALM, CXIV, _ — . — 
cc Tis he that from tie mura ring Sword 
* His Servant Did ſtill de;cndse. 


11 Fight thou agaiuut mv fore izn Foes, 
Who uttor Speeches falte aud van : 
Who, though in foleran Leagues they clofe 
Their horn Engagements ne'er maintain. 
12 Then our yours Sons like Trees Hall grow, 
Well planted in ſome fruitful Place; | 
Our Daughters ſhall like -Fillars how, 
Delign'd ſome Royal Court to grace. 
13 Our Garvers, fill'd with various Store, 
Shall us and ours with Plenty teed, | 
Our Sheep, increaſing more and more, 
Shall Thouſands and ren Thouſa:ds breed. 
14 Strong tall our lab'ring Oxen grow, 
Nor in their conſtant Labour taint ; 
Whilit we no War, nor Stav'ry know, l 
Ard in our Screets hear no Complaint. | 
i5 Thrice happy is that People's Caſe ' 
Whole various Bleilirgs thus abound; | 
Who God's true Worihip ſtill embrace, | 
And are with his Protection crown's. 
' Pfalm cxive + 
1, 2 F Hee I will bleſs, my God and King, 
thy endleſs Praife —— 0 
This Tribute daily I will bri 


rin 
and ever bleſs thy Name. 
3 Thou, Lord, uy or Compare art great, 


= 


and nighly to — * ge. } 
Thy Majeity, with doundle Height, | 
above our Knowledge rais'd. | 
Renown'd tor mighty Acts, thy Fams. | 

to furure Times extends; 1 


4 From Age to Age thy glorious Name | 
| ſuccethvely deſcenus. 
5, 6 Whult I thy Glory and Renown, 85 
op 8 * * 74 q 
e Wor ch me thy M On, 
and thy great Pow'r — * 
7 The Praiſe chat to thy Love belongs, | 
| Thy Track of all hci pemretal Song 
; r their ongs 
Bal! de the conſtant Theme. | 
8 The Lord is goed ; freth Acts ot Grace 
his Piry ſtill ſupplies ; 7771 
His Anger moves with loweſt Pace: 222 
his Willing Mercy flies. e 
9, 10 Love thro' Earth extends its Fama, 
to all thy Works exprett ; we 
Theſe thew thy Praife, whilit thy great Namo 
u by thy Servants bleſt 14 They, 


On 
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frous ProfÞect i'd; 


: 

all of thy Kingdom Tpeak ; 

| And thy great Pow'r, by all admir'd, 

their lotry Subject make. 

| 32 God's plorious Works of ancient Dare, 

| ſhall thus to all be known ; * 

And thus his Kingdom's Royal State, 

| with public k Splændor ſhowy. 

13 His ſtedfait Throne, from Changes free, 

| ita'l ſtand for ever faſt; 

His boundlets Sway no end ſhall fee, | 

| but Time ic felt out-laſt. 

| Ar II. 

114, 15 The Loid does them ſuppont that fall, 
And makes the Proſtrate rite ; 

For lits kind Aid all Creatures call, 


| 


wh umely Food ſupplies. 
16 Whate'er their various Wants xequire 


And ſotulfils the juſt Beſire 
ol ev'ry Thing chat lives. 
37, 18 How Holy is the Lord, how Juſt! 
| how . all his Ways! 
How nigh to him, who with firm 'Truſt, 
[ for his Aſſiſtance pray's : | 
19 He grants the full Deſires of thoſs 
i who * "_ "wy * 
And will cheir Troubles ſoon compoſe, - 

when they his Aid implore. 
20 The Lord preſerves all thoſe with Cars 
whom graceful Love employs z 
| Nut Sinners, who his Vengeance dare, 

wich furious Rage deſhoys. 

21 = Time to come, in Praiſes ſpent, 

all ſtill advance his Fame, 
And all Mankind wich one Conſent, 
| forever bleſs his Name. 

Plalm cxlvi. 
1, 20 Praiſe the Lord, and thou my Soul, 
tor ever bleſs his Name 


my conſtant Praiſe thall claĩm. 

3 On Kings, the greateſt Sons of Men, 

let none for Aid rely ; : 

They cannot fave in dang'rous Tunes, 
nor timely Help apply. 

Depriv'd of Breath, to Dult they turn, 
and there neglected lie, 

And all their Thoughts aud vain Deſigns 

- ropether with them die. 


Then happy e, who Jacob's God 
. or his Frocecior Sg Wu 


+ 


with open Hand he gives; . | 


9 * " | 
His wond'rous Love while Lite ſhall laſt, + 


| 


— —— 


* 


PSALM CXLVI._ 


Who ſtill, with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord — 
i his conltant 2 wg , 
| &The Lord, who made both Heav'n & Earth, | 
and all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
| nor make his Promiſe vain. 
7 The poor opprelt, trom all their Wrongs, 
| - areeas'd by his Decree: 
He gives the hungry needtul Food, 
| and ſets the Pris ners tree. 

| 8 By him the blind receive their Sight, 

the Weak and fall'n he rears : 

Wich kind Regard and tender Love 
be for ihe Righteous cares. 

9 The Stringers he preferves from Harm, 
the Orphans kindly treats, 
| Defends the Widow, and the Wiles: 
| of wicked Men doteats. 


10 The God, that doth in Sion dwell, 
| is our eternal King : 
From Age to Age his Reign endures, 
let all his Praiſes fing. | 
Praiſe Rui poten ot J 
EY iſe the Lord wich Hymns o 
| 9 — 1 is ns : | 
| or pleaſant and comely tis 
b to Praiſe _is Holy Name. . 
12 His Holy City God will build, 
thy levels with rhe Ground 3 0 
Being back his People, tho? diſpers'd 
thro' all the Nations round. 2 
3, 4 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 
| - and all their Wounds does cloſe, 
He-vells the Number of the Stars, 
heir ſeveral Names he knows. 
6 Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r, 
his Wiſdom has no Bound; : 
The Meek he raiſes, and throws down 
| che Wicked to the-Gtround. . © 
7 To Gad, the Lord, a Hymn of Praiſe | 
1 ag gt Toons ling * 
e Songs ot Triumph tune the Harp, 
and ſtrike each —— 1 
Hie covers Heav'n with Clouds, and thence- 
refreſhing Rain beſtows ; : 
Thro' him on Mountain Tops, the Grafs. 
with wond'rous Plenty grows. | 
He, ſavage Beaſts, that looſely range 
| n Food alle, "Os « 
le feeds the Raven's tender Brood. 
Fer and ſtops their huagry Crics, 10 He" 
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The nimble Foot that ſwiſtly runs, 
no Prize from him can gain. 


T1 But he, to him that fears his Name, 
his tender Love extends ; 
To him that on his boundleſs Grace 
with ſtedtaſt Hope depends. 
ta, 13 Let Sion and Jeruſalem 
to God their Prailc addreſs ; 
Who ſenc'd their Gates with maſly Bars 
and does their Children bleſs. f 


| 15 Thro' all their Borders he gi ves P 
- 2. with fineft Wheat they're fed; Moy 
; He ſpeaks the Word, and what he wills 
| is done as ſoon as ſaid. 
16 Large Flakes of Snow, like fleecy Wooll, 
deicend at his Command: 
And hoary Froſt, like Aſhes ſpread 
is ſcatter*d o'er the Land. 


17 When, join'd to theſe, he does his Hail 
in little Morſels break: | 
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| 

| 

| 

Wo can againſt his piercing Cold 

| ſecure Detences make ? | 

| 18 He ſends his Word, which melts the Ice; 
he makes the Winds to-blow, 

| And ſoon rhe Streams, congeal'd befoxe 

in plenteous Currents flow wr. 

| rg By him his Statutes and Decrees 

to Jacob's Sons were ſhown : 

And ſtill to Iſrael's choſen Seed 

his righteous Laws are known. 

| 20 No other Nation this can boaſt, 
nor did he e'er afford 

| To Heathen Lands his Orac] 

| 


and Knowledge of his Word. Hallelujah. 


boundleſs Realms of 
1, 2 VE boundleſs Realms of Je 
9 Exalt your Maker's Faces 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame: | 
Yeur Voices raiſe, 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To {ing his Praiſe. 8 
3, 4 Thou Moon, tharæul'ſt the Night, 
| And Sun that guid'ſt che Day, 
Ye glirering Stars of Light, 
To him your Homage pay : 
His Praiſe declare 
Ye Heav'ns Above, 
And Clouds that move 
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5 „3 | 
Who ill, with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord - — 
his conltant Refuge makes. ag a 
| &The Lord, who made both Heav'n & Earth, 
and all that chey contain, | 
Will never quir his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
nor make his Promiſe vain. Is 
7 The poor oppreſt, trom all their Wrengs, 
are eas'd by has Decree : 
He gives the hungry needtu! Food, 
and ſets the Pris ners free. 
8 By him the blind receive their Sight, 
the Weak and fall'n he rears :- 
Wich kind Regard and tender Love 
he tor ihe Righteous cares. 
The Strangers he preferves from Harm, 
| t ans kindly treats, | 
| Defends the Widow, and the Wiles: 
of wicked Men deteats.. 


10 The God, that doth in Sion dwell, 

| is our eternal Ring: 

From Me to Age his Reign endures, 
ler all his Praites fing. 


Praiſe n ot 7 
, 1 me Lord vi 7 
| O and celebrate his Fame: __ 
For pleafanr, good, and comely tis 
to Praiſe his Holy Name. 
2 His Holy City God will build, 
Bring back his People, the! diger 
cople, tho? 18d 
thro' all che Naczons round. 2 
3, 4 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 
: and all their Wounds does cloſe, 
He tells the Number of the Stars, 
| their ſeveral Names he knows. 
{ 5, Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r, 
his Wiſdom has no Bound; 9 
The Meek he raiſes, and throws down - 
che Wicked to the-Gtround. . 
7 To Gad, the Lord, a Hymn of Praiſe 
| with grateful Voices ſing: 
The Songs of Triumph tune the Harp, 
| and ſtrike each warbling String. 
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$ He covers Heav'n with Clouds, and thenco- 
refreſhing Rain beſtows ; | 
Thro* him on Mountain Tops, the Grafs. 
with wond'rous Plenty grows. 
He, ſzvage Beaſts, chat looſely range | 
8 122 Food 7 e 
He feeds the Raven's tender B f 
nud ſtops their hungry Cries, 10 He 
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| but does his Strength diſdain : —— ö 


The nimble Foot that ſwiſtly runs, 
no Prize from him can gain. 


11 But he, to him that fears his Name, . 
his tender Love extends ; 
Too him that on his boundleſs Grace 
with ſtedtaſt Hope depends. 

' 12, 13 Let Sion and Jerutalem : 
| ro God their Praiſe addreſs ; | 
; Who ſenc'd their Gates with maſly Bars 
' and does their Children bleſs. 8 
| 
| 


| 15 Thro' all their Borders he gi ves P 
by with hneſt Wheat they're — 1 75 
He ſpeaks the Word, and what he wills | 
| is done as ſoon as ſaid. 
16 Large Flakes of Snow, like fleecy Wooll, | 
deicend at his Command : | 
And hoary Froſt, like Aſhes ſpread, 
is ſcatter d o'er the Land. 


17 When, join'd to theſe, he does his Hai) 
in little Morſels break : 
Who can againſt his piercing Cold 
|  Tecure Dejences make? y 
- | 18 He ſends his Word, which melts the Ice; 
he makes the Winds to blow, | 
| And ſoon the Streams, congeal'd befoxe 
in plenteous Currents flow. 


19 By him his Statutes and Decrees 
to Jacob's Sons were ſhown : | 
; And itill to Iſrael's choſen Seed : 
| his righteous Laws are known. 

| 20 No other Nation this can boaſt, 
nor did he e'er afford | | 

| To Heathen Lands his Oracle 
| and Knowledge of his Word. Hallelujah. 
Pſalm cxlviii. 
„ 2 U E boundleſs Realms of Joy 
Exalt your Maker's Famez | 

His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame: oy © 


| 
| Yeur Voices raiſe, 
Ve Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
{ To ſing his Praiſe, EF. 
3, 4 Thou Moon, thargul'ſt the Night, 
| And Sun that guid'ſt the Day, | 
Ye lire ring vn of Light, |. 
To him your Homage : os 
His Praiſe — P> | 
Ye Heav'ns Above, 
And Clouds that move 


In liquid Air. 2 
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ren 
| _ „ 6 Let them adore the Lord, OY 
And praiſe his Holy Name, 
By whoſe Almighty Word 
They all from nothing came; 
| And all Wall laſt 
| From Changes free 3 | 
| His tirm Decree . 
* Sands ever faſt. 
75 8 Let Earth her Tribue pay ; | 
Praife him ye drezdfül Whales, | 
And Fith that thro” the Sex = 
Glide ſwift wich glitt'ring Scales, | 
Fire, Hai!, and Snow, | 
| 
| 


And mitty Air, 
And Winds chat, where 
He bias them, blow. 


9, 10 By Hills and Mountains (all 
| In gratetn] Confort join'd) 
By Cedars ſtarety tall, | 
And Trees for Fruit delign'ds | 
By ev'ry Beaſt, 
| | And creeping Thing, 
And Fowl of Wing, | 
His Name be bleſt. 
11, 12 Let all of Royal Birth, TY 
Wich thoſe of humbler Frame; | 
' And J s of the Earth, 
His matehleſs Praiſe proclaim. 
In this Deſign | 
Let Youths with Maids, * Y 
And hoary Heads | | 
Wich Children join. 
> 13 United Zeal be ſhown, f 
His wond'rous Fame to raife, | 
Whole glorious Name alone, 
Peſerves our cudleſs Praiſe. WE 
2. Earch's utmoſt Ends | | 
[ 
| 


His Pow'r obey : 
| His glonous Sway $ 48 
|  TheiSky tranſcends. 
His choſen Saints to grace 
4 He ſets them up an High, 
And tavours Itratl's Race 
Wo ſtill to him are nigh. | 
Ip O theretore raiſe | 
Your grateful Voice, h 
. And 'fill rejoice © * 
The Lord to prai ſe. 
1,2() Praiſs ye the Lord, 
a prepare . glad Voice, 

His praiſe in the great 
ke to kyg. Iz 
Bd 3-23 ORs eb ER, 3 


— ww RC.» wt ww 


| 
| 
- 


b 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| ; 


w * 


ur fret CFF N 
let Iſtbel rejoyce: 
And Chilareu of Sion 
be glad in heir King. 
3, 4 Let them his great Name 
ex:01 in the Dance; 
Wich Timorei ad Harp 
his Praifes expreſs: 
Who always takes Pleaſure 
his Saints to acvence, 
And wich ais Salvation 
the Rumble to bleſs. 
5, 6 With Glory adorn'd 
his People hall ang 8 
To God, who their Beds 
with Safety does ſhield ; 
Their Moutns fill'd with Praiſes 
of him their great King : 
Whilit a rwo-edged Sword 
their Right-nand ſhall! wields 
7, 3 Juſt Vengeance to take 
tor Injuries paſt; _ 
To punith thoſe Lands +. 
tor Rain defign's ; 
With Chains, as their Captives, 
to tye weir Kings faſt, 
With Ferrers ot Iron 
their Nobles to bind. 
9 Thus ſhall they make Fes 
when them they deltroy, 
The dreadtul Decree 
which God does ptoclaim 2 
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Such Honour and Triumpn 
his Saints mall enjoy. Fey 
O theretore for ever . 
exalt his great Names 
P ſalm x. 


I Oo Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt Place, 
From whence his Goodneſs largely fows, 

Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face 
Unveil'd in pertect Glory thows. 

2 Praiſe him tor all the mighty Acts 
Which he in our behalf has done: | 
His Kindneſs is Return exacts, i 
With which our Praite thould equal run. 

Let the ſurill Trumper's warltke Voice 
Make Rocks avd Hills his Praife rebound; 
Praiſe him with Harp's melodious Noi ſe, 
And 3 Pſalcy's Silver found. a 

4 Let Virgin Troops ſott Timbrels bring, 
Aud ſoite with gracefnſ Motion dance ; © | 
Let Inftrumeats ot various Strings 


With Organs join'd, his Prälſe advanc'd. | 


5 Let 
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1192 PSALM CL,” 
5 Let them. who joyful Hymns compoſe, 
| * To Cymbals ſer ol Songs of Pate, 3 
v4 - 1 of common Ute, and thoſe | 
hat loudly fornd on ſolemn Da | 

6 Let all that vital Breath enjoy 
The Breath he does to them afford, 


In juſt Returns of Praiſe employ ; 
{ Let every Creature praiſe the Lord. 
| 


GLORIA PATRI, &c. 
Common Meaſure. | 
'T O Father, Sun, and Holy Ghoft, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be Glo Tr it res, is now, 
and ih More. | ; * s 
= Pſalm 25. 


To God, the Father, Son, 

and Spirit, — de; 
As twas, and is, and iha'l be ſo 
to all Eternity. $ * 

| 3 the too Pfalm. 
To Fathe n, and Holy Ghoſt, 
4 The 4 Fol Eaith and Heav'n adore ; 
. Be Glory, as it was of Old, | 
—_ - ar now, and ſhall be evermore. | 
=—_  - As Pfalm 37. and Jaſt Part oi the 113th 
* m- Tune. ' 
_ 'To To PEG Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

_—_ - | nem Heav'ns Triumphant Hoſt, 
1 | * Feat ring Sans on Earth adore, - 
_—.. De Glory; wy, in Ages paſt, 
FH ' AS now it is, + D thall laſt, 
3 when " hp iefelf muſt be uo more. 
1 8 As Pfalm 1 | ; 
x 10 Gad, the Father, Das ; | | 
28 and Sf irit ever % 
28 Eternal Three in | 
3 Al Worthip be addreſt 1 
143 heretofore 
—_—}- It was, is now, | 

1 v And ball be ſo | 
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_ | 404 3 8 u en. 5 > 
eb Al Praiſe be addreſt OO Os 
DP To God 8 | 
1 One God ever bleſt; 
=. | * it has been, now is, 
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